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* 
80. E N. E TA 
$GANAREL GERONIMO. 


SGANAREL ſpeaking to the people in the houſe. . 
LL be back again in a moment. Let good care 
] be taken of the houſe, and let every thing be ſet 
to riglits. If any body brings me money, let me 
be fetch'd immediately from Mr. Geronimo's; but ſhould 
any one come to demand it of me, ſay, that Fm my 
out, and that I ſhan't return all day. | 

Geronimo. That's a very prudent order. 

Sganarel. DH Mr. Geronimo, I find you very op- 
portunely ; I was going to your houſe to look for you. 

Getogimo On what occaſion; pray? 

Sganarel To communicate an affair to you I have 
in my head, and deſire you to give me your —— 
on it, 

Geronimo. With all my heart. bm mighty glad 
of this opportunity; and we may /talk _— at full li- 
berty. 
Sganarel. Pray be: cover'd.. then. * matter in 
queſtion is a thing of conſequence that has been pro- 
pos'd to me; and GLIDER LOS 
advice of one's friends, | 5138 
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s THE FORC'D, MARRIAGE. 
Geronimo. I'm oblig'd t'ye, for having choſe me 


| for that purpoſe. You need only tell me what it is. 


Sganarel. But firſt of all, I muſt conjure you in no 
wiſe to flatter me, but to tell me your opinion plainly. 

Geronimo. I will, ſince you will have it ſo; + -/ 

Sganarel. T think nothing more culpable than a Friend 
that does not ſpeak freely. 

Geronimo... You're./in the 

Sganarel. And . one ” 6nd few ſincere 
friends. 

Geronimo. That's true. 

Sganarel. Then promiſe me, Mr. Genese to ſpeak 
to-me with all manner of freedom. © 


Geronimo. I promiſe it you. 


e Swhnr os your Rib! » ater dM 
Geronimo. Well, on the faith of x friend. Do 


tell me your affair. | 


Sganarel. I would know of you iF Loud do wel 
to marry. (3959 
Geronimo. Who, nk! > | 2 

Sganarel. Yes, I myſelf, in proper bene. What's 
your advice upon it? og 
Geronimo. 7 deſire you to tell me one thing fil 

- 'Sganarel. Ay, what? | 
Geronimo. What age may you really 2 of? 
Sganarel. I? A > 
— Nes. rm UÞ dif 7 oni 
Sganarel. O' my conſcience; 1 en bara. | 
mighty well. 124 
Geronimo. n don't you know your age within 
lietle ? : * #107602 0 Lei es 19H + 
Spanarel. No: Is thn thing to be regarded? 
Geronimo. Humph! pray now, do but tell me: how 
4 7 
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mne e 9 

ance? | * 
Sganarel. O” my neee J vas then but . 
Geronimo. How long were we at Rome together : 4 

\ + Sganarel!/ Eight years: 1643 nee ah 
Geronimo. What time did you obs in England 2. 
Sganarel. Seven years. 781 eta 
Geronimo. And in Holland, wil you were * 


wards? reer nee 


e Five years "bt: a half. bt 11 
Geronimo. How long is it that you' ve 1 come 
back hither? I Bu. * inn nene 44. 


Sganarel. I return'd in fifty- two. 

Geronimo. From fifty. two to ſixtyr fur that is a 
dozen years, I think ; five years in Holland make ſeven - 
teen; ſeven years in England make twenty- four; eight 
years we ſtay'd at Rome make thirty-two ; and twenty, 
which was your age when we became acquainted, make 
exactly fifty-two. So that, Mr. Sganarel, according to 
your own confeſſion, you are about * W or 
fifty-third year. no 2185 e e 

Sganarel. Who, 12 That a. be. 25 

Geronimo. Troth, the calculation is exadt ; ond : 
muſt tell you thereupon fineerely, and as a friend (as 
you made me promiſe you I would) that matrimony is 
none of your buſineſs. That's a thing young people 
ſhould think of ſeriouſly before they enter upon it; but 
folks of your age ought not to think of it at all. And 
if *tis ſaid, that the greateſt of all follies is that of mar- 
rying, I know nothing more prepoſterous than to com- 
mit this folly in a ſeaſon when we ought tobe moſt dif 
ereet. In ſhort, "I'll tell you my opinion plainly. I 
adviſe you not to think of matrimony: and I ſhould 

4 4 
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take you for the moſt ridiculous creature in the world, 
if, having hitherto been at liberty, you ſhould now loud 
yourſelf with the heavieſt of all chains. 

Sganarel. And for my part, I tell you, that I'm 
ſolv'd to wed ; and that I ſhan't be at all Ae in 
marrying the girl I propoſe. | 
_ Geronimo. O! that's another matter. You dide't 
tell me chat 

Sganarel. *Tis a. girl ? pleaſes « me, and whom I 
love with all my heart. 
Geronimo. eee 

Sganarel. Moſt nr; ; and I've N her father's 
conſent. 
; - Geronimo. bende Wan 5 ie! 
Sganarel. Les: tis a marriage that muſt be made an 
** of this evening; and I've given my word. 

Geronimo. Oh! marry then. u ee 

Sganarel. Shall I give over my deſign? Do you 
imagibe,: Mr. Geronimo, that Fm no longer fit to think 
of a wife? Don't let us talk of what age I may be, 
but let us only regard things. Is there a man of thirty 
that appears more freſh and vigorous than you ſce me? 
Have wot I the uſe of all my limbs as well as ever? And 
does any body ſee me want either coach or chair to 
carry me? Have not 1 ſtill all my teeth in perfection? 
{Shewing his teeth.] Don't I cat my four meals a day 
heartily 2 And can you find a ſtomach that has more 
ſtrength than mine? - Hem, hem, hem. Well, what 
d'ye ſay tot? | 
- - Geronimo. Youre: ia the right; I was mine 
You'll do well to marry. 

Sganarel. I was againſt it formerly; but I've in 
reaſons for it now. Beſides the pleaſure I ſhall have in 
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poſſeſſing a pretty woman that will fondle me very much, 
and cocker me up, and come ſtroke me when I am wea- 
ry : I ſay, beſides that pleaſure, I conſider, that remain - 
ing as Jam, I ſhall ſuffer the race of the: Sganarels to 
be extinct; but that, by marrying, I ſhalt ſee myſelf re- 
vive in other Sganarels; I ſhall have the ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing creatures ſprung from me, little babies that will 
be as like me as two drops of water; that will continu- 
ally be playing about the houſe, will call me their papa 
when I come back out of the city, and will prattle their 
little nonſenſe to me in the moſt agreeable manner poſ- 
ſible. Hold, methinks I'm already amongſt them, and 
ſee half a'dozen round me. 

Geronimo. There's nothing pleaſanter than that, and 
I defire you to marry with all the ſpeed you can. | 

Sganarel. Indeed! Do you adviſe me to it? 

Geronimo. To be ſure. You can't do better. 

Sganarel. Really, I'm overjoy'd that you give me 
this advice as a ſincere friend. | | 
- Geronimo. Well, who's the perſon, pray. that you 
are going to marry ? 

Sganarel. Dorimena. 

Geronimo. What! young b * 0 gay 
r ̃§ n wy 

Syanarel. M 1 1 

Geronimo. Mr. Alcantor's daughter? ep, 

*Sganarel.” The fame. 3 

Geronimo. And ſiſter to one Alddas, who takes up- 
on him to wear a ſword? 
_  Sganarel. That's ſhe. 

Geronimo. Mercy o me?! "it Þ& eb 


© »Sgavarel. What d'ye fay tot? 
Seronimo. A good match! marry out of hand... 
As 
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Sganaral. Am I not right, in having made this choice ? 
Geronimo. Certainly.' Ah! 204 happily you'l be 
marry'd! Make haſte to be ſo.1 A 0 
Sganarel. You overwhelm me with * byepnag io: 
I thank you for your advice, A vg Pep rage abu 
ing to my wedding. 

. Geronimo. FIl-not fail to come, and to wm i 
the more, I'll be there in maſquerade. ' 

Sganarel. Your: ſervant. 1 e 24 

Geronimo aſide.] Young Dorimena, Mr: Alcantor's 
daughter, with Mr. Sganarel, who's but fifty-three 2 
old! Oh! a fine match! a fine match! P 
| er he 4 01 ſeveral yu in going away. 
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THIS marriage muſt needs be happy, for it rejoices 
every body; and I make ev'ry body laugh that I ſpeak 
of it to. "Y now the moſt contented, 4 mankind. 


2 Is 


SCENE mm. 
DORIMEN A, s G AN AR E L. 


oA | LE 

COME, boy, hold up my train ene and 
don't amuſe yourſelf with playing tricks. 

Sganarel aſide, ſeeing Dorimena.] Here's my miſtreſs 

coming- O! how agrecable the is! What an air! 
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What a ſhape ! can there be a man that ſeos-her,- but 
what muſt have an itch to be marry'd ? {to Dorimena.] 
Whither art thou going, pretty creature, dear future 
ſpouſe of thy future huſband? s 
Dorimena. I'm going to buy ſome things. 

Sganarel. Well, my pretty one, both of us are now 
going to be happy. You'll no longer have a right to 
refuſe me any thing. and 1 may do whatever I pleaſe 
with you, without any body's being offended. Lou 
are going to be mine from head to foot, and 1 ſhall be 
maſter of you all; of your little twinkling eyes, of 
your little roguiſh noſe, of your provoking lips, of your 
amorous ears, of your little handſome chin, of your lit> 
tle round bubbies, of your — In ſhort, your whole per- 
ſon. will be. at my direction, and. I ſhall have it in my 
power to fondle: you as I pleaſe. Ar'n't you 22 55 glad 
of this marriage, my dear child? 

Dorimena, Intirely glad, I ſwear t'ye. For, i in ſhort, 
the ſeverity of my father has kept me hitherto un- 
der the molt grievous. ſubjection in the world. I'm 1 
don't know how much provoked at the little liberty he 
allows me, and have an hundred times wiſh'd he would 
marryane, that I might cleverly get rid of the reſtraint 
he lays upon me, and be in a condition of doing what I've. 
a mind to. God be thanked, you are come ſuekily for 
that purpoſe, and I'm preparing myſelf heneeforward to 
take my pleaſure, and make' amends, as I ought to do, 
for the time I've: loſt. As you're 'a mighty polite man, 
and underſtand the way of living in the world, I believe 
we ſhall manage together the beſt that can be, and that 
you'll not be one of thoſe impertinent huſbands who would 
have their wives live like owls. I aſface you, hat would 
not ſuit me at all, and ſolitude makes me mad. I love plays, 
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viſits, afſemblies, entertainments, walks, in a word, all 
ſorts of pleafure ; and you will be overjoy'd to have a wife 
of my humour. We ſhall never have any difference, for 1 
won't reſtrain your actions, as I hope that on your ſide 
you'll put no reſtraint on mine. For my own part, I 
hold that there muſt be a mutual complaiſance, and that 
people ſhould not marry to plague one another. In a 
word, we'll live together when we're marry'd, like two 
people that know the world. No jealous ſuſpicion ſhall 
rack our brain; and tis ſufficient that you'll be afſur'd 
of my fidelity, as I ſhall be perſuaded of yours. But 
what's the matter i ye? Your countenance e 
changed, I ſe. 
+ Sganarel. *Tis vapours that * up into my need. 
Dorimena. That's a diſtemper which ſcizes many peo- 
ple now-a-days : but our marriage will drive all that 
away. Good b'ye. I long to have a proper dreſs, that 
I may throw off 'theſe rags immediately. I'm going 
now to make an end of buying e e e 
and TI ſend the tradeſmen to y. 


8 EN E IV 
6 * ON o. SG NAA EL. 
65 | Aha KEs a. ti 
here: for ve met with a goldſmith, who upon the re- 
Ting, to make a preſent of to your ſpouſe, has earneſt- 


ly requeſted me to come and ſpeak to you for him, and 
to tell you he has one to ſell, the fineſt in the world. 


01 Mr. W I'm overjoy'd to find yon am 


port that you were in ſeareh after ſome fine diamond 


we @ we Bw & ww = ®. 
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Sganarel. Bleſs me! there's no haſt for that. 
Geronimo. How! What d'ye mean? Where's the 
eagerneſs you ſhew'd juſt now) 
Sganarel: I've had, a minute or two ago, ſome = 
ſcruples come into my head, about this marriage. 
fore I proceed any farther, Id fain ſift the re 
| roughly, and get ſome-body to interpret a dream I had 
| laſt night, which I juſt now have recollected. Dreams, 
| you know, are like mirrors, wherein one ſometimes diſ- 
| covers all that's to happen to one. Methought I was 
| in a_ſhip, on a boiſterous fea ; and that —— © 
Geronimo. Mr. Sganarel, I've a ſmall affair at pre- 
ſent, which will not allow me to give you the hearing. 
I underſtand nothing at all of dreams; and as for rea- 
ſoning about matrimony, you have à couple of learn d 
men, a couple of philoſophers your neighbours, who are 
people will inform you of all that can be ſaid upon the 
ſubject. As they are of different ſes, my may exa- 
mine their different opinions of the matter. For my 
own part, I'm ſatisfy d with what I ſaid to you jut now: 
and remain your ſervant. 1601 


Sganarel alone.] He's in the right. I muſt cab 
theſe people a little, ne CONN m under. 


Sc EN E * * 


rnen A rib⸗ S G ANARETL. 

i 

PANCRAT1US turning towards the fide where he en- 
| ter d, and not ſeeing Sganarel. 

G O, thou'rt an impertinent fellow, friend, 'a man 


ignorant of all good diſcipline, who ought to be baniſh'd _ 
from the republic of letters. ; 


a 
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Sganarel. O 1 here's A ener e- 
ably. 

Pancratius does the fame again, not ſeeing 8 
Ay, I'll maintain to thee by ſtrong reaſons, I'll ſhew 
thee by Ariſtotle, the philoſopher of philoſophers, that 
thou art an ignorans, ignorantiſſimus, ignorantificans, and 


ignorantificatus, _ _ the caſes and moods ima- 
ginable. N Kn 


Sganarel aſide.] He's quarrlling with — _ 
[to Pancratius.] Sir. —— |, 

Pancratius does the ſame again, not- eg Sganarel.] 
Thou wilt be attempting to reaſon, and thou doſt not 
know the very elements of reaſn. 

Sganarel afide.] Paſſion PO his ſeeing me. N 
Paneratius.] Sir — n 1404s 
-  Paneratius does the . again, not eng W : 
Tis a propoſition to be cdademned in . 
Philoſoph ye 
Sganarel afide.] We * 1 an hin 
mightily. [to Pancratius.] IL —— 

Pancratius does the ſame again, not eng Sganarel.] 
Toto coelo, tota via aberras. , 

. Sganarel. I kiſs your hands, maſter doctor. 

Pancratius. Your ſevant. 

Sganarcl. May a body —— 

Pancratius returning to the place 4. he enter'd.] 
Doſt thou know what thou haſt done? A ſyllogiſm in 
balordo 
Sganarel. I tell you 

Pancratius. The major is ſtupid, the minor imper- 
tinent, and the concluſion ridiculous, 


Sganarel. I - 
Pancratius. I'd die rather than vindicate what thou 


4 88 MAY 1 mne m 
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ſay'ſt; and Pit maintain n — 
drop of my ink eb ινν ju) 

Sganarel. May 1— aoitibdmy en 

Paneratius. Ves, III defend that propoſiion Pogois 
ot ebe unguibus et roſtr - 1199497 

Sganarel. Mr. Ariſtotle, n 
in ſuch a paſſion ? 

Pancratius. The Faſteſt _— in the world 

Sganarel. What is it, pray? | 

Pancratius. An ignorant wreteh would e to 
me a propoſition 3 , 
execrable propoſition 

Sganarel. May 1 aſk what it _ = — 90 

Pancratius. , Ah! Mr. Sganarel, every thing, now-a- 
days, is turned topſy-turvy, and che world is fallen in- 
to a general corruption. An horrible licenſe prevails 
every where; and the magiſtrates, who are ſet up to 
preſerve order in the ſtate, onght to die with ſhame, for 
ſuffering ſuch an eee ſcandal an en 
mention. 6392) 33 D 

Sganarel. What is this matter? | 
Paneratius. Isn't it an horrible thing, a a that 
cries to heaven for vengeance, to ſuffer "Rt Ou fy 
publicly, the form of a hat? & 2A 

Seanafel How's that: Ar 

Paneratius. I maintain that one mould ay the fi- 
erin and not the form. Foraſmuch as there's 
this difference between the form and the figure: the 
form is the exterior diſpoſition of bodies that are ani- 
mated, and the figure is the exterior diſpoſition of bodies 
that are not animated; therefore, as a hat is a body not 
animated, one ſhould ſay the figure of a hat, and not 
the form : [returning to the place where he enter d.] 
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Yes, ignorant creature. as you are, thus it is you ſhould. 
ſpeak ; and theſe are the —_— Wee desde werb y 
his chapter of Qualities. „rie eit 

ted 1 imdgin'diwe'td bees —— ho 
FPoncontine.] Think no more o' that, maſter doctor. 1— 
Paneratius. Em in ſuch a rage, I don't know what Ido. 

Sganarel. Let the form and 1 I have 
ſomewhat to communicate 0 your 1—— | 

Pancratius. Impertinent ! F741 Ne 
Sganarel. Pray now, command yourklf: We 
| Paneratius. Ignorant ! 2 871 3 L 

Sganarel. Good Lord ! ter mit 1 

Pancratius. To think I bear n a propoſition! 
Sganarel. He did wrong. 1 —— 

- Pancratins. A propoſition condeta's by Arte. 

Sganarel. That's true. I —— 02 

Pancratius. In expreſs terme. 

Sganarel. You're in the right. [rurniog bimGlF to the 
Gde where Pancratius enter'd.] Ay, thou'rt a fool, and 
an impudent raſcal, to pretend to diſpute againſt a do- 
ctor that can read and write, There's an end o' that 
matter: now pray hear me. I'm come to adviſe. with 


. you about an affair that perplexes me. I've a deſign to 


take a wife, to bear me company in houſe- keeping. 
The perſon is handſom, and well-ſhap'd : I like ber ve- 
ry much, and ſhe is out of her wits to marry. me. Her 
father conſents to it: but, I'm a little fearful of you 
know what ; tine Uracs for which no- body pities one; 
and I'd intreat you, as a philoſopher, to tell me your 
ſentiments. Heh | What is your opinion upon it? 
Pancratius. Rather than allow that one ſhould ſay, 
the form of a hat, I'd allow that datur vacuum in re- 
rum natura, and that I am a very aſs. 
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Sganarel aſide.] Plague on the man! [to Paneratius.] 
Why, maſter doctor, hear people a little. One talks 
t'ye for an hour, and you give no anſwer to what one 


= fays t'ye. 

0 Pancratius. eee A juſt anger took up 

28 my thoughts. 

e Sganarel. Well, ha' done with al n —— 
pains to hear me. 


Pancratius. Come then : dal have you to ſay to at 
- Sganarel. I would talk t'ye about a matter. 
* Pancratius. And what e will you make aſe of 
2 with me? | £ 
Sganarel. What Abe | * 
Pancratius. Ay. | 
Sganarel. Bleſs my ſoul ! Why the e Tee in 
my mouth : I believe I ſhan't borrow my neighbour's. 
Pancratius. I aſk you what idiom, what een 
Sganarel. Oh ! that's another thing. 
Pancratius. Will you ſpeak Italian to me? 
Sganarel. No. 
Paneratius. Spaniſh ? _ ines 
Sganarel. No. eee of we 
Pancratius. High Dutch? 
Sganarel. No. 
Pancratius. Engliſ ? 
Sganarel. No. 
Pancratius. Latin? 
Sganarel. No. 
Sganarel. No. <> 296] | ) 
Pancratius. Hebrew: | * 


Sganarel. No. 
Pancratins. Syriac ? ' 26 $6 14 1 GT 


Sganarel. No. : 


%. 


uy 

a 1 Arabic 3 ? 4 | | 
Sganarel. No, no: om, | French, mid 

Pancretius. OA! Freien 

Sganarel. Right. 

Pancratius. Go ot other ſide then; for this ear is 
Jeſtin'd for the learned and foreign languages; wag t'other 
is for the vulgar and mother tongue. 1 

Sganarel aſide.] One muſt uſe abundance * 
ny with theſe kind of gentry. 

Pancratius. What's your buſineſs ? l 
Sganarel. To conſult you upon a little difficulty. 
Pancratius. Ay. ay, _ a e- e in en A 

without doubt? 

. Sganarel. 1 me. + : 

Pancratius. You'd-know; perhaps, whether ſibſtance 
and accident are terms pogo or equivocal with 
regard. to eater? eee font one the rb ag 

Sganarel. Not at all. I | | 

Pancratius. Whether logic is al art, or a ſcience 2 

Sganarel. Tis not that.. 

Pancratius. If it has for it's ob ect the thine opera: 
ons of the mind, or the third only? | 

Sganarel. No. I —— 

Paneratius. Whether there are ten categories, or no 
more than one? ? 

Sganarel. No. I 

Pancratius. Whether the concluſion be of the eſſence 
of the ſyllogiſm ? 

Sganarel. No, no. I 

Pancratins. Whether the eſſence of ni be plas; in 

the appetibility, or in the congruity of it? 


THE F@RC'D: ——— 
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Sganarel. No. 1 —_ a A 
Pancratius. Whether ere it's end? 
Sganarel, Oh! no. I — rf 
Pancratius. Whether the end can affect us bw.” 
uk or by it's intentional being ? 
Sganarel. No, no, no, no, no; by all the devils, no. 
Pancratius. Explain 3 1 for I can- 
not gueſs it. | 
Sganarel; I will, explain ie it to 8 bt hes) you muſt 
a hear me. The buſineſs I have to tell you is, that I've 
a mind to marry a girl that is young and handſome. I 
of love her very much, and have aſk'd her of way father : 
but as I apprehend —— ; 
2 - Pancratius-ſpeaks at the ſame time without — 
Sgenarel. ] Speech was given to man to expreſs his thoughts : 
and as thoughts are the portraits of things, even * are 
our words the portraits: of our thoughts. 

( [Sganarel being impatient, ſtops the doctor's mouth with 
his hand ſeveral times, and the doctor continues 
talking-as ſoon as Sganare] takes his hand away. 

But theſe portraits are different from other portraits, 
becauſe other portraits are diftinguiſh'd every where by 


ww Q —- 


their! originals, but ſpeech includes it's original in itſelf 3 


ſince it is nothing elſe. but thought expreſs'd by an ex- 
terior ſign: whence it come to paſs, that thoſe who 
think well are likewiſe thoſe who ſpeak the beſt. Where- 
fore expreſs to me your thought by ben is the 
molt intelligible of all the ſigns 8 

. Sganarel puſhes the doctor into his houſe, and puts the | 
toie to prevent his coming out.] Pox oꝰ the man! 

Pancratius within the houſc.] Yes, ſpeech is Avind 
index, et ſpeculum ; ”tis the interpreter of the heart, tis 
the image of the ſoul. [Pancratius gets up to the wins 
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dow, and goes on.] *Tis-a mirror that pleinly repre- 
ſents to us the moſt hidden ſecrets of us individuals. 
Then ſince you have the faculty of ratiocinating and 
talking both together, how comes it you don't make uſe 
of ſpeech to make me underſtand your thoughts ? 
.- Sganarel. ht ten nn do; * een 
hear me. . | 

Pancratius. 9 oaks ITE 
Sganarel. I ſay then, | maſter doctor, that — 4 
Pancratius. But above all un en be brief. 
Sganarel. I will. nn 

Pancratius. Avoid prolixity. 

Sganarel. Oh ! Sir — — f 

Pancratius. Abrige vb, diſcourſe imo » Laconic 
waere. 2 55 35 {15 24 


Pancratius. No 3 eee 
; _ [Sganarel, through vexation that he's not able to ſpeak, 
gathers up ſtones to throw at the doctor's head. 
Pancratius. How now? D'ye: fall into a paſſion, in- 
ſicad of explaining yourſelf ! Go, | you are more im- 
pertinent than he that would maintain to me that one 
ſhould ſay the form of a hat; and I'll prove ye upon 
all oecaſions, by reaſons demonſtrative and convincing, 
and by arguments in barbara, that you are not, nor ſnall 
ever be any other than a loggerhead, and that I am, 
and ſhall' be always, in utrogue jure, doctor aa 
Sganarel. What the devil of a babbler is this 1+ ' + 
Paneratius coming upon the a 3 ber levers 
Wr "3 4 $460 
Sganarel. Again? 
Pancratius. A man of ſiffciency, a man of n 
[Going away.] A man comummate in all the ſciences, 


5 bd &@ ® © 
* 7 2142 F 
-.Sganarel. 1 — © + en as. 
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natural, moral, and political!“ Coming back] A man 
learned, moſt learned, per omnes modos et caſus. © [Go- 
ing away} A man that poſſeſſes, ſuperlative, fables, my- 
thologies, and hiſtories. \ [Coming back] Grammar, 
poeſy, rhetoric, dialecties, and ſophiſties. ¶ Going a- 
way.] Mathematics, arithmetic, optics, onirocritics, phy- 
ſics, and metaphyſics. [Coming back.] - Coſmometry, 
geometry, architecture, ſpeculatory, and ſpeculatatory. 
[Going away.] Phyſic, aſtronomy, aſtrology, phyſiog 
nomy, 3 eee enen * 


4 % 


8 0E N. E Mio PAY 


"FI EEE. 


. THE devil take theſe learned folks, that will not 
hear people. 1 was rightly t told that his maſter Ariſtotle 
was nothing but a boaſter. I muſt go find the other, 
he perhaps will be more — reaſonable. So- 
ho! there. | 9 | 2 


8 n NE vit 
XARPHURIUS, 5SGANAR Bd 


MaRP uuns 4 


WHAT would you have with me, Mr. Sganarel ? 

Sganarel. Maſter doctor, I've occaſion for your ad- 
vice about a little affair in hand, and amn come hither 
upon that account. _ Oh! this ge well This 
man hears people. 

Wi Me. Spurl, be pled taker that 


£N 
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way of : ſpeaking; --Our philoſophy commands, not to 
expreſs one's ſelf upon a propoſition deciſrrely; to 
ſpeak of every thing with uncertainty 5 always to: ſu- 
ſpend one's judgment; and by that rule, you — 
* ſay, I am come,” —— n 

Sganarel. 1 think? Beins 1129 43610 ' 572 
_  Marphurius. Yes, | 

-» Sganarel. S bud! I muſt needs cink ſo 3 it 
is, ſo. 

Marphurius. That Nee * you may 
think ſo, without the thing's being really fo. | 

Sganarel. How! Is it not true that I am come. 

Marphurius.. That's uncertain, and we ſhould doubt 
of every thing. 

Sganarel. What! am I not here? and don't you 
ſpeak to me ? 

Mirphortjas, It appears to me chat you are there, and 
F think that 1 | rule, to Jou; ; but it's not certain that 
it f is fo. ; 

sganarel. Heh! What the devil, you joke. 1 am 
here, and you are there, very plainly, and there's no- 
thing of, I think, in all that. Pray let's ha” done with 
theſe ſubtilties.; 1 let's talk of my affair. Im come 
to tell you that I've a mind to marry. 

Marphurzus. I know nothing of the matter. 

Sganarel. I tell it you. 

Marphurius. That may be. | 

Sganarel. The girl that I would take 9 young, 
92 very handſome. 

- Marphurius. It is not impoſſible. 

Sganarel. Shall I do well, or ill, to marry her ? 
Marphurius. Either one or t other.. 


© Sganarel aſide.] Hey-day ! here's another fiddle to the 


ſar 


a 0 


nos 
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ſame tune. [To Marphurius.] I aſk you wiletiicr I hal 
do well to marry the girl I told you f? 
Marphurius. Juſt as it Prone out, * 

Sganarel. Sball I do ill? A be Fe 
Marphurius. —— 4 ty 7 Sela 
Sganarel. Good now, anſwer me as you Gould 46, 

Marphurius. That's my intent. 

. Sganarel. I have a great inclination for the girl, 
| Marphurius. It may be ſo. 8 
Sganarel. The father has given her to me. 2 5 


— 222 8 —_— be 


Marphurius. So he might. 1 
Sganarel. But by ann her, Im afraid of denz 
˖ a cuckold. 
Marphurius. The thing is feaſible. 
N Sganarel. What think you of it? 
Marphurius. There's no impoſſibility in it. 
1 Sganarel. But what would you do, was you in my place? 
t Marphurius. 1 don't know. , 
* Sganarel. What d'ye adviſe me to do? © 
5 Marphurius. What you, pleaſ mme. 
wh Sganarel. I'm provok d. oll u 
8 Marphurius. I clear my hands of it. 448200 5d 3h; 60 
. Sganarel. The devil take the old dotard. 21 
Marphurius. That ſhall be as it will. f 
Sganarel aſide.] Plague on the tormenting rogue! L 
make you change your note, you mad dog of a philoſo- 
pher. [Beating Marphurius, 
. Marphurius. O Oh! oh! oh! 
F Sganarel. There's a payment for thy nonſenſe, and 
now I'm ſatisfy'd. 
Marphurius. How now ? What inſolence to affront 
me in this manner! to have the r names f to beat a 
1 philoſopher like me! 


Sganarel. Be pleas d to correct * way of ſpeaking 
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One ſhould doubt of all things; and you ought not to 
ſay, that I have beat you; but; rhe vans dec ty 
have beat you. 
Marphurius. Ay, ay, ru go * my eee to a 
juſtice of peace, of the blows whiich ve rec. 
Sganarel. I clear my hands of it. g 
Marphurius. I have the marks of them 11 K my body. 
Sganarel. That may be. 
Marphurius. Tis thou haſt treated me in this manner. 
Sganarel. It is not impoſſible. © 
Marphurius. I'll get a warrant aphid thee. 
- Sganarel. I know nothing o' the matter. 
Marphurius. And thou ſhalt ſuffer the law. 
Sganarel. That ſhall be as it will. 
9 Let me alone * that. 


s EN E. VIII. 


s G AN AR E L er 


Ho w's this? One cannot get one word from that 

dog of a fellow there! and a body's as wiſe at the end. 
as at the beginning! What ſhall I do under this uncer- 
tainty of the conſequence of my marriage? Never man 
was more perplex'd than T am. Oh! here are Bohemi- 
ans, nene en A en br err 


0 E NE IX. ; 
Two BOHEMIANS, SGANAREL. 


ut twoBohemians with their tabors, linging and dancing 


W cara. 


THEY are merry people. Hark'e, you there, can't 
you tell me my good fortune? 1. Bo- 
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. Bohemian, Ay, my good maſter, hots of us will 


- tell it you. WA DES 
2. Bohemian. Do but 2 0 
* in it, and we will tell thee ſomething for thy good profit. 
| Sganarel. Hold, there — 2 of them,” -with what | 
you demands no 55 [60-7 donde Aon 
1. 'Bohemfiat. Thou haſt Wan en, my 
4 2 maſter, a good phy ſiognomy. 
* 2. Bohemian. Ay, a good phyſiognomy. The phy- | 


ſiognomy of a man that one day will be ſomething. _ ö 
1. Bohemian. Thou ſhalt be marry”d before it's long, 
my good maſter ; thou ſhalt be matry'd before tis long. | 
2. Bohemian. Thou ſhalt marry an accompliſh d wo- | 
. man, an accompliſh'd woman. 
1. Bohemian, Ay, a woman that hall be careſs'd and | 
belov'd by every. body. | 
2. Bohemian. A woman that will get thee ſtore of © 
friends, my good maſter ; that will get thee ſtore of 


by 
» OR —_ — 


friends. 
1. Bohemian. A woman that will bring great plenty 
hat +4 
to thy houſe. 
.. 2. Bohemian. A woman that will get thee a mighty. 
er reputation. 
_ 1. Bohemian. Thou ſhalt hs reſpected for her ſake, 
2 my good maſter ; thou ſhalt be reſpected for her ſake. 
Sganarel. That's well ; but inform me a little, am I 
threatn'd to be a cuckold. 
2. Bohemian. A cuckold ? 
8 Sganarel. Les 
1. Bohemian. A cuckold ? 
ing Sganarel. Yes, if I'm threaten'd to be a cuckold ? 
[The two Bohemians ſing and dance. 
* Sganarel. What the devil! this is not anſwering me. 


VoL. IV. B 
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reren 
cchold? | | 3 
2> Bohemian. A cuckold ?, ou? 
— Ay. whether I hall be « caeteldꝰ aut 
1. Bohemian. You, à cuckeld? e 
Sganarel, Ay. 17095 1 6p $10 cg A 90 
wn wn cog. 


; 


$CENE 17 


s G AN A K E L ee, 


"PLAGUE on the baggages for leaving me in this 
yncertainty * I muſt abſolutely know the fate of my 
marriage: and for that purpoſe I'll go find that famous 
conjuror whom the whole world talks ſo much of, and 
who, by his wonderful art, ſhews every thing one can 
wiſh. O' my conſcience, I believe I've no occaſion te 
go to a conjuror, here's one diſcovers to me all that I 
can inquire about. | 


s CE N E XI. 


DORIMENA, LYCASTO, SGANAREL 
La retired unſeen to the corner of the ** 


| LYCASTO. | 
WELL, fair Dorimena, d'ye ſpeak without jeſting ? 
Dorimena. Without jeſting. 
Lycaſto. Will you really marry ? 
Dorimena, Really. 
Lycaſto. And your wedding is to be this evening? 


C „ 
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Dorimena. This evening. 151 
L caſto. And can you, cruel as you ae, * in 
this manner the love I bear you, and the obliging pro- 
miſes which you have given me? 8 

Dorimena. I forget them! Not at all. I regard- 
you ſtill, in the ſame manner, and this marriage ſhould 
not at all diſcompoſe you. Tis a man whom I marry 
not for love, his riches alone make me reſolve to ac- 
cept of him. I have no fortune; no more have you; 
and without it, you know, one paſſes the time but in- 
differently in the world; therefore at whatever rate it 
be, one muſt endeavour to acquire it. I have embrac'd 
this opportunity of making myſelf eaſy; and have done 
it upon the hope of ſecing myſelf ſoon deliver'd from 
the old fellow whom I take. He'll die before tis long; 
he hasn't at the moſt above ſix months to live. I'll 
warrant him dead within the time I mention; and I 
ſhan't long have need to beg of heaven the happy ſtate 
of widowhood. [To Sganarel, difcovering him.] Oh ! 
we were talking of you, and ſaying ow the eee 
things of you that can be ſaid. 

Lycaſto. Is that gentleman there —- 

Dorimena. Yes, tis the gentleman that's to marry me. 

Lycaſto. Give me leave, Sir, to congratulate you 
upon your marriage, and at the ſame time preſent you 
my moſt humble ſervices. I aſſure you that you marry 
there a very virtuous lady ; and I rejoice with you allo, 
madam, upon the happy choice you have made. You 
could not have found a better, for the gentleman has 
all the appearance of making an excellent huſband, Re- 
ally, Sir, I'd fain commence a friendſhip with you, and 
ſettle a ſmall commerce together of viſits and diverſi- 
ons. | 


3.2 
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Dorimena.- Tis too much honour you do us both. 
But come, the time preſſes, and we ſhall have all oppor- 


tunities of converſing together. 
EOAENSE. 


s G AN AR E L alone. 


I'M now intirely diſguſted with my match, and be- 
lieve I ſhould not do amiſs to go and diſengage myſelf 
from my promiſe. It has coſt me ſome money, but *tis 
even better to loſe that than to expoſe myſelf to ſome- 
what worſe. Let's endeavour to ON ourſelves 
from this affair dexterouſly. Soho! 

{Knocking at Alcantor's door, 


SCENE XIII. 
ALCANTOR, SGANAREL. 
 ALCANTOR. 


O! Son-in-law, you're welcome. 
Sganarel. Sir, your ſervant. 
Alcantor. You're come to conclude the marriage ? 
Sganarel. Pardon me. 
Alcantor. I promiſe you I'm as impatient for it as 
you. | 
Sganarel. I come hither upon another ſcore. 
Alcantor. I have given orders about every thing chat 8 
neceſſary for the feaſt. 
Sganarel. That is not the matter. 
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Alcantor. The muſicians are ſpoke to, the-entertain- 
ment order'd, and my daughter dreſt ont to receive you. 

Sganarel. Tis not that brings me hither, 

Alcantor. In ſhort, you are going to be ſatisfy'd, and 
nothing ean retard your happineſs. 

Sganarel, Lack-a-day ! tis another thing. 

Alcantor, Come, ſon-in-law, walk in then. 

Sganarel. I've a word to fay t'ye: 0 

Alcantor. O dear! don't let us ſtand upon ceremony: 
pray pleaſe to walk in immediately. ö 

Sganarel. No, I tell yon. I would ſpeak to you firſt. 

| Alcantor. Would you fay ſomewhat to me? 

Sganarel. Yes. 

Alcantor. And what is it ? 

Sganarel. Mr. Alcantor, I've aſk'd your daughter in 
marriage, tis true; and you have agreed to give her me: 
but I find myſelf a little too far advanc'd in years for 
her; and I conſider that I'm not at all for her purpoſe. 

Alcantor. I beg your pardon. My daughter likes 
you as you are ; and I'm certain that ſhe'll live very con- 
tentedly with you. 

Sganarel. No; I've ſometimes terrible whimſies; 464 
it would be too much for her to endure my ill humour. 

Alcantor. My daughter has complaiſance ; and you . 
will ſee that ſhe'll conform to you intirely. 

Sganarel. I have ſome infirmities of 1 which 
might diſguſt her. 

Alcantor. That's nothing. A virtuous woman is ne- 
ver diſpuſted with her huſband. | - 

Sganarel. In ſhort, ſhall I tell you? I adviſe. you 
not to give her me. 

Alcantor. D'ye banter? I'd rather die than not per- 
form my promiſe. | 
B 3 


* 
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Sganarel. Lack-a * 1 iſpenſe with bye tees 
and I — 

Aleantor. Not at all. I've prorhis'd her to you, and 
you ſhall have her, in ſpite of all who pretend to ber. 

Sganarel aſide.] The v4 99 T ſhall ! 

Alcantor. Take notice. I've a very particular oem | 


ada and friendſhip for you ; - I would refuſe * 


ter to a prince, to give her you. | 

Sganarel. Mr. Alcantor, I'm oblig'd tre for the * 
nour you do me; but I declare to you that I'll not 
dairy. | 5 

Alcantor. Who, you? 

Sganarel, Yes, I. 

Alcantor. For what reaſon ? | 

- Sganarel. The reaſon is, becauſe I find OY viſit 
for marriage; and becauſe I'd imitate my father, and 
all thoſe of my relations who would never marry. 

Alcantor. Hark'e. Will is free; and I'm a man that 
never forces any body. You are engag'd with me to 
marry my daughter, and every thing is prepar'd for it; 
but ſince you will go from your word, I'll fee what is 
to be done in the matter, and you ſhall hear ſome news 
of me ſoon. | 


$CENE XIV. 
$GANARE L alone. 


HE?'s even more reaſonable than IT imagin'd, and T 
thought I ſhould have much more difficulty to diſengage 
myſelf. Troth, upon conſideration, I have ated very 


diſcreetly to extricate myſelf from this affair: I was go- 
ing to take a ſtep, which I ſhould perhaps have repent- 
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ed a long while. But here the fon comes to give me 


| I. aue! | | 
SCENE XV. 
I; AL C1 D.A S. 8 G AN A R E L. 


„ 


N 0 4 . 
ALC1D as ſpeaking all the while in a mild tone. 


SIR, I'm your moſt humble ſervant. 

Syanarel. Sir, I'm yours with all my heart. 

Alcidas. My father told me, Sir, that PR are come 
to diſengage yourſelf from your promiſe. 

_ Spanarel. Yes, Sir, "tis with regret; 0 | 

Alcidas.” Oh! Sir, there's no harm in that. 

Sganarel. I'm forry for it, 1 "Aſſure von; and 1 could 
hav wind 

Alcidas. That's nothing, 1 tell you. [orefeatiig two 
ſwords to Sganarel.] Sir, take the trouble of ' (ng 
which of theſe two ſwords you like. y | 

©- Sginarel. Of theſe'two ſwords? | 

Altidas. Yes; if you pleaſe; * e 

Sganarel. For what purpoſe ? 38 Aeg 

Aleidas. Sir, as you refuſe to marry my gde ifier 
having given your word, I believe you won't take amiſs 
the ſmall compliment Tm come to pay 1 N 
Sganarel. How? 4 3 n 

Alcidas. Other folks would "_ 5240 more noiſe; 
and put themſelves in a paſſion at you; but we are peo- 
ple that do things in a mild way, and Fm ebme to tell 
you civilly, that rr think 27 we muſt cut one an- 
ether's throats. 

Sganarel. That's a very Altus bias: 

B 4 
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Alcidas, Come, Sir, pray chuſſe. 
e Pm your ſeryant, I have no throat to be 
cut. [aſide.] What a confounded, way of talking i is this? 
Adidas Sir, it muſt be ſo, by your leave. . 
Sganarel. Oh! * forbear the compliment, I in- 
treat you. 
Aleidas. Let's dd. Sie, quick. I've a "Little af- 
fair that waits for me. 
Sganarel. I'm for nothing of this," I tell) you. 
4 Alcidas. Won't you fight ? / 
= _ Sganarel. No, by my faith, won't I, 

. Alcidas, Really? | 
Sganarel, Really... 1 
Alcidas. after beating him with his cane. 1 Mm, 

Sir, you have no reaſon to complain: you ſee I do 
things in order. Lou break your word with us; I would 
fight you: you refuſe to fight; I beat you: all this is 
according to the rules; and you're a man of too en 
honour to diſapprove of my behaviour. 

Sganarel afide.} What a devil of a man this is! _ 
Alcidas preſenting him the ſwords again.] Come, Sir, 

do things in a gallant manner N mating me 2 
you by the ears. | 
Sganarel. What again ? 
-  Alcidas. Sir, I don't force any body ; ; hes you nd 
either fight, or marry my ſiſter. 
Sganarel. Sir, I can _s neither one, nor r'other, I 
aflure rin Moot n ao tO rk ini 
Aleidas. Poſitively? > cnet; 1 
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Sͤganarel. Politively. £4? LIE nd 
Alcidas. With your ide W wt: liek 
[Beating him — with his cane. 

Sganarel. Oh! oh! oh! 
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Alcidas. Sir, I have all the concern in the world for 
being oblig'd to uſe you in this manner ; but I ſhan't 
give over, till you pleaſe to promiſe either to fight, or 
marry my ſiſter [He lifts up the cane. 

Sganarel. Well, I'll marry, I'll marry — 

Alcidas. Ah! Sir, I'm overjoy'd that you are come 
to reaſon, and that things are ſet to rights, for, in 

ſhort, you're the man in the world I eſteem the moſt, I 
ſwear; and 'twould have heartily vex'd me, had you 
forc'd me to uſe you ill. I'll go call my father, to tell 
him that all's agreed. 

{Going to knock at Alcantor's door. 


SCENE THE LAST. 


ALCANTOR, DORIMENA, A L- 
CIDAS, SGANAREL. 


Ar bas. 

FATHER, here's the gentleman intirely come to 
reaſon. He's willing to do things with a 9 grace, 
and you may give my ſiſter to him. 

Alcantor. Sir, there's her hand, you noel only give 
her yours: heaven be thanked, I'm diſcharg'd from it, 
and 'tis you henceforward whom the care of her conduct 
lies upon. Let us go and make merry, and eclebrate 
this happy marriage. 


THE END. 
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AnrsTIONE, a princeſs, mother to Eriphila. 
EXPHILA, daughter, to the princeſs. _ _ __ \ 74 
Ir nIcRATESs, à prince in love with Eriphila. 
T1iMOCLES, a prince in Dye with Eriphila. 
SOSTRATVUS, the general of the army, in love with 


Eriphila. < 
CLEeonice, Eriphila's confiden$ 5 
Ax Ax ARAchus, an aſtre . 92 


Ciro, his fon. | * 
CHoREBUS, one of the prince D 
CL1TIiDAS, a court jeſter. 

A falle Venus, Anaxarchus's correſpondent 
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FIRST INTERLUDE» - 


The theatre repreſents a vaſt ſea border'd on each fide 
with four great rocks, on the fide of each whereof is 
a River-god leaning on an urn. At the foot of 'theſe 
rocks are twelve Tritons, and in the middle of the 
ſea four Cupids upon dolphins ; behind is Kolus 
rais'd above the waters on a cloud. 


: F , 


SC'E N E I. 
Kol us RIVER-GODS, TRITON, CUPIDS. . 


Ko Lvs. 
* E -winds which mar the faireſt days, 
| Retire into your caves, xi 
And leave the Zephyrs and the Loves 
To reign upon the waves. _ 
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SCENE II. 


The ſea grows calm, 1 a city is ſeen to riſe out of the 


middle-of the waves. - Eight Fiſhermen riſe from the 
” Correm'of the ta Wick morfiet-df-pearf and brantkes 
of coral. 


AOLUS, RIVER-GODS TRITONS, cu. 
PIDS, CORAL-FISHERS. 


1 
7 1 5 A. T x1 TON: 266} 
AT tovely eyes have pier*dour- moi abodes 
Bide Are Nereids, come ye watry gods. 
enonbs or Txrrowxs. 


come let's approach theſe fair divinities, 
And in ſoft ſtrains pay homage to their * 


TE Ae 
Ah how fair theſe queens N 
” ANOTHER Corip. 
What hearts but muſt their charms obey, 
ANOTHER CUPID. 
The faireſt of th' immortal fair, 
Our mother, boaſts leſs FO: than they, 
; CHORUS. ,/ ö 
Come, let's approach theſe fair divinities, 
And in ſoft ſtrains pay homage to their eyes. 
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FIRST ENTRY. 


The Fiſhermen form a dance, at the end of which they 
place themſelvs each upon a rock under a River-· god. 


* 


A Tarre ni ail 
WHAT noble figure bends this way ? 2 
Great Neptune, with majeſtic port, 
To honour this illuſtrious day- 
Approaches here with all his court, $ 
CHORUS. GE IA $3 


Redouble our concerts, and let our joys fly 
On the wings of the. winds to the echoing hy... 


SCENE II. 


NEPTUNE, SFA-GODS, MFOLUS, TRITONS, 
RIVER-GODS, CUPTIDS, FISHERMEN. © 


StECcCoOonD EnTRY,. 
NEPTUNE dances with his attendants. 'The Tri- 
tons, River; ods, and Fiſhermen accompany his ſteps 
with variety of peſpres, and the ſound of their pearl 
ſhells. 


End ue run heel. 


verſes for the KIR o, repreſenting Neptune. 


HEAV'N, *mongſt the chief of the immortal gods, 
Has plac'd me in a rank of no ſmall note, 
And, giving me the empire of the ſeas, 
Makes the whole univerſe adore my power. 


= 
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No regions of the carth who mark my force, 
But tremble leſt I overflow their ſhores : 
No ſtate but in an inſtant I can drown + 
With the impetuous ſurges I command. 


Nothing their fierce invaſion can reſiſt, 

And triple dikes in vain their force oppoſe ; 
The firm reſiſtance boldly they ſurmount, 
And gain in ev'ry place an eaſy paſſage. 

* 
Yet I can curb the fury of theſe waves 
By the wiſe equity that guides my power, 
And leave to all who plough the watry plain 
The lovely liberty of peaceful commerce. 


Though rocks may ſometimes in my realms be found, 
And veſſels periſh by the tempeſt's rage, 

Let no one ever murmurs at my ſway, : 

For virtue knows no ſhipwreck where I reign. 


For Mr. LE GRAND, repreſenting a Sca-god. 


IHE empire where we live abounds in treaſures, 
And crouds of mortals to our ſhores reſort ; 

Whilſt to acquire with ſpeed an ample fortune, 

We need but to obtain great Neptune's favour. 


For the marquis of VI1LLER01, repreſenting a Sea- god. 


TRUST in this monarch of the floating empire, 
And you may till with confidence embark. 
The waves are guilty of inconſtancy, 
But Neptune in himſelf is always conſtant, 
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For the marquis Rab, repreſenting a — ; 


IF you would wiſh to purchaſe Neptune's favour, . 
Lanch out into this IE with fearleſs zeal. 


A C = I. SCENE I. 


SOS TR AT US, CLIT ID AS. 
CLIT1DAS aſide. 

E's very thoughtful. 
Soſtratus thinking himſelf alone.] No, a 
I ſee nothing thou canſt have recourſe to, and thy miſ+ 
fortunes are ſuch as to leave thee no hopes of their ever 
having an end. ; 23 

Clitidas aſide.] He's talking to bimſell. 4 

Soſtratus thinking himſelf alone.] Alas! 

Clitidas aſide.] Theſe ſighs have ſome meaning; I 
believe my conjecture will prove true. 

Soſtratus thinking bimſelf alone ] Tell me, upon 
what chimeras canſt thou found any hope? And What 
canſt thou conceive but the frightful length of an unhaps 
py life, and diſturbances which death alone can put an 
end to? 

Clitidas afide.] That head is much were fn 
than mine. 

Soſtratus thinking himſelf done. Ah! my heart ! 
Ah! my heart! to what have yon drove me? 

Clitidas. Tour ſervant, lord Soſtratus. 

Soſtratus. Where are you going, Clitidas ? 

Clitidas. Nay, rather pray do you tell me what you 
do here, and what ſecret melancholy,” what gloomy fan- 
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cy can keep you in theſe woods, whilſt every body elſe 
is gone to the magnificent feaſt with which prince Iphi- 
crates juſt now regaled the princeſſes upon the ſea, whilſt + 
they were wonderfully treated with muſic and dancing; 
and rocks and waves adorn'd themſelves with deities to 
honour their charms ? 
_ Softratus. I can imagine what this magnificence was, 
without going to ſee it; and ſo many people generally 
eroud to cauſe confuſion in ſuch feſtivals, that I did not 
care to augment the number of the troubleſome. _ 
Clitidas. You know your preſence never ſpoils any 
thing, and that, go where you will, you are always 
welcome. Your face will paſs every where, and is none 
of thoſe diſgraced faces which are never well received by 
ſovereigus. You are equally in the favour of both prin- 
ceſſes ; and both mother and daughter ſufficiently let yon 
know the eſteem they have for you; ſo that you need 
not fear being troubleſome ; and I fee twas not that 
kept you away. 

Soſtratus. I confeſs I have no * curĩoſity e 
for ſuch things. 
_ +» Clitidas. O! though you had $6 eu for the 
things, yet one always has to go where one may find 
company; and fay what you will, people don't remain 
alone during a feſtival to think amongſt trees, as you 
do, without they have ſomething in their . that di- 
ſturds them. 

Soſtratus. Why? pat de you believe 1 have in my 
9 Coat STIR eren een ener 

Clitidas. When! I can't tell whenee this procetds 
but here's à ſtrong 2 of love "Tis not me. Bk 
faith *tis you. 

Soſtratus. What a fool you are, Clitidas- 


* 
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Clitidas. I am no fool; you are in love; ans 2 
nice noſe, and ſmell it a 

Soſtratus. Why ſhould you think fo? 

Clitidas. Why? You'd be very much esd if 1 
ſhould tell you who you are in ove with now. 

Soſtratus. I? 

Clitidas. Yes. T' lay you wager I n 
gueſs whom you are in love with. I have ſome ſeerets 
as well as our aſtrologer whom the princeſs Ariſtione is 
ſo infatuated with, and if he has the art of reading mens 
ny Wt fortunes in the ſtars, I have that of reading the name 
Ys i of the perſons that men love, in their eyes. Stand a 
one little, and open your eyes. E, by itſelf, e; 1, , >, 
by ra; p, h, i, phi, Eriphi; 1, * ke. Eurbis. near 


in. are in love with the princeſs Eriphila. 5 

an Soſtratus. Ah! Clitidas, I confeſs-I cannot hide ns 
ed concern; you ſtrike me with a thunderbolt. 
hat Clitidas. You ſee whether I am learned or np. 


Soſtratus. Alas! if by ſome accident you have dif- 
ty cover'd the ſecrets of my heart, I conjure you at leaſt 
not to reveal it to any one, and eſpecially to conceal it 
he from the fair princeſs whom you juſt now mention d. 
mg Clitidas. But, to ſpeak ſeriouſly, if I have been 
* long able to find out the paſſion you would fain have 
wa; kept ſecret, do you think the princeſs Eriphila could be 
. © blind as not to ſee it? Believe me, the ladies are 
| always the moſt quick-ſighted to diſcover the love they 
ny cauſe; and the language of the eyes and fighs makes 
5 itſelf be ſooner underſtood by thoſe to whom it . 

d WF itlelf, than to any body elſe. 
h Soſtratus. Well, Clitidas, let us ſee if the can ** 
; the paſſion ſhe inſpires me with in my ſighs and looks; 
but let us take care not to let N — of it 

any other way. 
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Clitidas. And what are you afraid of? Is it poſſible 
that this ſame Soſtratus, who fear'd neither Brennus nor 
all the Gauls, and whoſe arm fo gloriouſly contribut. 
ed to rid us of that deluge of Barbarians who ravaged 
Greece, ist poſſible, I ſay, that a man fo ſtout in war 
ſhould be fo timorous in love, and tremble only to ſay 

he loves? 

Soſtratus. Ah! "Clitidus, J do not HATE without 2 

4 cauſe ; and all the Gauls in the world are much leſs to 
be fear'd, than two beautiful eyes full of charms. 
Clitidas, I do not think ſo; and for my part, one 
, ſingle Gaul, with ſword in hand, would make me trem- 
ble mueh more than fifty of the moſt charming eyes in 
the world put together. But tell me, what do you in- 
tend to do ? 
Soſtratus. To die withont declaring my paſſion. 
Clitidas. A fine intention indeed! Go, go; you 
are deceiyed ; a little boldneſs always ſucceeds in lovers, 
only the baſhful are loſt; and if I were in love with a 
goddeſs, I ſhould go near to tell her my paſſion. 
Soſtratus. Alas! too many . condemn my flames 
to an eternal ſilence. 
Clitidas. What things ? 

Soſtratus. The meanneſs of my fortune, by. which 
heaven is pleas'd to humble the ambition of my love; 
the princeſs's rank, which ſets between her and my de- 
fires ſo mortifying a diſtance ; the rivalſhip of two prin- 
ces who are ſupported by all the great titles that can 
ſuſtain the pretenſions of their paſſion ; two princes who, 
by a thouſand and a thouſand magnificencies, are contt- 
inually diſputing the glory of her conqueſt, and whole 
love is daily expected to be decided by her choice; 

2 but moſt of all, Clitidas, the inviolable reſpect to 
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hich her F the violence of my 
paſſion. 

Clitidas. Reſpect is not always fo agreeable as wu 
and I am mightily deceived'if the young princeſs does 
not already know of your flame, Win 
to it. | „ lap 61 

Soſtratus. O ! for pity ſake, con' flatter a vue 
retch. 

Clitidas. My conjecture is well founded. She is 
mightily for deferring the choice of an huſband, and 
I'll look a little further into this affair. You know I 
am in a ſort of favour with her, have free acceſs to 
er, and have gain'd a privilege to throw a word in 
ow and then, and to ſpeak at random to any thing. 
Sometimes this don't ſucceed as I'd have it; and fome- 
times it does ſucceed as I'd have it. Let me alone, I'm 
your friend, I love men of merit, and will take my 
time to talk to the princeſs 
Soſtratus. O! For heaven's ſake, hownees you mey 
pity my misfortune, do not mention my flame to her. 
I had rather die, than be accuſed by her of the leaſt te- 
merity, and the profound 3 which her divine 
arms . 


Clitidas. Silence. Here they all come. 


nes 


SCENE 2H: 


\RISTIONE, IPHICRATES, TIMOCLES, SOSTRA- 
Tus, ANAXARCHUS, CLEON, CLITIDAS. 


AR1STIONE to Iphicrates, 


PRINCE, I can't forbear ſaying it; no ſpectacle 
in the world can diſpute it for magnificence with this 
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you juſt now gave us. This entertainment had ornz. 
ments which certainly gain the day from all that can 
be ſeen ; and it ſhewed-us ſomething ſo noble, ſo great, 
and ſo majeſtic, that heaven itſelf cannot out-do it; 
and I may with NOR 4 that nothing in the uni- 
verſe can equal it. 

Timocles. Theſe are ornaments which cannot be 
hoped for in all feaſts, and I ought to tremble, madam, 
for the little diverſion I am preparing to give you in Di- 
ana's wood. 

Alriſtione. I believe 'twill be nothing but what's very 
agreeable; and it muſt doubtleſs be confeſs'd that the 
country ought to appear very beautiful to us, and that 
we have no time to be uneaſy in this agreeable habitati-, 
on, which all that are poets have celebrated by the 
name of Tempe. For, not to mention the pleaſures. of 
hunting which we are continually taking, and the ſo- 
lemnity of the Pythian games which are to be celebrated 
by and by, you take care to ſupply us with diverſions 
that might charm the anxieties of the moſt melancholy. 
How' comes it, Softratus, that we did not meet you in 
our walks ? 
Soſtratus. A little indifpolition, madam, hinder'd me. 
Iphicrates. Soſtratus is one of thoſe men, madam, } 
who thinks it doesnot look well to be curious like others; 
and that tis noble to affect not to run where 4 bo- 
dy elſe does. 
Soſtratus. My lord, affectation has no part in what 

I do, and without making you a compliment, there were 
things to be ſeen in this feaſt which might have attract 
ed me, if ſome other motive had not retained me. 

Ariſtione. And did not Clitidas ſee this? 

Clitidas. Yes, madam, from the ſhore. 
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Ariſtione. Why from the ſhore? - 

Clitidas. Faith; madam, I was afraid of er thoſe 
aceidents that are common in ſuch confuſions. I dream'd 
of dead fiſh and broken eggs laſt night, and I have learn'd 
of Anaxarchus, nnen and nnn 
luck. | 
Anaxarchu.” I obſerve has Clitidas bus nothing to 
ſay if he don't ſpeak of me. 

Clitidas. "That's becauſe there's ſo many things to be 
ſaid of you, that one can never ſay enough of you. 

Anaxarchus. You might take ſome ny OO ſince 
J have deſired it of you. 

Clitidas. How is that poſſible! Domi you lay has 
the aſcendant is ſtronger than any thing, and if tis writ- 
Ne ee er Dos e Ee 
fiſt my deſtin ß? 

Anaxarchus. With all hy reſpect I owe you, lute 
there's one thing in your court that's troubleſome, that 
is, every body takes the liberty of talking, and the ho- 
neſteſt man is __—_ to _ rallery of the firſt n 
buffoon. | 

Clitidas. I thank you for the biene | 

Ariſtione to Anaxarchus.] What a fool you are to be 
uneaſy at what he ſays ! 

Clitidas. With all the reſpect I owe you, madam, 
there is one thing that amazes me in aſtrology ; how 
people who know all the ſecrets of the gods, and who” 
poſſeſs ſuch lights as ought to ſet them above all man- 
kind, ſhould have need to make their court to any body, 
and aſk for any thing. | 

' Anaxarchus. You' onght to earn your __ better, 
and give your miſtreſs better jeſts. 

Clitidas. Faith, I give her as good as I can. To 


* 
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ſpeak of it with a great deal of eaſe; the trade of 2 
jeſter is not like that of an aſtrologer. To lye well, 
and to joke well, are two very different things, and tis 
much more eaſy to cheat people than to make them laugh. 
Ariſtione. Ha? What's the meaning of that? 
Clitidas talking to himſelf.] Silence, Impertinence; 
don't you know that aſtrology is a ſtate affair, and that 
you muſt not touch upon that ſtring? I have often 
told you, you give yourſelf too great a looſe, and take 
certain liberties that, I'll promiſe you, will pull ſome 
ugly buſineſs or other upon your head. You'll ſee ſome 
day or other that you'll be kick'd out of door for a 
knave; hold your tongue if you're wiſe. F 
Ariſtione. Where's my daughter ? 


Timocles. Madam, ſhe's by herſelf be I 


preſented her my hand, but ſhe refus'd it. 
Alriſtione. Princes, ſince your love for Eriphila con- 
ſents to ſubmit to the laws I have impoſed ; ſince you 
have promis d me to be rivals without being enemies, 
and ſince, with a full ſubmiſſion to my daughter's ſenti- 


ments, you wait for a choice which I have made her 


fole miſtreſs of: open to me, both of you, the bot- 
tom of your heart, and tell me ſincerely what progreſs 
you each of you think you have made on her heart. 
Timocles. Madam, I won't flatter myſelf; I have 
done all I could to touch the heart of the princeſs Eri- 
phila, and I think I have gone about it in all the ten- 
der methods a lover could uſe : I made her ſubmiſſive 
homages of all my vows; I have ſhewn aſſiduities, I 
have paid her obedience daily; I have cauſed my paſ- 
ſion to be ſang to her by the moſt touching voices, and 
expreſs'd in verſe by the niceſt pens ; I have complain'd 
of my ſufferings in paſſionate terms ; I have. told her 
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the deſpair of my love, as well by my eyes as by my 
mouth ; I have fetch'd languiſhing lighs at her feet; I 
have even ſhed tears ; but all this was in vain, and 1 
can't find that ſhe has any feeling of my ardor in her 
breaſt. 

Ariſtione. And you, prince ? 

Iphicrates. For my part, madam, knowing her in- 
difference, and the little value ſhe ſets upon the homage 
that is paid her, I did not care to loſe either complaints, 
ſighs, or tears. I know ſhe is entirely ſubmiſſive to your 
will, and that tis from your hand alone ſhe deſigns to 
take an huſband. So *tis to you alone that I mean to 
addreſs my ſelf to obtain her; to you rather than to her, 
that I render all my cares and homages. And would to 
heaven, madam, you could reſolve to take her place, that 
you would enjoy the conqueſts you make for her, and 
receive for yourſelf the addreſſes you transfer to her. 

Ariſtione. Prince, this compliment is like a cunning 
lover, and you have heard that the mothers muſt be flat- 
ter'd to gain the daughters; but, as ill luck will have 
it, all this is uſeleſs here ; and I have promis'd to leave 
the choice intirely to my daughter's inclination. 

Iphicrates. Whatever power you give her for this 
choice, what I ſay to you, madam, is no compliment. 
I court the princeſs Eriphila only becauſe ſhe's of your 
family z I think her charming in that ſhe inherits from 
you, and *tis you that I adore in her. . 

Ariſlione. Very well. 

Iphicrates. Yes, madam, all the earth beholds in you 
charms and attractions, which I 

Ariſtione. Pray no more cf theſe charms and attra- 
ons, prince; you know theſe are words I prohibit in 
the compliments that are made me. I can endure to 

Vol. IV. C 
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be praiſed for my ſincerity, to have it ſaid that I am a 
good princefs, that I ſpeak to every body, that I have 
warmth for my friends, and eſteem for merit and virtue; 
I can taſte all this: but for the ſweetneſs of charms and 
attractions, I don't eare to have people go that way to 
work; and what truth ſoever may be in it, one ought 
to make a ſcruple of reliſhing being praiſed for't, when 
one is mother of ſuch a daughter as mine. 

Iphicrates. Ah! madam, tis you who will be her 
mother in ſpite of all the world; there's no- body but 
oppoles it; and if you have a mind to't, the princeſs 
Eriphila ſhall be only your ſiſter, 

Ariſtione. O prince! I don't love this ſtuff which 
moſt women are ſo fond of; I will be a mother, be- 
cauſe I am ſo; and 'twould be in vain to defire not to 

be ſo. That title has nothing in it that ſhocks me, 
fince I receiv'd it by my own conſent. *Tis a weakneſs 
in our ſex, which, thank heaven, I am exempt from, 
and I don't trouble myſelf with thoſe diſputes concern- 
ing age, about which we ſee ſo much folly. But let's 
return to our diſcourſe. Is it poſſible that hitherto you 
could never find out where Eriphila's inclination tends. 

Iphicrates. *Tis a ſecret to me. 

* Timocles. *Tis an impenetrable myſtery t to me. 
Ariſtione. Perhaps modeſty hinders her from explain- 
ing herſelf to you and me; let's employ ſome other to 
diſcover the ſecret of her heart. Soſtratus, take this 
' commiſſion from me, and do this ſervice to the princes, 
to find out by artifice to which of the two my daughter's 
ſentiments incline. 

Soſtratus. Madam, you have a hundred perſons in 
your court on whom you may better beſtow the honour 
of ſuch an employment, and I find I am not fit to ex- 
ecute what you delire of me. 
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Ariſtione. Your merit, Soſtratus, is not confined to 
the buſineſs of war alone, you have wit, conduct, ad- 
dreſs, and my daughter has an eſteem for you. 
Soſtratus. Another better than I, madam — 
Ariſtione, No, no, in vain you excuſe yourſelf, 
Soſtratus. Since you will have it ſo, madam, you 
muſt be obey d; but I ſwear you could not have choſen 
any body in your court but what would have been in a 
much better condition to acquit himſelf of ſuch a com- 
miſſion than I. 

Ariſtione. You are too modeſt; you always acquit 
yourſelf well of every thing that's intruſted you. Diſ- 
cover Eriphila's ſentiments, and put her in mind that 
ſhe's to be at Diana's wood betimes. 


SCENE III. 


IP HICRAT ES, TIMOCLES, 80. 
S TRATUSs, CLITLDAS, 


IPICRATES to Soſtratus. 


YOU may aſſure yourſelf, that I rejoice in the e- 
ſteem the princeſs ſhews for you. 

Timocles to Soſtratus.] You may aſſure yourſelf Im 
overjoy'd with the choice ſhe has made of you. 

Iphicrates. You are now capable of ſerving your 
friends. 


Timocles. You may now do good offices to whom you 
pleaſe, 


Iphicrates. I don't recommend my intereſts to you. 

Timocles. I don't defire you to ſpeak for me. 

Soſtratus. My lords, it would be uſeleſs if you did, I 
C 2 


52 THE MAGNIFICENT. LOVERS. 


ſhould: be in the wrong to exceed my commiſſion, and 
you'll excuſe me if I ſpeak for neither of you. 
Iphicrates., ] leave you to do as you will. 
Timocles, Yau may uſe your pleaſure. 


'S CE NE: IV. 


IPHICRATES,. TIMOCLES, CLITIDAS. 


IrHICRATES whiſpering Clitidas. 


.CLITIDAS, remembers he is one of my friends; 
I defire him always to take my part with his milleeſs 
againſt my rival. 

Clitidas whiſpering Tphlerates, ] Let me alone; there's 
a great deal of difference betwixt him and you; he's a 
fine prince indeed to diſpute with you ! 

Iphicrates whiſpering Clitidas.] I ſhall acknowlege 
this ſervice. 


SCENE V. 
TIMOCLES CLITIDAS. 


TiMoCcLES. 
NMX rival makes his court to Clitidas, but, Clitidas 
knows that he has promis'd to ſupport the pretenſions of 
my love againſt him. 

Clitidas. Certainly, and he jeſts to think to carry it 
from. you; he's a pretty ſnotty-nos'd pines indeed to 
you | 

Timocles. There's nothing but what I do for Clitidas. 
- Clitidas alone.] Fair promiſes on all ſides. Here 
comes the princeſs, we'll take our time to accoſt her. 
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SCENE Xs 
ERIPHILA CLEONICE. 
" : 
3 IF 


CLEONTSCE. 


TWILL be thought ſtrange, madam” that you 
ſhould avoid every body thus. 

Eriphila. Ah! how agreeable is a little ſolitude to 
us, who are always teized with multitudes! and how 


s ſveet it is to diſcourſe with one's thoughts after a thou- 

ſand impertinent converſations ! Leave me to walk here 

: alone, P L a 

1 Cleonice. Won't you ſee a little eſſay, madam, of 
the activity of thoſe admirable people who are deſirous to 

e ſerve you? They are perſons who, by their ſteps, ge- 


ſtures, and motions, cxpreſs every thing; and this is 
called Pantomime. I tremble sto ſpeak that word, and 
there are ſome people in your court that would never 
forgive it me. | 

Eriphila. You have the appearance, Cleonice, of com- 
ing here to regale me with ſome filly diverſion or other; 
fir you never fail to introduce indifferently all that pre- 


las {cnt themſelves to you, and you have an affability that 
of rejects nothing. Therefore to you alone all neceſſitous 
muſes have recourſe; you are the grand protectreſs of 
it poor merit, and all the — virtue in the mores 
to comes ti tk]. AO, 

Cleonice, If you have no mind to 1 chem, 01 

las. you may let it alone. 
ere Eriphila, No, no, let's ſee them, bring them hither. 


Clconice. But perhaps, madam, they'll dance ill. 
C 3 
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Eriphila. Ill or not, we muſt ſee them: twould be 
th delaying the ing, with vou. and 10 as good have 


it over. 
Cleonice. This will be but an ordinary —_ ma- 
dam. Another time 
Eriphila. No * Cleonie, let them e 


SECOND INTERLUDE. 
e T- Y. 


Three Pantomimes e Before Eriphila. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


EIA A, CLEON1CE., 


ExXIPHIL A. 


H I 8 is admirable | I believe tis impoſſible for 
any body to dance better than they dance; I'm 
glad I bave them. 


Cleonice. And I am glad, madam, Mo 
have no ſuch ill taſte as you imagined. | 
. Eriphila. Don't triumph ſo much, you won't be long 


before you give me my revenge. Leave me here. 


SCENE I. 
ERIPHILA, CLEONTCE, CLITIDAS. 


cron LCR going up to clitidas. | 


THE ' princeſs would be alone, Clitidas. 
Clitidas. Let me alone, I know my buſineſs. 


- 
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SCENE III. 
ERIPHILA CLITIDAS. 


cis fingiop- 


LA, la, la, la. [Pretending to be aſtoniſh'd at ſce- 
iog Eriphila.] Ah! 

Eriphila tg Clitidas, who pretends to make off. ] Cli- 
tidas. 

Clitidas. I did not fee you, madam. 

Eriphila. Where did you come from? 

Clitidas. I left the princeſs, your mother, Who was 
going towards the temple of Apollo, accompany'd by a 
great many people. 

Eriphila. Don't you think this one of the moſt charm- 
ing places in the world? 

Clitidas, Certainly. The princes, your lovers, were 
there too. 

Eriphila. The river ,Peneus has here very agreeable - 
windings. : k 

Clitidas, Very agreeable. Soſtratus was there too. 

Eriphila. How comes it that he was not with us to- 
day ? . 

Clitidas. He has ſomething in his head that hinders 
him from taking any pleaſure in all theſe fine treats. 
He had a mind to talk with me; but you had ſo ex- 
prelly forbidden me interceding to you for any thing, 
that I would not lend ear to him, and I told him mover | 
ly that I was not at leiſure to hear him. 

Eriphila. You were in the wrong to tel him that ; I 
you Dou have heard him. FE ICLOY 
C4 * 


156 THE MAGNIFICENT LOVERS. 


Clitidas. I at firſt told him I was not at leiſure to 
hear bim, but afterwards I gave him audience. 

Eriphila. You did well. 

Clitidas. Indeed tis a man 1 like, a man made as 
I'd have men made, not aſſuming any boiſtrous airs, 
or deafning tone; wiſe and ſedate in every thing; ne- 
ver ſpeaking unſcaſonably; not haſty in deciding ; no 
troubleſome exaggerator; and whatever, fine verſes our 
poets have repeated to him, I never heard him ſay, this 
is finer than any thing Homer ever did. In ſhort, he's 
a man I've an inclination for, and were I a princeſs, he 
ſhould not be unhappy. 

Eriphila. He's certainly a man of 2 merit; but 
what did he talk to you of ? 

Clitidas. He aſk'd me, if you ſcem'd mightily pleaſ- 
ed at the magnificent treat that was given you ; ſpoke 
to me of your perſon with the greateſt rapturey in the 
world ; extoll'd you to the ſkies, and gave you all the 
commendation that could be given to the moſt accom- 
pliſh'd priaceſs in the world; mizing with this ſeveral 
ſighs which diſcover'd more — he was willing they 
ſhovid. At length, after many ſhifts and enquiries in- 
to the cauſe of this profound melancholy, which all the 
court perceive, he was obliged to confeſs that he was in 
love. 

Eriphila. How! in love! What raſhneſs is this! I'll 
never ſce him again. 

Clitidas. What are you angry at, madam ? 

Eriphila. To have the boldneſs to love me, and which 
is more to have the boldneſs to tell it ! 

* Clitidas. Tis not you, madam, that he's in love 
with. : 

Eriphila. Not me ? 
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© Clitidas.' No, madam, he has more reſpect for you 
than that comes to ; ; he's too wii to think of fang ſuch 
ching. * 0 1 - ; 

is Hala. Who with 1 Clitidas? 2 

Clitidas. With one of your maids; the young Arſoe; 

Eriphila. Has ſhe ſo many charms; that he could 
think none but her-worthy of his love? | 
Ciitidas. He loves her to diſtraction, and conjures 
you to honour his flame with mY PR 
{ Eriphil 12 tl .26 | 

Clitidas. No, no, 3 * ſe change don't pleaſe 
you. Your anger obliged me to uſe that ſhift, and to 
tell you the truth, 'tis you he loves to diſtraction. 

Eriphila. You're an inſolent fellow to come and ſur- 
prize my ſentiments thus. Be gone, you pretend to 
read peoples thoughts, and penetrate the ſecrets of a 
princeſs's heart! Out of my light, and let me never {ce 
you again. Clitidas: © © © © 

. Cliridas: Madam? | 

Eriphila. Come hither. I forgive you. 

Clitidas. You are too good, madam. 

Eriphila. But on condition, mind what. I ſay, that 
you never open your mouth about it to any body, uꝑon 


pain of deaths 


Clitidas. *Tis enough. 

Friphila. Soſtratus told vou then that he loved me.? 2 

Clitidas. No, madam ; I mult tell you the truth 3 L 
got from him by 3 a ſecret he intended to have 
concealed from every body, and which he faid, Ie 
meant ſhould die with him. He was very forry I hed 
ſtoln it from him, and far from deſiring me to diſcover 


it to you, he conjured me with all the earneſt prayess 


ke could think of, not to let you know "Oy hig e af 
4 | 
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it; and I have committed a piece of oy * 

him by telling you what I have. | 
" Eriphila. So much the better, tis by his reſped.. a» 
lone that he can pleaſe me; and if he were ſo bold as 
to declare his love to me, he e Br: ever forfeit. * my 
preſence and eſteem. | 

Clitidas. Don't fear, madam —— 

Eriphila. Here he is; remember the - prohibition I 
bave given yon, if you're wiſe. 

Clitidas. "Tis done, madam ; 'tis not good to be an 
indiſcreet courtier. r hi nr ot 414 


RY TONY 


ERIPHILA SOSTRATUS. 


— — — = 


SOSTRATUS: 


I HAVE an excuſe, madam, for icing to 514 
rupt your ſolitude; and Ihave received from the prin- 
eeſs your mother a commiſſion, which authorizes the 
boldneſs I now take. 

Eriphila. What commiſſion, Softratus 3 i 

Soſtratus. To try to learn of you, madam, which 
of the two princes your heart inclines moſt to. 
Eriphila. The princeſs, my mother, ſnhews a judici- 
ous mind in the choice ſhe has made of you for ſuch an 
employment. This commiſſion, Soſtratus, was certain- 
ly agreeable to you, and you accepted it with a great 
deal of joy. 

Soſtratus. I accepted it, madam, becauſe my duty ob- 
liged me to obey ; but if the princefs would have receiv- 
ed my excuſes ſhe would * honour'd ſome other with 
this employment, 
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Eriphila. What cauſe obliged you to refuſe it, So- 
ſtratus? 

Soſtratus. The fear, madam, of bat myſelf 11 : 
of it. | 

Eriphila. Do you think 1 don't ade you enough to 
open my heart to you, and give all the lights you could 
deſire of me, about theſe two princes? 

Soſtratus. I deſire nothing about that as from myſelf, 
madam, and I aſk you no more than, what you think 
you ought to grant to the orders that bring me hither. 

Eriphila. Hitherto I have refuſed to explain myſelf, 
and the princeſs, my mother, has had the goodneſs to- 
ſafſer me to put off*deelariag this choice; but I ſhall be 
very glad to ſhew every body that I'll do ſomething for 
your ſake, and if you preſs me tot, I'll give you this, 
long expected ſentence. 

Soſtratus. Tis a thing, "madam, that you ſhall not 
be importuned to by me, and I can't reſolve to preſs # - 
a princeſs who knows too well what ſhe has to do. | 

Eriphila. But this is what the princeſs, my mother, 
expects of you. 

Soſtratus. Did I nat tell her that I ſhould acquit my- 
ſelf but ill of this commiſſion ? 

_ Eriphila. Such as you, Soſtratus, have always 'pene- 
trating eyes, and I believe there are but few things that 
can eſcape yours. Have you not diſcover'd that which 
every body is ſo much in pain for; and have you had 
no glimpſe of the inclination of my heart? You fee the 
homage that is paid me, the officious ardor that's ſhewrs 
me; which of theſe two princes do you think I ſhoul# 
look upon with a. favourable eyes ? - 

Soſtratus. The doubts that are form'd upon ſack 
things are generally regulated only by the intereſt: ou 
has in them. 


* 
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Eriphila. Who are you for, Soſtratus? Tell me 
which of them would you have me marry ? | 

Soſtratus. Ah! miadam, your inclination, not wy 
wishes, mult decide it. 

Eriphila. But what if I Would be advis'd by you in 
this choice ? 

Soſtratus. If you were to aſk my ee I ſhould be 
very much perplex'd. 

Eriphila. Can't you tell me which of them you think 
moſt worthy of preference? 

Softratus. If I were to be judge, no- body living were 
worthy that honour. All the princes in the world would 
de too mean to aſpire to you, the gods alone can pre- 
tend to yon, and you would have nothing from men 
but incenſe and ſacrifice. 

Eriphila. This is obliging, and JI eſteem you my 
friend: but I'll have you tell me which of the two you 
are molt inclin'd to; which is he that you place firſt in 
the rank of your friends. 


SCENE V. 


ERIPHILA, SOSTRATUS, CHOREBUS. 


CHOREBUS. | 
MADAM, the princeſs is coming hither to fetch you 


to Diana's wood. 
Softratus afide.} Ah! how ſeaſonably n in, 
my boy! 


be 


= 
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SCENE vI. 


ARISTIONE, ERIPHILA, IPHICRA- 
TES, TIMOCLES, SOSTRATUS, 
ANAXARCHUS,” CLITIDAS. | 


ARIS TION x. 


YOU are aſk'd for, daughter, and there are ſome 
whom your abſence makes very uneaſy. | 

Eriphila. I believe, madam, I am aſk'd for out of 
compliment, and that they art not fo uneaſy as you fay. 

Ariſtione. Diverſions made for your fake tread ſo up- 
on one another's heels, that all our time is taken up, 
and we have not a moment to loſe if we would have the 
pleaſure of them all. Let us enter into the wood pre- 
ſently, and ſee what waits for us there; this is the fineſt 
place in the world, let's take our feats quickly. 


THIRD INTERLUDE. 
The theatre repreſents a foreſt conſecrated to Diana. 


THE NYMPH oF TEMPE. 


COME, great princeſs, with your charms, 
Come view the innocent delights, 

To which, with ſmiles and open arms, 
Our peaceful wilderneſs invites. 

Here ſeek no grandeur of a. court, 

Love's alone our harmleſs ſport; 

Love crowns the nights, love crowns the day, 


And love's the burthen of the lay. 
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TH VAS 1IS. 


SWEET nightingales, replete with love, 
Charm with their ſongs the liſt' ning grove ; 
And whilſt their tender ſtrains reſound, 
Awaken'd echoes bear the ſound. 

Alas! ſweet warblers, did my evils ſting 
Your breaſts, you would not ſo ſerenely ſing. 


SCENE II. 
LYCASTUS, MENANDER, THYRSISs. 


LYCASTUS. 


WHAT, always with thoſe downeaſt eyes? 
| MENANDER. 
What! always full of tears and ſighs > 
THYRSTS. 
Loving Caliſta's ſtill my aim, 
Yet {till unfortunate my flame. 
_ LyYcasTvs. 
Conquer, ſhepherd, thy confuſion ; 
THYRSIS, 
Ah ! which way ? 
MENANDER, 
By reſolution. 
| THYRS1S. 
Ah! which way, when 'tis too ſtrong ? 
LY CASTUS. 


*Twill find a remedy ere long, 


— 
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THYRSIS. 
Nought but death can cure my pain, - 
 LycasTus and Mex AN DIR. 
Ah Thyrſis !. atmet 
TAI. ig 
Ah ſhepherds ! 
LYCA$STUS and MENANDER, 
O'er thyſelf the empire gain. 
0 - THYRS1S; 
Nothing can relieve my "tare. 
LY CASTUS and MENANDER, 
Too much by far, too much you yield. 
THYRSIS, 
O! *tis too much, — 
LycasTvs and MENANDER. 
What weakneſs thus to quit th an 
TüTRSI8. : | 
O what eruel 1 72633 
Lycasrus and MEN AN DER. | 
Take courage: 
THYRSTS. 
No, I'll meet my doom. 


LYCASTUS. 1 
No ſhepherdeſs was ever ſo ſevere, | f | 


Or cold, but if a lover perſevere, 
Will to repeated vows vouchſafe an ear. 


MENANDER, 
In love's myſterions courſe yon find 
Certain moments, when, if prefs'd, 
The haughty fair one will be kind, 
The ſuff ring lover will be bleſs'd. 
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| THYRSIS. 
But ſee, the cruel fair draws nighh! 3 
Guard me, guard me frum her ſight; 
Th' ungrateful charmer let me fl. 
My pain will elſe be her . 


- 


8 C E NE III. 


SAL IS TA. 


AH! how "MT and cruel is the ; <9 

By which ſtern honour keeps our hearts in awe ? 

I nought but ſcorn for Thyrſis Cer reveal, 

Yet, conſcious of his worth, his pain I feel: 
In ſecret languiſh, ſigh and grieve,” | * 
And wiſh his torment to relieve. 
Ye trees and woods, to you alone, 
Repeat it not, this truth I own. 


Since heav'n for love has fram'd our hearts, 
What rigor with relentleſs hate 

Arms us againſt ſuch pleaſing darts, 
Or makes us fly ſo kind a fate? 

Why can't we cheriſh without blame 

A conſtant amiable flame ? | 


Fa ye harmleſs brutes, are you, 
Who, free from all controul, 
Fearleſs the impulſe can purſue 

Of an enamour'd ſoul, - 

Happy, ye little birds, are you? 

Who, free from all controul, 
Fearleſs the impulſe can purſue 
Of an enamour'd foul.” 


fru MAGNIFICENT LOVERS. 6s 


But ſlumber on my eye-lid ſteals, 
And ev'ry drowſy ſenſe 
The ſoothing cool refreſhment feels 
His poppics ſtill diſpence: | 
No rigid law forbids the heart | "SOL 
- To taſte the joys which they impart. 
[She ſleeps upon a bank of flowers. 


SCENE IV. 


CALISTA afleep, THYRSIS, LYCAS 
TUS, MENANDER. | 


THYRS1S. 


SOFT advances let us make 
Towards my lovely enemy; 
Let us, let us not awake 
Her fleeping cruelty. 
ALL THREE. 
sleep on, and take that ſweet repoſe, 
Ye bright victorious eyes, 
Which the hard law that you impoſe, 
To other hearts denies. | 
THYRSIS. 
Silence, ye birds, ye Zephirs, peace; 
Ye purling ſtreams, your murmurs ceaſe; 
Let all a ſacred ſilenee keep, 
For 'tis Caliſta that's aflcep. 
ALL THREE. 
Sleep on, and take that ſweet repoſe, 
Ye bright victorious eyes, 
Which the hard law that you impoſe, 
To other hearts denies. | 
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i, CaLrsTa awakening, to Thyrſis. 
O. what cruelty you ſhow, 
To follow me where-&er I go! 


THYRSIS. | . 
Whom would you have me, fair, purſue, 2 
But ſhe, alas! I love but you? 
| CALISTA. 
What is it, ſhepherd, that you mean ? 
| THYRS1s. 


Fair ſhepherdeſs, I mean to die, 
Die at your. feet and end my pain, 
Since at your feet in vain I figh. 
CALISTA. 
Hence, Thyrſis, hence, I fear that I ſhall prove 
Pity, within my breaſt, transform'd to love. 
Lrycasrus and MENS AN DER together. 
Or from pity, or from love 
It is graceful to be tender; 
Shepherdeſs, enough you've ſtrove, 
To his flame you muſt ſurrender. 
Or from pity, or from love, 
It is graceful to be tender. 
Calis TA to Thyrſis. 
Too long I've been, too long ſevere, 
Your ardent vows have treated ill ; 
Here, take my heart, here, Thyrſis, here, 
Of juſt revenge here take your fill. 
ELL 20+ THYRSIS. 
© heavens! O ſhepherds! O Caliſta, why 
Tranſport me thus! If joy can Kill, I die, 
LYCASTUS. 
This prize is worthy thy fidelity. 
x MENANDER. 
Thus bleſs'd, who but muſt envy” thee ! 
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SCENE v. 


ITWOSATYRS, CALISTA, THYRSIS, 
LYCASTUS, MENANDER. 
1. SATYR to Caliſta. * 
D.Q you fly me, ingrate! do I ſee 
This ſhepherd preferr'd before me ? 
A. SATYR. 
Have my vows then no other return ? 
And for this languid fop doſt thou burn? 
CALISTA. . 
Since fate iu ordains, 
Nought but patience remains. 
I. SATXRX. " ” 
Let deſpairing lovers. ſigh, 
And pour out tears from ev'ry eye, 
But that's what we deſpiſe ; 
The bottle, with it's powerful charms, 
Can quickly ſilence love's alarms, 
And fill our breaſt with joys. 
2. SATYR, 
Our love indeed can't always boaſt 
It's wiſh obtain'd, but oft is croſt ; | 
Yet we've a ſtrong ſupport, 
For when they ridicule our flame, 1 
Good wine will make us laugh at them, 
And ſcorn their wanton ſport. a 
ALL. 
Ye Deities that haunt the launs, 
Ye Driades, and ye nimble Fauns, 
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Quit, quit you calm retreat, 
To trace upon the verdant fields, . 
The image which our muſic yields, 
Advance with ſportive feet. 


SCENE VI. 


CALISTA, THYRSIS, LYCASTUS, 
MENANDER, FAUNS, DRIADES. 


n ENTRY, 


A dance of Fauns and Driades. 


SCENE VII. 


. Wy 47 
CLIMENE, PHILINTAS, CALISTA, THVRõ]S, 
LXICAS Tus, MENANDER, FAUNS, DRIADES. 


PHILINTAS. 


WHILST: I was lovely in thy eyes, 
There's nought on earth could match my joys; 
No monarch's lot could equal mine. 
Nor envy'd I the pow'rs divine. | 

CLIMENE. 
And when to ev'ry other, you 
Vouchſaf'd my love the preference due; 
I look'd on ſceptres with diſdain, 
O'er thy fond heart content to reign. ' | 
l PHILINTAS. Ll 
Another now has purg'd my heart 
b Of fires it felt for thee. 
CLIMENE. 
Another has reveng'd the ſinart 
| Of thy inconſtancy. 
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IS, 


And if her eyes my death decreed; * - 


And reinſtate thee in her place? 


Let I muſt own, might that e'er be, | % 
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PHILINTAS. 


Cloris, the pride and boaſt of fame; 
Now loves me with a faithful flame ; 


For Cloris I would gladly: bleed, 
CLIMENE. 

Mirtillo, ev'ry nymph's deſire, 

More than the light does me admire ; 

And I for him, to ſhew my love, 

The pains of death would gladly prove. 
PHILINTAS. « 

What if returning love once more * 


Should make me thy bright charms adore ? 
Should Cloris from my boſom chaſe, 


CLIMENE. 


Though fond Mirtillo, conſtant youth, 
Lov'd me with tenderneſs and truth ; 


I'd chuſe to live and die with thee. 


BoTH TOGETHER. 
With love redoubled let us meet, 
And live and die in bonds fo ſweet. 
ALL THE ACTORS OF THE PASTORAL, 
Ye lovers, ſuch quarrels as theſe 
Serve only to whet your deſire ; 
Then wrangle as oft as you pleaſe, 
1o fan up the languiſhing firs, 


9 THE MAGNIFICENT LOVERS, 


SECOND ENTRY. 


The Fauns and Driades begin their dance again, whil 
three little Driades and three little Fauns mimic at the 

_ farther part of the ſtage all that paſſes at the fore part 
of it. Theſe dances are intermixed with ſongs from 


the ſhepherds. . 


CHORUS OF SHEPHERDS AND SHEPHERDESSES, 


LET 's enjoy, let's enjoy the gay harmleſs delight, 
With which true loye's fires crown our days and our night,, 
Who'd plague himſelf with being great, 
When all the honours of that ſtate- 
Increaſe our cares, and not abate. 
Let's enjoy, let's enjoy the gay harmleſs delights, 
With which true love's fires crown our days and our nights, 


When we love, in life each thing 
Is pleafant : when two hearts unite, 
That ardor follow'd by delight 
Makes one eternal ſpring. 
Let's enjoy, let's enjoy the gay harmleſs delights, 
With which true love's fires crown our days and our nights, 


End of the Third Interlude, 


fills 
the 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


ARISTIONE, IPHICRATES, TIMO- 
CLES, ANAXARCHUS, ERIPHI- 
LA, SOSTRATUS, ELITIDAS. 


ARISTIONE. 

HE fame words always muſt be ſpoken. We muſt 

always cry, This is admirable, nothing can be 
finer, this exceeds all that was ever beheld. 

Timocles. The praiſe is too great for ſuch triſles, 
madam. 

Ariſtione. Such trifles may agreeably engage the 
thoughts of the moſt ſerious perſons. Indeed, daughter, 
you are very much obliged to theſe princes ; ; you can 
never repay all this. 

Eriphila. 1 have all the acknowlegement for't that S 
poſſible, madam. 

Ariſtione. Yet you make them languiſh a long time 
for what they expect of you. I have promiſed not to 
force you; but their love preſſes you to declare your- 
ſelf, and not to defer the recompence of their ſervices 
any longer. I order'd Soſtratus to ſound your heart, 
but I don't know whether he has begun to 9 him- 
ſelf of this commiſſion. 

Eriphila. Yes, madam, he has, but I think I can't de- 
fer this choice I am preſſed to long enough, and that 
I.can't make it without deſerving ſome blame. I find 
myſelf equally” oblig'd to the love, ardor, and ſervices 
of theſe two princes; and I think 'twould be a great 
piece of injuſtice to be ungrateful to either of them, by 


the refuſal I muſt make of one by preferring his rival.” 


—— -» 
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Iphicrates. This, madam, is a very ingenious com- 
pliment, to refuſe both of us. 


Ariſtione. This ſcruple, faughter, ought not to dif. 


quiet you; and theſe princes have both long ſince agreed 
to ſubmit to the preference your inclination may give, 

Eriphila. Inclination, madam, is very ſubject to be 
deceiv'd, and diſintereſted eyes are much more capable 
of making a juſt choice. 

Ariſtione. You know I have promiſed not to deter. 
mine any thing in this affair; your inclination cannot 
be deceiv'd or make an ill choice here. 

Eriphila. Neither to violate your promiſe, nor my 
ſcruple, madam, agree to a way I ſhall propoſe.. 

- Ariſtione. What is it, daughter? 

Eriphila. Let Soſtratus decide this preference. You 
choſe him to diſcover the ſecret of my heart, let me pitch 
on him to deliver me from the perplexity I am in. 
Ariſtione. I have fo great an eſteem for Soſtratus, 
that whether you mean to employ him to expreſs your 
ſentiments, or whether you abſolutely give yourſelf up to 
his conduct, I have fo great an eſteem, I ſay, both of his 
virtue and judgment, that I conſent with all my heart 
to this propoſition. 

Iphicrates. That is, madam, we muſt make our court 
to Soſtratus? 

Soſtratus. No, my lord, you ſhall have no court to 
make to me; and, with all the reſpect I owe the prince 
ſes,, I renounce the glory they offer to raiſe me to. 

Ariſtione. Whence proceeds this, Soſtratus? 

Soſtratus. I have reaſons, madam, which do not ſul- 
fer me to receive the honour you lay on me. 

Tphicrates, Are you afraid of making yourſelf an 


enemy, - Soſtratus ? 
| Soltratus, 
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Soſtratus. I don't much fear the enemy I may make 
myſelf in obeying my ſovereigns, my lord. 

Timocles. Why do you refuſe to accept the power 
that's given you, and to gain the friendſhip of a prince 
who would be obliged to you for all-his happinels ? 

Soſtratus. Becauſe I am not in a condition to grant 
that prince what he'd deſire of me. 

Iphicrates. What can be the reaſon of that ? 

Soſtratus. Why ſhould you preſs me ſo much about 
it? Perhaps, my lord, I have ſome ſecret intereſt that 
oppoſes the pretenſions of your love. Perhaps I have 
ſome friend who burns, without daring to ſpeak, © with 
a reſpectful flame for the divine charms you are capti- 
vated with. Perhaps that friend makes me daily the 
confident of his ſufferings, complains to me daily of 
the rigors of his deſtiny, and looks upon the princeſs's 
marriage, as the dreadful ſentence that's to ſend him to 
the grave; and if it be ſo, my lord, would it be rea- 
ſonable that he ſhould receive his death's wound from my 
hand ? 

Iphicrates. You yourſelf Soſtratus, are very likely 


to be that friend whoſe intereſts you eſpouſe. 


Soſtratus. Pray don't endeavour to render me odious 
to the perſons that hear you; I know myſelf, my lord, 
and ſuch unhappy wretches as I are not ignorant what 
their fortune permits them to aſpire to. 

Ariſtione. Let's leave that point; we'll find ſome 
way to determine my daughter's irreſolution. 

Anaxarchus. Can there be any better way, madam, 
to terminate things to every body's ſatisfaction than the. 
lights heaven may give about this marriage? I have al- 
ready begun, as I told you, to. caſt ſome myſterious fi- 
ares of our art for that purpoſe, and hope toſhew you pre- 

Vor. IV. 8 1 | 
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ſently what futurity has in ſtore for this wiſh'd-for uni- 
on. After that, will there be any more room for he- 
ſitation? Will not the glory and proſperity which hea- 


ven ſhall promiſe to either choice be ſuftcient to deter- 


mine it, and can he that's excluded be offended, when 
"twill be heaven that will decide the preference? 
Iphicrates. For my part I ſubmit intirely to it, and 
I declare this way ſeems moſt reaſonable to me. 
Timocles. I am of the ſame opinion; and heaven 
can do nothing but what I'll ſubſcribe to without reluct- 
ANCE. | 
Eriphila. But, Anaxarchus, can you read the deſtinies 
ſo plain as never to be deceiv'd? And pray who'll give 


us ſecurity for this proſperity and glory which you ſay 


heaven promiſes us? 


Ariſtione. Daughter, you ha ie a little incredulity that 


-will never leave you. 
Anaxarchus. The proofs, madam, which the whole 
world has ſeen of the infallibility of my predictions, arc 
ſufficient ſecurity for the promiſes I make. But when 
I ſhall have ſhewn what heaven guides you to, you may 
do as you pleaſe, and may take the fortune of which 
choice you will. | | 
Exiphila. Will heaven, Anaxarchus, ſhew me the 


wo fortunes that attend me? 


Anaxarchus. Ves, madam, the felicity that will fob 
low. you, if you marry the one; and the misfortunes 
that will accompany you, if you marry the other. 

Eriphila. But as it is impoſſible I ſhould marry both, 


it mult therefore be written in heaven, not only what is 


to happen, but likewiſe what is not to happen. 
Clitidas aſide.) Now is my aſtrologer at a non- plus. 
Anaxarchus T would be neceſſary to make a longer 
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diſcuſſion of the er beer ne you com- 
prehend that. 

Clitidas. Well brd. Madam, I fay no barm 
of aſtrolagy; aſtrology. is a fine thing, and fignior Anax- 
archus is a great man. | 

Iphicrates. The truth of aſtrology is an inconteſluble 
0 thing, no body can diſpute the certainty of it's predictions. 

Clitidas. No, to be ſure. 
+ | Timocles. I'm pretty ineredulous as to a great many 
dings; but as for aſtrology, nothing is more certain or 
IHE conſtant than the ſucceſs of it's calculations. 
* Clitidas. O! they're the cleareſt things in the world. 
* Iphicrates. An hundred aceidents that were foretold 
ol happen every day, which convince the moſt e. 
Clitidas. Tis true. 


1 £6 


at | Timocles. Can the famous incidents which hiſtories 
are full of, be contradicted in this? | 

ok Clitidas. Not by any body of common ſenſe. How 

** ſhould any thing be conteſted that's in print! 

* Ariſtione. Soſtratus, don't ay a word. What is his 

opinion about it ? 

ich Soſtratus. Madam, all minds are not born with the 


qualities that are neceſſary for the delicacy. of theſe fine 
ſciences which are call'd curious, and there are ſome of 
8 ſuch groſs underſtandings that they cannot in the leaſt 
of comprehend what others conceive mighty eaſily. No- 
thing's more agreeable, madam, than the great pro- 
miſes of theſe ſublime knowleges. To transform every.” 
thing into gold, to cauſe to live for ever, to cure by 
words, to make one's ſelf beloved by whom we pleale, , 
to know all the ſecrets of futurity, to bring down from 
heaven at pleaſure in meteors the impreſſions of good ſor- 
tune, to command demons, to, raiſe nie armies and 
D 2 
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invulnerable ſoldiers! All this is certainly charming, 
and there are ſome who cally comprehend the poſſibility 
of it, tis the eaſieſt thing in the world to them to con- 
ceive it; but for my part, I muſt confeſs my Yroſ 
mind can hardly conceive and believe it, and T-alway; 
thought this too fine to be true. All theſe fair reaſons 
of ſympathy, magnetic form, and occult virtue, are ſo 
ſublime and delicate, that they eſcape my material ſenſe; 
and without mentioning any thing elſe, it was never 
in my power to conceive how any body ſhould find writ- 


ten in heaven even the leaſt particulars of the fortune al 
of the meaneſt man. What relation, what commerce, y 
- what correſpondence can there be between us and globes ſi 


ſo vaſtly diſtant from our earth, and how could man- 
kind come by this fine ſcience ? What god reveal'd it 
and what experience could form it from the obſervation / 
of that vaſt number »f ſtars which have never © ho been 
ſeen twice in the ſame diſpoſition ? 

Anaxarchus. It won't be hard to make you con- 
ceive it. 

Soſtratus. You muſt be more ' Kilful than all the reſt 
to do it. 

Clitidas to Soſtratus.] Hel * you a Alleuſſon of 
all this, when you will. 

* Tphicrates to Soſtratus.] If yon can't a 
things, you may however believe them opon what is dai Fig 
ly ſeen. | # 

Soſtratus. As my ſenſe is 00 groſs that I could never 
comprekend any thing on't, ſo my eyes are ſo unforti- 
nate that they never ſaw any thing on't. 

Iphicrates. For my part, I have a and things er- 
tirely convincing. 

2 So have I. 
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Softratus. As you have ſeen, you do well to believe; 
your eyes are made different, from mine, perhaps. 

Iphicrates. But the princeſs believes in aftrology, and 
I think one may fairly believe in't after her. Has ſhe 
not wit and ſenſe, Soſtratus? 

Soſtratus. My lord, the queſtion is a little unfair ; 
the mind of the princeſs is no rule for mine, and her 
underſtanding may raiſe her to lights which my ſenſe 
cannot reach. : 

Ariſtione. No, Soſtratus, I mall ſay nothing to you 
about ſeveral things which I give no more credit to than 
you. But as for aſtrology, I have been told and ſhewn 
ſuch poſitive things that I cannot doubt of it. 

Soſtratus. Madam, I have nothing to anſwer to that, 

Ariſtione. Give over this diſcourſe, and leave us a 
moment. Let us direct our walk, daughter, towards 
that fine grotto whither I have promiſed to go. Ha! 


galantries at every ſtep. 


FOURTH INTERLUDE... 


A 


T be Reue is a Grotto, 


e ee wag night 


Eight Statues, each bearing two flambeaux in it's hands, 
form a dance diyerfify'd with ſeveral figures and ſeve- 
ral attitudes, in which they continue at intervals. 
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ACT _ er 1. 


ARISTIONE, EAIT RI I A. 


ARIS TION x. 


E this whoſe it will, eee 
or well- contriv d. Daughter, I parted from every 
body to have a little talk with you, and I'd have you 
hide nothing of the truth from me. Have you no ſeeret 
inclination in your ſoul whieh you are nn to diſ- 
cover to us? | | 

Eriphila. I, madam ? 

Ariſtione. Speak the truth from your heart, daughter, 
what I've done for you deſerves that you ſhould be plain 
, with me. To turn all my thoughts upon you, to pre- 
fer you to all things, and to ſhut my cars, in the con- 
dition I am in, to all the propoſitions which an hundred 
princeſſes in my ſtead might decently liſten to; all this 
ought ſufficiently to perſaade you that I'm a good mo- 
ther, and that J am not one that will receive with ſeve- 
rity the overtures you may make me from your heart. 

Eriphila. If I had ſo ill follow'd your example as * 
to ſuffer myſelf to have any ſentiments of inclination T 
which I had reaſon: to conceal, I ſhould have power e- F 
nough upon myſelf, madam, to impoſe ſilence on this T 
paſſion, and to put myſelf in a eondition of ſhewing no- V 
thing unworthy of your blood. T 

Ariſtione. No, no, daughter, you may open your Ti 
ſentiments to me without any ſeruple. I have not bound- 
ed your inclination in the choice of two princes; you 


may extend it wh:ther you will, and merit has fo con- 


B. 
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ſiderable a rank in my eye, that I equal it to every thing; 
and if you make à frank confeſſion to me, you ſhall 
ſee me ſubſcribe to the choice you have made without 
2 | 1 8 

Eriphila. You hong ſo much goodneſs for me, ma- 
dam, that I can never ſufficiently rejoice at it, but I 
ſhall got put it to the proof in what you. ſpeak of; all 
I deſire of it is not to preſs a marriage which I am not 
yet well reſolv'd upon. 3 

Ariſtione. Hitherto I have made you miſtreſs of eve- 
ry thing, and the impatience of the princes your lovers — 
But what noiſe do I hear? Ah ! daughter, what ſpectacle 
is this? Some deity deſcends ; 'tis the goddeſs Venus, 
who ſcems as if ſhe'd ſpeak with us. 


SCENE II. 


VENUS accompany'd by four Cupids in a machine, 
 ARISFIONE, ERIPHIEA. 


* 


V.£ xv $ to Ariſtione. 

PRINCESS, in you there ſhines a ſtedfaſt zeal; 
Which the immortals mean to recompenſe ; 

That you may have a ſon both great and happy, 


Their hand will guide you in the choice you make. 


They by my voice pronounce the glorious fortune 

Your houſe by this illuſtrious choice ſhall gain. 
Therefore conclude your doubts, and give your daughter 
To him that ſhall your life from an, ſave. 


* 
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SCENE III. 
AR ISTIO NE. E RIP HIL A 


ARr1STION x, 


DAUGHTER, the gods impoſe ſilence on all our 
arguments. After this we have no more to do but to 
receive what they prepare to give us; and you diſtin. 
ly hear their pleaſure. Let's go to the firſt temple to 
aſſure them of our obedience, and thank them for their 
favours. 


SCENE IV. 
ANTE ARCHDS on. 


CLEO. 


T H ER E. goes the princeſs; won't you ſpeak to her? 

Anaxarchus. Let's ſtay till her daughter has left her ; 
I'm afraid of her; ſhe won't be led by the noſe as her 
mother is. At haeth, ſon, as we ſee by this overture, 
our ſtratagera has ſucceeded ; our Venus did wonders, 
and that admirable engineer that made this artifice has 
ſo well diſpoſed every thing, fo cunningly cut the ciel - 
ing of this grotto, ſo well hid his wires and all bis fprings, 
well placed his lights and dreſſed his actors, that therc's 
very few but what would have been deceived by it. And 
as the princeſs Ariſtione is very ſuperſtitious, there's no 
doubt but ſhe fully believes this deceit. I have been 
long preparing this machine, ſon, and now I'm arrived 
at the end of my intentions. 
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Cleon. But for which of the two princes did you pre- 
pare this artifice'? | 

Anaxarchus. Both courted my alliſtance, and I pro- 
miſe&both of them the fayour of my art; but the pre- 
ſents of the prince Iphicrates, and the promiſes he has 
made me, carry it much above all the other could do. 
Therefore he ſhall receive the favourable effects of all the 
engines I can play ; and as his. ambition will owe all 
it's happineſs to me, our fortune's made, fon. I'll go 
take my time to confirm the princeſs in her error, the 
better to prepoſſeſs her by the relation ll make of 
Venus's words, with the predictions of the celeſtial fi- 
gures which I tell her I have caſt. Do you go put your 
hand to the reſt of the work; prepare our fix men to 
hide themſelves well in their boat behind the rock, to 
wait till the time that the princeſs Ariſtione comes every 
evening to walk alone on the ſhore, to attack her at a 
proper time like pirates, and give the prince Iphicrates an 
opportunity of lending that aid, which, according to the 
words of heaven, is to put the princes Eriphila into his 
hand. That prince is forewarn'd by me, and upon the 
credit of my predictions is to be in that little wood which 
is juſt by the ſhore.- But let's go out of this grotto. IIb 
tell all that's to be obſerved as we walk. Here comes 
the princeſs Eriphila, let's avoid RI her. 


SCENE v. 


E RIP HII A alone. 


ALAS! how hard is my deſtiny! What have 1 


2 that the * ſhould ne nN in mY af- 
$? 
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SCENE VL 
ERTPHILA, CLEONT Cn. 


q 


 CLEONICE.' n 


HERE he is, madam ; he follow d me the moment 


he heard your commands. 
Eriphila. Let him come near, Cleonice, and TREE 


us alone a moment. 


$6t xx VII. 


ERIPHILA, % NAA T U 


\ 


e SOON 


:.$SOSTRATVS, do you love me 2 
Soſtratus. I, madam ? £ | | 
Eriphila. No more of that, mens IT know it, 1 
approve of it, and give you leave to tell it me. Tour 
paſſion appeat'd to my eyes with all the merit that 
could render it agrecable. Were it not for the rank hea- 
ven has plac'd me in, I may tell you this paſſion would 
not have been unhappy, and I have often wiſh'd for it, 
ſuch a ſupport of fortune as might put the ſecret ſenti- 
ments of my heart upon it in full liberty. Not but that 
merit alone, Soſtratus, finds in me the reward it ought 
to haye, and that in my heart I prefer the virtues that 
are in you before all the magnificent titles the others are 
Adorn'd with. Nay, the princeſs, my mother, left me 
ſufficiently to the diſpoſition of my own deſires, and 1 
confeſs 1 it, I don't doubt but that my prayers might have 
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tarn'd her conſent on the fide I'd have had it; but 
there are ſome conditions, Soſtratus, wherein 'tis not 
honourable to do all that one may do There are 
diſturbances that ſurmount every thing, and the im- 
pertinent noiſe of fame makes us pay too dearly for 
the contenting our inclination. This, Soſtratus, I 
could never reſolve upon, and 1 thought it was ſufficient 
if I avoided the engagements I was follicited to. But, 
at length, the gods themſelves will take the care of giv- 
ing me an huſband ; and all theſe long delays with which 
] deferr'd the marriage, and which the goodneſs of the 
princeſs my mother granted to my deſires, theſe delays, 
I ſay, are now no longer in my power, and I mult re- 
folve to undergo this decree of heaven. Aſſure your- 
ſelf, Soſtratus, that tis with all the repugnance in the 
world that I abagdon myſelf to this marriage ; and that, 
if I were miſtreſs of myſelf, I'd either have been yours 
or no-body's. This, Softratus, is what I had to ſay to 
you, this I thought due to your merit, and this is all 
the comfort Ican give you. 
Foſtratus. Ah! madam, tis too much for a miſer- 
able wretch; I was pot prepared to die with fo much 
glory, and I from this moment give over complaining 
of my fate. If it cauſed me to be born in a rank much 
leſs noble than I could have deſired, it has made me 
happy enough to attract ſome pity from the heart of a 
great princeſs; and this glorious pity is worth ſceptres 
and crowns, is.worth the power of the greateſt princes 
on earth. Yes, madam, when I preſumed to love you, 
('tis you, madam, who. will have me uſe that raſh word,) 
when I preſum'd to love you, I fay, I at firſt con- 
demned the pride of my deſires, and repreſented. to my- 
ſelf the deſtiny I was to expect. My death's wound, 
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madam, would not have ſurprized me, ſinee I was pre- 
pared for't ; but your goodneſs heaps it with an honour 
my love never durſt hope for, and I can now die the 
moſt contented and glorious of mankind. If I may 
yet hope for any thing, I on my knees beg two favours, 
madam ; to ſuffer my preſence till that happy marriage 
which is to put an end to my life; and amidſt that great 
glory, and thoſe long proſperities heaven promiſes your 
union, to remember ſometimes the love-ſick Soſtratus. 
May I promiſe myſelf this favour, divine princeſs ? 
© Eriphila. Go, Softratus, leave me; 'tis a ſign you 
don't love my repoſe, to deſrre me to remember you. 
Softratus. Ah ! madam, if your repoſe 
Eriphila. Go, I ſay, Soſtratus, and don't expoſe me 
to more than I have reſolved. 


SCENE VII. 


 ERIPHILA CLEONICE. 


CL EONICE. 

MADAM, I ſee you're quite melancholy ; will you 
pleaſe to have your dancers, who ſo well exprefs all the 
paſſions, now give you a proof of their ſkill ? | 

Eriphila. Yes, Cleonice, let them do what they will, 
/ provided they leave me to my thoughts. 
9 | 


_ 


FIFTH INTERLUDE. 
J 


Four Pantomimes adjuſt their geſtures and ſteps fo the 
reſtieſneſs of the princeſs. | 
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ACT: Y.. oo C.ENE 
ff 
CL1TIDAS pretending not to ſee Eriphila. 


. way ſhall I turn? Whither ſhall I go? 
Where can I now think to find the princeſs Eri- 
phila ? »Tis no ſmall advantage to be the firſt to carry 
news. Oh! there ſhe is. Madam, I come to let you 
know that heaven has juſt now given you the — 
it allotted you. 

Eriphila. Leave me, Clitidas, to * gloomy melan- 
choly. 

Clitidas. Madam, I beg your pardon. I thought I 
did well to come and tell you that heaven has juſt now 
given you Soſtratus for an huſband; but ſince that in- 
commodes yon, I'll pocket up my news, and return * 
as I came. 

Eriphila. Why Clitidas ! Clitidas ! - 

Clitidas. I leave you, madam, to your gloowy'4 me- 
lancholy. 

Eriphila. Stay, I tell you; come hither. What did 
you ſay? 

Clitidas. Nothing, madam; one is ſometimes un, 
to tell the Great certain things which they don't value ;* jo» 
ſo pray excuſe me. 

Eriphila. How eruel you are! 

Clitidas. Another time I ſhall have the diſcretion not 
to come and interrupt you. 

Eriphila. Keep me no longer in uneaſineſs. What 
did you come to tell me ? * £ 


% THE MAGNIFICENT LOVERS. 


Clitidas. A trifle about Soſtratus, madam, which II 
tell another time, when you are not buſy. | 

Eriphila. Let me not languiſh any longer, I fay ; but 
tell me this piece of news. 
© Clitidas. You'd fiin know it then, madam, would 
you? 

Eriphila. Tes, make haſte. What have you to fay 
to me about Soſtratus? 

Clitidas. A wonderful accident which no- body ex- 
pected. 

Eriphila. Tell me quickly what tis. 

Clitidas. Won't it diſturb your gloomy melancholy, 
madam ? | 

Eriphila. Oh! fpeak quickly. 

Clitidas. I come to tell you then, madam, that as 
the princeſs your mother was walking almoſt alone in 
the foreſt, through thoſe little paths which are fo agree- 
able, a hideous boar, (thoſe plaguy boars are always 
making a diſorder there; they ought to be baniſh'd out 
of civiliz'd foreſts) a hideous boar, I fay, driven by 
hantſmen, I believe, croſs'd the path we were in. Per- 
haps to adorn my recital, I ought to make you an ex- 
tenſive deſcription of this boar; but if you pleaſe we'll 

| paſs that over, and I'Il content myſelf with telling you 
that twas a very villanous animal. He went his ways 
en, and it was beſt to fay nothing to him for fear of ſome 
*Lquabble or other; but the prinecſs had a mind to try ber 
kill, and with her dart, which by her leave ſhe lanced 
a little unſeaſonably, gave him a very ſlight wound on the 
ear. The ill- manner d boar prefently turn'd imperti 
nently upon us: there were but two or three pitiful 
wretches of us who turn'd pale with fear, ea us 
| V d this tree, and the princeſs, fence Wc: 


* 
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[ expos'd 10 the fury of the beaſt, when Solttatus ap- 
pear d, as if the gods had ſent him. | 
t Eriphila. And fo, Clitidas ? 
Clitidas. If my dr) desde you, madam, ri de. 
{ for the reſt till another time. | 
Eriphila. End quickly. 
I Clitidas. Faith I ſhall fo, for a ſoice « of comentind 
hindred me from ſeeing the particulars of the combat ; 
* and all I can tell you is, that returning to the ſpot we 


ſaw the boar dead, welt'ring in his blood, and the prin- 

ceſs full of joy, naming Soſtratus her deliverer, and the 
, worthy and fortumate hufband which the gods had point- 

ed out for you. At theſe words, I thought I had heard 

enongh, and ſo made haſt to be the firſt to bring you 
I the news. 


n Eriphila. Ah ! Clitidas, could you have told me any 
4 thing more agreeable ? 

8 Clitidas. O here they come to ſee you. 

it 

' $crxs uU. 

- WH an1$STIONE, SOSTRATUS, ER 
a PHILA, CLITIDAS, , 

0 

s AR1ISTION B, ae 3 
ne I SEE, daughter, you already know all we can tell | 
er you. You ſee the gods have explain'd themſelves much 
d ſooner than we Gould have imagin'd; my danger did not 
be at all delay to ſhew you their will, — tis plain they 
of themſelves made this choice, ſince merit alone ſhines in 
ul this preference. Shall you be at all difſatisfy'd to res 
us 


compenſe with your heart him who ſaved my life, arid 


will you tefuſe Soſtratus for an huſband ? p 
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Eriphila. I can receive nothing, madam, from the 
hands of the gods and you, but what would be "wy 2 
cry to me. | 1 

Soſtratus. Heavens! Is not this ſome derten, _ 
with which the gods flatter me, and will not ſome un- 
happy waking plunge me again into the meanneſs of my 
fortune ? 


SCENE III. 


ARISTIONE, ERIPHILA, $OSTRA- 
_,TUS,.CLEONICE,.CLLITIDAS. - 


CLEONICE. 


MADAM, I come to tell you that Anaxarchus has 
hitherto abuſed both princes by the hopes of this choice 
which they have ſo long purſued ; and that at the report 
which ran of your adventure, they both ſhew'd their re- 
ſentments againſt him ſo far, that from words they came 
to blows, and he has received ſome wounds, by them 
which none can yet tell the conſequence of. But here 
they are. 


SCENE THE LAST. 


ARISTIONE, ERIPHILA, IPHICRA 
TES, FIMOCLES, SOSTRATUS, 
CLEONICE, CLITIDAS. 
| ARTSTIONE. 
PRINCES, you both of you act with very great 
Violence, and if Anaxarchus had offended you, I my- 


felf could have done you juſtice upon him. tO 
Iphicrates. And what juſtice, madam, coulg you hare 
* 
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done-us upon him, Kn the 
1 choice you embrate ? 

Ariſtione. Did you not both ſubmit to what Uther 
n the commands of heaven, or my daughter's inclination, 
* ſhould decide? 
Timocles. Yes, madam, we both ſubmitted to what. 


ö they ſhould decide between prince Iphicrates and me, 
but not to be both refus d. 
Ariſtione. And if each of you could reſolve to en- 
dure a preference, why are you not prepar'd for it when 
1 it happens to you both? Why need either of you con- 
: cern yourſelves about the intereſts of your rival? 


Iphicrates. Yes, madam, we need. Tis ſome com- 
N fort to us to ſee one who is our equal n to us; 
ak your blindneſs is very great. 
| Ariſtione. Prince, I won't fall ont with a man who 
has done me ſo many favours, as even to make love to 
me; but I deſire you, with all the ſincerity poſſible, to 
give your chagrin a more reaſonable foundation; to 
remember that Soſtratus is adorn'd with a merit that is 
ſufficiently known throughout all Greece, and that the 


there was between you and him, 

Iphicrates. Yes, yes, madam, we ſhall remember! it; 
but perhaps too you ſhall remember that two abuſed prin-+ 
ces are not two inconſiderable enemies. 


tempt that we're had in won't long be taſted in peace. 
Ariſtione. I pardon all theſe menaces, and impute 
them to a love which imagines itſelf offended, and we 
mall ſee the games of the young Pythians, with neer 
the leſs tranquillity. Let's go immediately thither, and 
dy that pompous ſpectacle crown this wonderful day. 
* End of the Fifth A, \ 


rank heaven now raiſes him to, will fill up the ſpace _ 


Timocles. Perhaps, madam, the joy of the con- 


\ 
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SIXTH INTERLUDE. 
The Gaxxs of the young PYTHIANS, 


The ſcene is a great kall like an amphitheatre} with a 
large arch at the further end, above which is a gal- 
lery, encloſed with a curtain ; and at a diſtance ap- 
pears an altar for the ſacrifice. Six men, dreſs'd as 
though they were almoſt naked, each with an axe on 
his ſhoulder, as miniſters of the ſacrifice, enter through 
the portico to the ſound of violins, and are follow'd 
by two ſacriſicers and a prieſteſs. 


SCENE THE FIRST. 


The PRIESTESS, SACRIFICERS, M 
NISTERS of the SACRIFICE, CH0- 
RUS of the PEOPLE. 


PrkLESTESS. 

SING, in a thouſand lands, ye people ſing, 
The wonders of the day's refulgent king ; 
Range heaven and earth, no theme fo fit appears 
T'employ the voice, or to delight the ears. 


t. SACRIFICER, 


Nothing, nothing can withſtand 
That powerful lovely God's command. 


| 2. SACRIFICER. 
There's nothing here below on earth 
But to his influence owes it's birth. 


Fo 


— 
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The PRIESTESS. 


When bright Phoebus diſappears, . 
The world a fable liv'ry wears. 


__ CHORUS. | 
Let ſuch loud concerts all around 


a To his immortal name reſound, 

J. That from his glorious ear of day 

p- He may attend the grateful lay. 

a$ 

A: E IRST ENTR Y. 

'd 8 | 

The ſix miniſters of the facrifice with axes dance a 

dance, adorn'd with all the poſtures that can be ex- 
preſs'd ; after which they retire to the des of the 
ſtage. 

| SCENE I, 


HM ENTRY. 


Six vanlters flew their (kill to muſic, upon wooden 
horſes, which are brought by flaves. 


S CE N E. III. 


M. E NTX T. 


Four conducters of ſlaves bring in, to muſic, eight ſlaves, 
who dance to ſhew their joy for having recover'd 
their liberty. © 
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S c EN E IV. 
eee ener. 


Four men and four women arm'd in the Greek manner 
with drums and timbrels, form a fort of military 
ſport. 


rr 1 


The gallery opens. An herald, fix trumpets, a kettle- 
drum, joining with all the inſtruments, proclaim the 
arrival of Apollo. 


= 3. % WS 1 


LE T us with open eyes behold 
The ſplendors which theſe ſcenes unfold, 


SCENE VI. 


Apollo at the ſound of trumpets and violins, enters by 
the portico, preceded by ſix young men, who bear 
laure] wreathed round a ſtick, and a golden ſun at 


top, with the royal device in manner of a trophy. 


CHORUS. 


WHAT noble port, what grace extreme ! 
What other god can equal him? 


* 


the. & 


at 


\ 
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V. ENTRY. 


Apollo's 88 = their trophies to Fo ſix mini- 
ſters of the ſacrifice, who bear the axes, and with 
Apollo begin an heroic dance, TORY 


VI. and lat ENTRY. 


The ſix miniſters of the ſacrifice bearing the axes and 
trophies, the four men and four women arm'd in the 


Greek manner, join in the dance of Apollo and his 


followers, in ſeveral manners, whilſt the prieſteſs, the 
facrificers, and the chorus of the people intermix their 
voices, at ſeveral reprizes, to the ſound of kettle» 
drums and trumpets. 


Verſes far the KINO, repreſenting Apollo. 


I AM the ſource of brilliant light, 
And not the proudeſt ſtar 
That circles round my car, 
Without my bounteous rays is bright. 


Seated on my reſplendent throne, 
Nature entire I ſee 
Big with deſire of me, 

Due to my light it's bleſſings own. 


Happy, thrice happy ev'ry place, 
That with my genial beams I bleſs : 
Thoſe climes the nobleſt riches grace, 
Who my warm influence poſſeſs. 


For Mr.. LX GRAND. atzendapt of Apollo. 


Although in preſence of the N 
All other lights are a; 
Loet till we joy our race by run, 

Attendant cloſe by him. 


For the marquis De VILLEROT, attendant of Apollo. 


From my unrival'd maſter, me 

You ſtill inſeparable ſee; | 
hals the vealwhich-my-breaſt; far his ſervice, inſpires; 
"Will follow his fortune through waters and fires. 


Re For the marquis DE RASSENT, attendant or Apollo, 


And I without vanity all men defy, 
To follow his ſteps with more ardor than . 


5 art. 
"700 7 
TRAGI-COMEDY, 


48 


LET OK 


Ju trER. 

Venus. * ind 
Cup1D. 2 + * 
ZEPHIR. 


PHAENE, 


KEOTALE \ 40 
: Grace 
THE Kin, Father to“ 


PSYCHE. 


ate | Siſters to Pſyche, 
CYDIPPE, 


CLEOMENES, 
AGENOR, 
Lycas, captain of the guards. 
Two CuP1Ds. 

A River GoD. 

Attendants to the King. 


| Two princes in love with Pſyche. 
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PROLOGUE 


The favs part of the Bags n . coun- 
| try, in the . 


| 7 iy 


s EN E I. 


FLORA, VERTUMNYS, PFATENo x. 


NYMPHS attending on Flora, DRYADE $, 
SYLVANS, RIVER-GODS, NAIADES, 


Clouds are ſeen hanging in the air, which, in . 
ing, move and open, and, ſpreading themſelves over 
the whole ſtage, diſcover Venus and Cupid attended 
by ſix Loves, with MR: and Phacne near them. 


rb x: 


AR is no more, the firſt of EE, doth dend 

5 V From his exploits to give the world a peace. 
Parent of love, whom all the world obeys, 

Deſcend from heaven, and give us bliſsful days. 


CxoRus of Sylvans and River-Gods. 
A peace profound and ſweet we know, 
The ſofteſt joys are here below ; 
This charming leiſure owes it's birth 
To the moſt glorious king on carth. 
Parent of love, whom all the world obeys, 
Deſcend from heaven, and give us bliſsful r 
Vol. IV. | E 
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8 r 1 E. 
F 1 R S 1 ENTRY. 
The Dryades, $ylvans, Kiver-Gals, and Naiades, jold 


and form a dance in honour of Venus. 


7 jVErDTyaNUs) ©, 
YIEL D, yield yourſelves, ye eruel fair, 
And ſigh for ſigh return. 

PSLENMON. "v4 
The queen of beauties hide here, 
To make you gently burn.” 


VERTUMNUS. 


A Storming objec, Bl ſevere, I 37 . 


Can ne*er. true love inſpire. 
 PALEMON.. 


Beauty indeed begins t'endear, 


But ſweetneſs fans the fire. 
BoTH TOGETHER. 


$6 * indeed begins t'endear, 


But ſweetneſs fans the fire, 
VERTUMNUS. 


Let's all ſabmit to Cupid's dart 


Let's languiſh, ſince we N * 
 PALEMON. | 
To have no ſoftneſs in the heart, 
Is of all crimes the worſt. 
" VerTUMNUS. © 
A dab ha mn wee. 
Can ne er true love inſpire, 
' _ PALEMON. 
Beauty indeed begins t'endear, 
But ſweetneſs fans the fire. 
BoTH TOGETHER. i 
Beauty indeed begins t'endearr. 
But ſweetneſs fans the fire. 


p*s c Et 


4# A 7 Fron. * II * 
| th Is one ſage,” | 
N 3b bn e u bend wt 
ey 4 0 Ts. one 
4:27 > 


To baniſh love's. p35 thats N 
YT — dealing. N 
Let's be preſſing. 

1 8 the ze joys below to prove. 
ouch chief wildem lies in ches 4 7 * 
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J The knowing to en it's bliſs. 62 1 it JE FZXY 
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The Sylvans and River-Gods intermin * dances 
c 3 | Jy Flora's lingiog. 


1 N 601% 393% 134 
E „ eee eee 
881 D. 0 51066 07] ene \ 
191 * - ELD 5 12 9 Mx 9 
Whom „, ord erm 
ag Love e 
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Will be in van. 
. Striving to reſiſt his ſtroke ;. 


£1 7 £03 
k "Whatever chain we lovers wear, ; , 
Has ſofter charms than liberty by far. 5. 


CHORUS of Sylvans and River-Gods. 

A peace profound and ſweet we known, 

The ſoſteſt joys are here below 5 © 

This charming leiſure owes it's birth 

To the moſt glorious king on earth. 
Parent of lqve, whom all the world obeys, | 
Deſcend from heaven, and give us bliſsful days. 

E 2 


r 


BED +. 
SV = * 
2 f m_— 


22 eee 


"i 2 


2 . CY * 
** 


* 


La * 1 f 
. 9 | 
- ww > on 


* — 


— 2 d 


2 


THIRD ENTRY. 


The Dryades, Sylvaba* *Riyer-Gods and Naiades, ſee- 
ing Venus approach, continue to expreſs, by their 
_— the joy her preſence j Upires them with. 


vos nn ber machine, : 


CEASE, ceaſe all. your-jopful ſongs for me, ſuch 
extraordinary honours don't belong to me; the homage 
your bounty addreſſes to me here ought to be reſery'd for 
ſofter charms. .. 'Tis too antiquated, a cuſtom to make 
court to me. All things have their turn, and Venus is 
now no longer in vogue; there are other new attractions 
to which every one” offers their incenſe. Pſyche, the 
beanteous Pſyche, now fills my place; already all the uni- 
verſe crouds to adore her, and ?tis too much that, in 
wy diſgrace, I ſhall ſtill find any” one who vouchſafes 
to do me honour. The world is no longer i in ſuſpence 
between our merits, every one is bold to quit my party ; 
and of the numerous croud of favourite Graces, whoſe 
cares and friendſhip every where attended me, I have 
only two of the meaneſt left me, who accompany me 
out of pity. Let theſe dark abodes lend their ſolitudes 
to my afflicted heart, and leave me to & 4-4 BY ſhame 
and * . ante bnhops 

+ — ©! 12 
| PR Irs ag. "tg and Venus with her 
retinue comes out of the machine. 


| 
| 
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o eat sti: fla dane fai e yd beg 


6 stagg teranbt bes ce Hot, þ 


VENUS, cup rp, A1 00 7 'PHAENE, 
"INI . "= ER L O * | Fey 


aids if 10 lift e G 1 4 1 . kt  « by l 


' GODDESS; t Eno not what ts 15 "in the e 
on de fee" Jed Hibdui under. Oer teſpect would Veep 


lee 5 ds 5 ak. N wü 06 
t 9 | 


— our teal would have us peak,” 


Venus. Speak: but if your cares aſpire to pleaſe | me, 
defet alt your counſels till another ſeaſon,” and Tu not 
of my rage, but to allow that T have reaſon for it; 
this was the molt ſenſible affront that my divinity F =*t 
ever receive ; bot Pil be reveng't of it; if the god! have 

efe7e loorkbstt) 18351 bay de 3 ty 
* Phhene”' You have ' greater lights, and wiſdom to 
judge what is worthy of you, than we have; but, for 


thy part, 1 ſhould have thought chat a Pet oddeſs 


. ought not to have put herſelf in ſuch a paſſion. 


"Venus. That's the very reaſon of "the extreme rage 
Lam in. The more reſplendent my rank is, the more 
outrageous is the affrotit ;." and If 1 was n6t placed In 
this fupreme' degree, the Keltiaacol of my heart would 


de leſs violent. I, the daughter of the god who hurls 


the thunder; I, ons of the god who infpires love; 
J. the Keareſt ui ef heaven and earth, whoſe very com- 
ing into light was on purpoſe to chatm ; I who have, 
from all that breathe, ſeen ſo many vows perfume my 
altirs, Und Who by immortal right bave always held the 
ſovereign empire of beauty; I. Whoſe eyes teduc'd two 
high goddeſſes to the extremity of yielding me the prize 
of beauty, ſhall behold my vitory” and my rights dif” 
E 3 


you „. CH * 


puted by a pitiful mortal? Shall the ridiculous exceſs 
of a fooliſh infatyat: to me? Shall 
I, with Een N an Fm paſs'd on 
her charms and mine; and ſhall, 1 
vens where I ſhine, hear, TY She 
is fairer than Venus 5 
Agiale. That's their way; ti; the Nile of F mankind, 
Bit impertinent with, their compariſons.  - -- - ,. 
_ Ph de., They know, not how ty, praile, in ebe pre- 
ſent age, without offering; outrage.t9, the, bigheſt names. 
Venus, How well, alas! does the juſolent rigour of 
thoſe words revenge Juno and Pallas, and comfort their 
hearts for the bright, glory which dhe famous apple ad- 
ded te my charms! L ſee them appland themſelves on. 
qecoupt of my ;unga{ineſe, _ conſtaptly affect N malicious 
laugh, and with fix d regard, ſtudiouſly ſearch, for my 
confuſion ig my ee. Their triumphyyy joy... A che 
force of. this outrage, ſeems, to ſay, inſulting my. wrath ; 
**. Boaſt, Venus, boaſt the charms. of young face; hy the 
judgment of one only, yon prevail'd. over. us, but by | 
« the judgmeyt of Il & Gmple, mortal, has the, adyan 
«rage, gver; you”, Alas!; this trghs puts an gnd,t 
de It. pierges ay yeuy hearts. ang. A.can.no;longer bear 
theſe preguall'd, rjgoprs, ;, and, the, pleaſure, of my nivals 
is too great;a ſucglus to my lively: grief. O ſon !/if e- 
ver I; had any credit with thee, and if ever I was dear 
to thee, if thou, weareſt a heart ſenſible to the indignati - 
| op,whith fats the. heaxt of a wother who ſo tengerly 
loyes. ther, employ, naw employ thy utmoſt; power to 
Gpport, an intersſt,; and, make Pſyche, by thy darts, 
eel, my, yengeance;,..To make her heart yeretched, take 
ſach of thy darts as would plcaſc me beſt, the moſt em- 
e e ee ust to hurl in thy an-. 
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ger. © Cauſe her to be inſlam'd with love, sven té mäd- 


neſs, with the loweſt, vileſt, and moſt frightſul of mos 


tals; and make Wann ere pay 

love, and not to be loẽ-wW!ir . 
Cupid. eee eee 
of Cupid ; people every where impute a thouſand” faults 
to me; and you can't conceive the ill, and the fooliſh 
things which e eee * te at 
your rage | 25 "19 B21 
Venus. ccc 
apply thy thoughts to nothing but to endeavour momen- 
tarily to ſacrifice a victim to my injur'd honour. Be 
gone, to ene e ſce me not again till 1 
ae W499 Aue ß nfl | [Cupid ſues ol. 
* a of mau. n gies * 
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BEA E are ſome ills, ſiſter. which tiene a 
let us, then, let ws ſpcek out our mutual - grief; 


and let us each breathe out the killing anguiſh of our 


hearts. We ſee, ourſelves ſiſters in misfortune 3 aud 

yours has ſo great a ſimilitude with mine, that we may 

blend them both in one, and in our juſt txanſport, mur: 

mur, in joint complaints. at che eruelty of our lot. 
E 4 


304 PP 8L CHE. 
What ſecret fatality, filter, ſubjects all the univerſe to 
he. charms of our younger ſiſter, and, of ſo many 'va- 
rious princes which fortune has brought hither, has not 

Siren one of them to our chains? What! to ſee hearts 
baſtaing,from all parts, to ſurrender themſelves to her, 
and paſs by our charms without regarding them. What 
Fate have our eyes alloted them, and what have they 
done 0 the gods, that they are not to enjoy any ho- 
mage amidſt all theſe tributes of glorious ſighs, which 
other eyes triumph in? Can there be a more foul diſ- 
grace tous, ſiſter, than to ſee. all hearts deſpiſe our 
charms, and the happy Pſyche boldly 0 a 1 of 
lovers attach'd to her motions? + 1 | 

3: Cydppe. Ah! ſiſter, tis an accident. which makes 
me mad, all ene 
ſon with it. | 
Aglaura. For my part, I am often ready to ſhed 

teats at at; all pleafare, all repoſe, are by this wreſted 
from me; my conſtancy is unarm'd againſt ſuch a miſ- 
fortune; Ad ſtill fx d on this afſliction, ſets be- 
fore my eyes the diſgrace of our charms, and Pſyche's 
triumph. At night, an eternal idea of it ſtill paſſes before 
me, which prevails above every thing; nothing can rid 
me of this cruel phantom, and when ſoft ſlumber comes 
to deliver me from it, ſome dream immediately recalls 
it to my mind, which awakens me in aſtoniſhment. 
; 2 Cydippe. This, ſiſter, is what I ſuffer. In y our 


diſcourſe I ſee myſelf; and you have een now deſcrib'd 
All that paſſes in my breaſt, 

5-+Aglaura. But yet, let us Ma a little on this af. 
fair. What charms ſo very powerful are diſpers'd in 
her? And whence, tell me, have her ſlighteſt looks 
acquir'd the honour of the grand ſecret of pleaſing ? 
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What 46 people ſee In Ref perſbm to inſpire ſüch arders? 


What law of beauty gives her the empire over all hearts? 
She has ſome attractions, ſbme lüſtre of youth, that we 
dee ibo. I dbon'r deny i; bur mult one yield o much 
to her for being n little older, und de quite without 
charts? Do we make # figure to be laugh'd at? Have 
not we ſome charms, ſome graces, ſome complexion, 
ſome eyes, ſome air and ſome ſhape capable of captivat- 
ing ſome lovers? Do me the favour, ſiſter, to ſpeak 
frankty to me. Am I of an dir, n your opinion, that 
my merit ought to give place to hers ” And in what 
accompliſhment do you think that The” eclipſes me? 
-  Cydippe.” Who? you, fiſter? in none. I 'obferv'd 
you yeſterday at the chaſe near her à long while; and, 
without flattering you, you appear d to me the Rand- 
ſomer. But tell me, ſiſter, without flattering me, are 
they viſionary notions I take im my head, when: I think 
myſelf fo form'd as to merit fome eonqueſt® © 
Aglaura You,” filter © You have, without any diff 
guife, all that can eteate an àmordus flame. Your leaſt 
actions ſhine with an agreeableneſs that touches me to 
the foul; „„ — -— 
lover. LOS: { 

Cydippe ee it then that we fee her bear 
N from us both; that all hearts ſürrender at firſt fight | 


of her; and that they don't do honour to our charms 


by my tribirs-Wfight ac Ww amg 
Aglapra. Alx of our fex, with one voice, declare her 
charms but trifify ; and 1 have diſcover'd, lifter,” the 
cauſe of dhe number of lovers tat ſubmit to her laws. 
cydppe For my part, ] gueſs at it; and we may pre- 
1 flevy <oh62 PURI! This 
2 
E 5 
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nature; —— is. conpern d in this ali j and 
ſome ilful hand has undoubtedly form'd a charm for 
her to make berſelf he Aft s ett od: 
Aglaura. daz belief ig founded on, mich Granger 
grounds; the charp ſhe; has 40 fttract hearts i649 aix 
that\is- at all timęs free from apy riger, careſſiag look, 
ſeconded by her ſpeech, à ſmile full of ſweetneſs, which 
invites every one, and promiſes nothing but favours, 
Our glory is now, no langer preſerv'd ; ang the timeg 
af thoſe noble ſpirits are no, more: wha, by wor- 
thy trial of jlludciaus enacltjes, wauld, fee the gonfancy 
of a qygr proy'd. , We arg far Fallen, in che agt we af 
ia, from chat noble, pride which, ſo well became us ;-and 
we are now reduc'd to lay. afide all hopes, , unleſs, ve 
make agvances ta me MED: os op eb. 
».: Cydippe- Tis ſo; there's the ſecret of the affair, 
and; L ee that you gur fi d it Petter then I. Tis be- 
cauſe we are too, ſtrictly attach d to dęceney, that ue 
Ipyer,. Gitex, will come gear us. And we; endeavour too. 
mueh,, to maintain the hongur, of, our ſex; and birth. 
The men now love what. {miles upon them; hape, more 

than loves is what attracts them ;; and, tis by that, that 
Pſyche raviſhes from us all thoſe lovers we fee yader 
her; dominion, Let us follow, let us follow the exam- 
ples fler s adjuit.curfe}ves to the times 3 let. vs gonde- 
icend, bitcr, to make advances,;, and let us have no 
more to do with glomy neee! the 
rnit of our molt lovely years. 
„ Aglanra. Lapprove the thought, and we — 
portunity to make the firſt proof of it upon the two prin- 
ges who are the laſt arriv'd. They are charming, ſiſter, 
chem ? „ fo go Vers wht rent e375 

| + 4 | 
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cydippe. Ah! ſiſter, they are both made in ſueh a man- 


ner, that my ſoul — They are two accompliſn d princts. 


Aglaura. I think we may endeavour after their ten- 


der affeQions, without any diſhonour to ourſelves. 
Cydippe. I think that a ay antes 44 - + 

without any ſhame, give them her heart. 1; 434 he 
. Aglaurs. . Here they are ran how 1 adwire chi 


air and attire! _ F 


| Cydippe. — don't inthe leaſt dye what we jul 


now fad of them. „ boil cagÞ e 0k bh, + 
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CLEOMENES, AGENOR, AGLAURA, crpieer: 


n 21 * 
| WHENCE. comes it, princes, bene esse that 
you fly thus? Do you take fright at ſeeing us appear? 
Cleomenes. They made us believe, madam, that the 
princeſs Pſyche might be here 
Aglaura. Have theſe plates nothing ee 
unleſs they are adorn'd with her preſen e? 
Agenor, | Theſe places may-have-ohtenes follcienthy 
delightful; but we in our impatience are feeking\Plyche, 
Cydippe. Some very urgent een 
you both on in ſearch of he.... 
Cleomenes. Ihe motive is urgent enough. dann d 
ſhort, our fortune wholly depends ont. 


Aglaura. It would be too great à Favour for us, o 


de inform'd of the ſeeret which-thoſe words contain; 
Clecomencs. We don't pretend to make a wyſtery:of 

it, ſince, in ſpite of us, it would come to light a 

eret ſeldom laſts long, madam, ven lyve's an the caſe. 


** 
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— by, without going further, princes, 
that you are both in love with Pſyche, >6 
- 2) Agenor;-. Both, ſubject to her empire, are now go- 
ing, in concert, to diſcover our flames to her.. 
„ Aglaura. De mals fo — nn is nr a 
— * F 
z:24Cleomenes. - Tis true, * * alta "A 
not imp» ſſible to two perfect friends. | 
Avi Cydippe. Is it becauſe in this place Weed fair 
but ſhe, and d'ye find no one here to divide your vows ? 

Aglaura. Amidſt illuſtrious blood, * not you ſeen 
one that meritst your ſſam ess 

cleomenes. Do we reaſon when we are inflam'd ? Do 
ve chuſe hom to love? And do we regard what right 
they have to charm us ? 

Agenor. One follows, in ſuch an ardor, any thing 
hat attracts us, without having the power to chuſe; and 
— — e. See 
Aglaura. Truly, I playiths tomiblefring/ peoplenity 
vour hearts are entangled in. You love an object whoſe 
filing charms will mingle anguiſh with the hopes they 
"give yon; eee EY 
her eyes promiſe yo. i 
% Cydippe. D her 
lovers, will find a miſtake in the foft airs ſhe ſets out 
to view; and you will endure very tormenting mo- 
ments from the ſudden turns of her unequal foul. _ 
„ Aglaura. A clear diſcernment of your merit makes us 
lament the fate this love guides you to; and you may 
tboth find, —_— enge es with as ma- 
ny charms. 
= Cydippe. /By a. fav bettee choice, [you may preſerve 


PS XY o Hh E. oo. 
your friendſhip in love; and we ſee, in both of you,” s 
merit ſo rate, that we would prevent, out of pity, by a 
— — what your heart is preparing for itſelf. 
-  Cleomenes. This generous advice diſtovers # good- 
nett for es elietb tonchel/bus Wale but heaven bas re- 
duc'd us, madam, mmm 
to proſit by it. 

Agenor. Is vel wed dvr Hallo Jy Grits 
from a paſſion, the effect of which we both dread; what 
| m army via roles: > envy. 4 
| there is nothing can do. 

| 1 eee mult — Sho here 
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; "PSYCHE, CYDIPPE, AGLAURA,” * 
in CLEOMENES, AGENOR.. iy 


* % e204 70 4at 
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COME 2 ſiſter, what here awaits you. 
Aglaura. Prepare your charms to receive 1 
umph of an illuſtrious conqueſt. 
Cydigpe. Theſe princes have both fo ſenſibly — 
your charms, mann 
it to you. 2 "= 
Pſyche. 1 6d not think myGlF the cauſe of 
five behaviour amongſt us, and ſhould have 
wie ocherwiſe from finding them calking to-youl * 
Aglaura. Having neither beauty nor birth to exci 
theilove, they only favour us with the honour of * 
confidence. 1 
i ee The endes wo udn wah 
to your divine charms is, doubtleſs, madam, a very raſh 
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one; but ſo many hearts ready to expire, are forc'd to 
diſpleaſe you hy ſuch cn feſſions, that yon are reduc'd 
not to pugiſh chem with the thunder of your wrath, In 
- us. Yon ſee twa friends whom a happy agreement of tem- 
pers has united ſrom our youth, and theſe gentle bohds 
have beep confirm d by a hundred combats of eſteem and 
gratitude. The rigorous aſſaults of adverſe deſtiny, the 
contempt of death and aſpect of tortures, have figna- 
lia d the lovely ties of our friendſhip, by. illuſtrious in- 
ſtances of mutual offices. But whatever trials it has met 
with, it's greateſt triumph is this day, and nothing ſo 
manifeſis | it's conſtancy approv d, as the preſerving of 
it in love. Yes, notwithſtanding ſo many charms, it's 
illuſtrious conſtancy has ſubzeQed all our vows to the 

law it enjoins us; it comes, with full and gentle defer- 
. - 222 your choice the ſueceſs of our flames, 
© 59 ep weight to our concurrence, that, for rea- 

= of \{fate, the balance may turn to the choice of one 

of us, this ſame friendſhip offers, without reluctance, to 

e e xFalms to the lot of him that is ſucceſsful. 
Agenor. Yes, madam, theſe two realms which we of- 

fer to unite, upon your happy choice, we will add as a 
fuccour to our lone to obtain you. This is what our 
amoroys hearts, make no diffeulty of, we being ready to 
2 a ſacrifice of ourſelves in preſence of the King y our 

to ſecure, this happineſs. And tis making à ne- 
eint to the fortunate perſon of a power high the 
one, madam, will have no longer need of. 
* Plyche. The choice you offer me, princes, ſets be- 
e, what is ; ſufficient to ſafice the withes of the 

* on ie, and you both embelliſh it in ſuch a man- 
ner, chat nothing more precious can be oſſer d. Your | 
love, . your fricndſnip and ſur reme virtue, all heighten 


A IH CHER E 
the offer of your paſſion, and I ſte in it a merit which 
oppoſes itfelf to what you deſus of mt. I muſt nat 
permit my on heart to enter inte ſuch alliances; wy 

Hand gttends i father nrder to ſbaſtow tfelt and my 
filters have: rights which go befare mine ut ene i 
made abſolute wiſhreſs gf my vo. uu might bath have 
tos great a ſhare in them at once; and my eſteem, ſuſ- 
pended between you, could not let my choice fx on ci- 
ther. I would. repay the ardont of, your addreſſea b ich 
my tepderel} vowy j but here there ia ſo much merit, 
two hearts arg too much for me, and one cheart tod dR- 

tle for you. I ſhould have the tendeteſſ viſhes of m 

foul reſtra ind. and behold one of you xcecive-a'deftiny 
which would give me too much concern; Nes, princes, 

I &ould -with ardour prefer you both to all whoſe love 
follows yours, but I ſhould never be able to prefer ane 
of you to the other. My tenderneſs would: make too 
great a ſacrifice to him 1 Mould chuſe z avd Efhould look 
upon the wrong I ſhould do the other by it as a barba- 
rous injuſtice. | Yes, too much grandeur of mind ſhines 
forth in you boch. that either of "you ſhould be made 
unhappy ; and you ſhould ſeek the means of being both 
fortunate in your love. If yon have ſo much regard 
for me, as to permit me to diſpoſe of you, I have two 
liſters capable of pleaſing, who have it in their power 
to make your deſtiny happy j and friend ſhip makes their 
perſons dear enough to me to wiſh you were their hund. 

Cleomenes. Cam a heert;, alas! that loves tokewtae- ' 
mity, well confent to be given-away by What it loves s 
We give, madam, to your divine charms, an abſolute | 
power over both our hearts, diſpoſe of tem even to 
death; but pray have this compaſſion. not to diſpeſe of 
chem to any other thay yourſelf: Du red 


* — -< wr „ — 


* 


ny A | 
Agenor: We ſhould offer tos great an affront to the 
princeſſes, madam ; the refuſe of another paſſion would 
de a lot too mean for their attractions. It muſt de the 
faithful purity of a firſt flame that can aſpire to the ho- 
nour your goodneſs propoſes to us; and ieach merits a 
heart that had ſigh d for none but herſellf. 
„ Aglaura. I think, princes; without the leaſt paſſion, 
a dees 7e bad Gelid it, yon ſhould hüve' reh 
us leave to have explain'd ourſelves concerning you. 
And when they talk here of Vat you to. us, do you 
no if de uunduld take v,!“ i ee 
Cy dippe. I fancy e dave ine high enough tb 
refuſe hearts that want ſoliciting j and that we would 
owe 8 — — 2 5 
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998 Plyche: n Wee ſuſciently® great 6 
You, ſiſtors, if the poſſeſſion of fo d merit - 
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Lycas, You'll know it toe ſon," 1 & 
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Pſyche. Alas ! What fear you give me for the king 

Lycas. Fear only for yourſelf ; tis you _ are to 
be lamented. 

Pſyche. Heaven be prais d; and I am out of all fear, 
now I know that J have nothing to dread but for myſelf, 
But tell me, Lycas, what tis that touches thee thus? 

Lycas. Permit me, madam, to obey him that ſent 
me here. and to leave you to learn from his mouth what 

it is that afflicts me thus. 
Pfſyche. Let us go and A 


ſear © Hy weakneſs ſo much. n 


* 


SCENE V. | $a bs 
AGLAURA, CYDIPPE, LY CAS. 
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I F. your order don't extend to us, tell us what great 
misfortune your grief conceals from us. 
Lucas. Mark, princeſs, how great à misfortune is 
ſpread through the court by the anſwer of the oracle 
which the fates have render'd to the king. le are 
the very words which grief, madam, has engray'd 1 in the 
bottom of my heart. 


0 think not of concluding Pſyche's nuptials ; 
But lead her ſpeedily in fun ral pomp 50 
Unto a mountains top, where, left by all, * 
There conſtantly attends to be her ſpouſe | 
| A poit nous dragon, which its venom ſpreads 
In ev'ry place, inſeſting heaven and earth, - 
After fo terrible a decree, I leave you yourſelves to 
judge if the gods could have diſcover'd their wrath to us 
by a more cruel and ſevere ſtroke. 


mme 
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ww H A T think you, diger, of this Gadden misfor- 
tune in which we ſee Pſyche plang'd by the fates ? 
glaura. But what think you of it, liter ? 2 
ydippe. To tay the truth, I find I am not much 
griev'd at heart for it. 
Aglaura. For my part, J find ſomething at mine that 
| bs pretty much like joy. Come, fate has ſent us an 


Wl that we may look on as a good. 
End of the Firſt au. 


FIRST: ANTERLUDE: 


* to hideous rocks, nee at 
210 J 9 —— 


* this deſart Pl, che | is to be expox'd, in obelience to 
the oracle. company of allliected perſons come 
hither to Geptre her misfortune. 


 Diſconſolate Women, and afflicted Men, ſinging 
P 1:4 45 Naan n Waren 
ALIEx * % 
4 Wo uE N. 8 
DE H. piangete al piano ade, 
+ Safi duri, antiche ſclve, | 
4 | Lagrimate fonti, e belue, 
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it. Max . 
Ai deere 14 
2. Max. 
Abi 'nartine !,; 7 
1. May. 
Cruda morte/, 
WoM4n, and . Max. 
Empia forts ©: dien 


ern en. Hoe of s riot wa 
a a, 3 hr a morir tanta belta, 


-L TAE TOGETHER. 
i, stelle! Abi crudelta! 
0310154 16 (CONV bow mart eee pI 
z 70 Riſyondert-s miei lamenth. Wage | 
Antri cavi, aſcoſe ru Wy 
Deh ridits, fendt cupi, 
| Del-mio duole 7 melt acckhtl. 
iT age #7 n ao 


A "dbtors ! renn 
t +12 e a nt e ee S790 
Abi martire ! * 
| 1. Man 1h 
Crada morte, 
Woman'imd 1. MAN. 
Empia "forte. _. 
Bor HMV. | 
Che-condanwi a morir tanta belta. 
ALL THREE TOGETHER, | 
Cieli, ſtelle! Ahf erudelta ! 4 
ti are! gag GT 2 
— puo Tra voi, o Nun eterni, 
Chi voglia eftinta una belta infiocente ? 
Aki! Che tanto rigor, Cielo joclemente, 
Vince di crudelta gli ſteſſi inferni, 


116 FI 1 C E. 
| 1. Mis. 
Nume ferb!“! 
Aa. Mit.” 
Dio fevers! ich 
BoTH Mx. * 
Perche tanto rigor 
Contrb innocente tor 2 2 7 
| - Ahi, ſentenza inndita, 
| Ss HG e vita! 
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Six afflited men, * aa diſcoſolate women, expreſs 
—.. Backg, 


* N A . 1 
AHI ch' indarno — 
Non reſiſte a gli Dei mortale affetto, 
Alto impero ne sforza, 
Ove commanda il Ciel, l' Uvom cede a 5fotza. - 
| 1/ Mn. 
Aki dolore! 
2. MAN oF,» FI 
Abi martire! 
1. Man.” 
_ © © Cruda morte, 
. 1,1 Woman, and 2. Max. 
Empia ſorte. 
e Born Mans} 12. 
Che condanni a morir tanta belta. 
-,... ALE THREE TOGETHBR«") 
5 Cieli, ſtelle! Ahi crudelta! 


End ile Fiſt Taterhide. © 
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ACT. II. SCENE I. 
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uE. KING. ESX CME. A G LAURA. 
CY D1P PE LY CAS, and Attendants. 
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T HE E of your, tears, my lord, is highly dear 
to me ; but tis too much that you ſhould ſuffer, 


out of goodneſs. to me, the tenderneſs of A father to 
reign. h the eyes of a a great. Prince, What we now ſee; 
you. give to nature, is too great an injury done to the 
rank you hold, my, Jord; 5 and I ought. to refuſe. the movs, 
ing favour, _ Let your grief take leſs the empire over 
your wiſdom, and ceaſe to honour my deſtiny with 
tears, which betray a weakneſs, in che heart of a king. 
The, King. Ah! daughter, leave my eyes open to 
theſe tears, my grief i is rational, although it be extreme; 
and when one loſes for ever what I loſe, believe me, 
wiſdom itſelf might weep, In vain the diadem's pride 
would haye one ipſenſible to theſe cruel reverſes of for- 
tune; in vain are the ſuccours, of reaſon offer'd, to make 
us ſee, with a, tearleſs eye, the death of what we love ; 
the attempt to do it would be a barbarity in the eyes 
of the ; world * ; and 'tis more a brutality than a ſupreme. 
virtue. 1 will not, in chis adverſity, dreſs out my 
heart wich jnſcn6blity, and conceal the anguiſh that 
touches me. I renounce the vanity of that feroeity, 
call'd firmneſs, and whatever name they give to the 
kvely grief I feel, I'll diſplay it, daughter, to all the 
world. and ſhew the heart of a man in the heart of a 
King... 
Joche. I don't merit this great concern, | Oppoſe,. 


1 ů gi cn Er 
oppoſe a little reſiſtance to the laws it impoſes on a heart 
whoſe {proweſs 4 thbufaþd {bccaſions have dilfngyliſh'd, 
What, my lord, ſhould you, for me, renounce that roy- 
al -conſtaney+ of Which you have given a famdus experi- 
ence under the àſſüabes of mibfertine? > GD 
The King. Conſtancy is caſy,on a thouſand occaſi- 
Ons, All the revolutions that inhuman fortune can ex- 
pofe 1 us to, the lofs of grandeur, perſecutions, the Pa- 
ſon of envy, and the inſults of hatred, have nothing in 
chem but what the 'refolations of a. Wild where reaſon 
Has the leaſt bale, can cafily y defy. ' Bar that © which 
brings rigours-with it that make the beart fink under 


the weight of bitter Hrrows,” ate the rade ſtrokes of | 


thoſe ſevere” fatalities which rob us for ever of the per- 
ſbns that are dear tö us. , Reaſon offers no arts for 
ſacconr againſt ſach aſfibles ; this 1 is the moſt dreadful 
thurider'that the gods in edt wrath can lance againſt us, 
Pfyche. My lord, Here is a "conſolation offer d you. 
The gods have'crown'd your marriage with more than 
one bleſſing; and, by a manifeſt favour, in taking me 
from your fight, take away nothing but what they have 
taken care to repair the loſs of; there ſtill remains what 
may aſſuage your ſorrows; and this law of heaven, which 
you call eruel, leaves in the two princeſſes, my = 
4 for paternal love to place all it's tenderneſs on on 

The King. Ab! 'fvolous conſolation for my ins! 
Nothing, nothing offets itſelf to me that can comfort 
me for thee. My eyes are only open to my anguilh ; 
and, in ſo diſmal a deſtiny, I look upon what 1 loſe, 
and don't regard what is left me. 

Pſyche. You know far better than I, my lord, that 
our wills are to be regulated by that of the gods; and 
Jean fay nothing to you upon this melancholy parting, 
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but what you ean much better ſay th others. The gods: - 
are ſovereign maſters of the gifts they; deign us, and 
they only leave them in our bands ſor what. time they 
pleaſe ; when. they recall them, we have no right to 
murmur at the loſs! of thoſe favours which they'll) no * 
longer continue to us. I, my lord, am a gift Which 
they granted to your wiſhes ;. and now that by this de- 
cree they are going to reſume me, they take nothing: 
from you but what you hold of them, _— CT. 
to reſtore me without murmurings 1 1 we nn 
The King. Ah!! ſerk a better foundation for the 
conſolations thy heart offers mo; and add not a load to 
that piercing grief whoſe torment I now ſuffer, by the 
falſity of this reaſoning. | Do you think, by this, to 
give me a powerful argument not to lament at this decree; 
of heaven? Is not a killing rigour very viſible in this 
procedure of the gods you would have me ſubmit to con- 
tentedly? Conſider the age in which theſe gods force 
me to render thee up, and that wherein my unfbrtunate 
heart receiv'd-thee ; you'll thus know that they take 
much more from me, than they gave me. I receiv'd 
of them in you, daughter, a preſent my heart requeſted 
not of them; I then found very few charms in it, and 
ſaw, without any joy, my family increaſe by it. My 
heart, as well as eyes, have acquir'd an endearing ha- 
bitude of that preſent; I have expended fifteen years of 
cares, watchings, and ſtudy, to make it precious to me; 
I have adorn'd it with the amiable riches of a thouſand”: 
brilliant virtues ; I have, with the utmoſt aſſiduity, in- 
elos d in it all the lovely treaſures which wiſdom can fur- 
niſh ; I have fix'd the tenderneſs of my ſoul upon it; I 
have made it the charm and delight of my heart, the 
comfort of my declining ſenſes, the ſoothing hope of 
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my old age. All this theſe gods take from me, and 


will you have it that I have no grounds of complaint 


for this dreadful decree, whoſe cruel ſtroke I ſuffer * Alas! 
their power too ſeverely ſports with our fond hearts, 


Nerd they have ſtaid to reſume their gift, till 1 had 


made it my whole happineſs ? Or rather; if they in- 


eee ee e e ee 
me any thing? 

Pſyche. Dread, * the wrath of theſe gods a 
gainſt whom you dare exclaim. ri 
The King. After this blow what can they do to me? 


They have reduc'd me to a e, afraid of 


_—_— I 
- Pſyche. Oh! rn — at the ardmes I 


make you commit, and ought to hate myſelf. 


- The King. Alas! Let them at leaſt ſuffer my juſt 


complaints.” *Tis ſtruggle enough for me to obey them. 
It ought to be enough for them that my heart abandons 
thee to the barbarous reſpect which we muſt ſhew them, 
without pretending to reſtrain the grief which the dread- 
ful decree of fo rigorous a lot gives me. My juſt deſpair 
can't reſtrain itſelf ; I will, I will keep my ſorrow for 
ever; I will always feel the loſs 1 ſuffer. I will al- 


ways complain of the rigor of heaven, and will, to 
death, inceſſantly deplore what the world can't repair. 


*-Pfyche. O!] good my lord, ſpare my weakneſs; 1 
have need of conſtancy in the ſtate I am in; don't 
ſtrengthen the exceſs of my troubles with your tender 
tears.. They are ſufficiently ſtrong alone ; my own de- 
ſtiny, and your grief together, is too dock for = heart 
to bear. 

The King. Right, I ought to ute thee: my incon- 


oleable anguiſh. Behold, the fatal inſtant that muſt tear 
| ....© "thee 
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thee from me; but how ſhall I pronounce. that dreadful 
word? Yet it muſt be, heaven has impos'd that law 
on me ; an- inevitable rigor obliges me to leave thee in 


this fatal place, Farewel, 1 80 Farewel. 


SCENE. IL 
PSYCHE, AGLAURA CYDIPPE. 
PSYCHE. 


FOLLOW the King, filters, you'll dry his tears, 
you'll ſweeten his afflictions ; and you'll augment his 
alarms if you expoſe yourſelves longer to my misfor- 
tunes. The dragon I wait for may be fatal to you, 
involve you in my lot, and give me in you à fecond 
death. Heaven has condemned me alone to it's poiſo- 
nous breath, nothing can help me; I have no need of 
an example to die. | 

Aglaura. Don't envy us the melancholy advantage of 
blending our tears with your ſorrows, and mingling our 
ſighs with your laſt ſighs ; ſaffer this laſt pledge ly a ten< 


der affection. * 


Pſyche. That would be lien you in vain. 

Cydippe. ?Tis in hopes of a miracle in your favour, 
that we accompany you to the grave. 

Pſyche, What can one promile one's ſelf after ſuch 
an anſwer from the oracle? | 

Aglaura. An oracle is never free from obſcurity. We 
underſtand them the leſs, the better we think we un⸗ 
derſtand them; and perhaps, after all, you ought only 
to expect glory and felicity from it; ſuffer us, ſiſter, 
to ſee this mortal terror happily deceiv'd by a fortunate. 

Vor. IV. F 


5 E re 


iſſue, or at leaſt to die with you, if heaven does not 
ſhew itſelf more propitious to our wiſhes? 

Pſyche. Siſter, liſten better to nature's voice, which 
calls you to the king. You love me too much, 'tis con- 
trary to duty ; you know it's indiſpenſible law, a father 

ought to be ſtill more dear to you than I am. Render 
Ne a ſupport of his old age; you owe him each 
a ſon-in-law and grandſons; a thouſand kings, with e- 
mulation, keep their affections for you; a thouſand 
kings, with emulation, will offer you their vows. The 
oracle requir'd me alone; and I alone will die, and if I 
can, without ſhewing any weakneſs too; at leaſt III 
not have you for witneſſes of what nature, in ſpite of 
me, leaves of it upon me. 

Aglaura. Is it moleſting you, to ſhare your ſorrows ? 

Cydippe. I dare ſay a little more, ſiſter: does it diſ- 
pleaſe- you ? 

Pfyche. No. But in ſhort, 'tis putting a conſtraint 
upon me ; and perhaps redoubling the wrath of heaven. 
Aglaura. You will have it fo, we therefore part. May 
that lame heaven prove more juſt and leſs ſevere, and 
vouchſafe to ſend you the fortune which we wiſh you, 
and which our ſincere friendſhip hopes for you, in ſpite 
both of the oracle and yourſelf. | 

Plyche. Farewel. That is a hope and wiſh, fiſter, 
which the gods will ne'er fulfil. 


SCENE III. 


P $45 as es E alone. 


AT length alone, and left intirely to myſelf, I 
may contemplate this frightful change, which, from the 


IC 
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| higheſt extremity of glory, precipitates me to the grave. 


That glory was without compare; the ſplendour of it 


| ſpread itſelf to the two diſtant poles; all the kings in 
the world ſeem'd created to Jove me, their ſubjects all 


taking me for a goddeſs, began to accuſtom me to the 
incenſe which they inceſſantly offer d me; their ſighs 
purſued me, without coſting me any ; my ſoul remain'd 
free while it captivated ſo many others; and amidſt ſo 


many flames, I was queen of all hearts, and miſtreſs of 


my own. Oh heaven! have you imputed this infenſt-. 
bility to me as.a crime? Do you diſplay ſuch Teverity 
towards me for having only return'd eſteem to their 
vows? If you impoſe this law upon me, that I mult 
make a choice to avoid your diſpleaſure, ſince I could 
not do it, why did you not do it for me? Why did you 
not inſpire into my breaſt, that which is inſpired into fo 
many others, by merit, love, and —— But what do 1 
behold here ? 


, SCENE IV. 
CLEOMENES, AGENOR, PSYCHE. 


CLEOMENES. 


TWO friends, two rivals, whoſe only thought is to 
expoſe their lives to preſerve yours. 

Pſyche. Can I liſten to you, when I have fore'd a- 
way two filters? Do you think, princes, to be able to 
defend me againſt heaven? To give yourſelves up to 
the dragon, which I muſt here attend, is a deſpair which 
ill becomes great hearts; and to die when I die, is to 
overwhelm a tender heart which has but too many fer- 
rows of it's own, 
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Agenor. A dragon is not invincible ; Cadmus, who 
was not in love, defied that of Mars. We are in love, 
and love makes every thing poſſible to a heart that fol- 
lows it's banners, and to a hand 1 darts itſelf * 
rects. bt 

' Plyche. Would you have it ſerve you in * of 
an ungrateful creature, whom all it's arrows have not 
been able to touch, and lay down it's vengeance in the 
vegy moment it glares forth, and aid you to deliver me 
from it? Nay, it when even you {ſhall have ſerv'd me, 
vheñ Fou matt have given me life, what fruit * it do 
you hope for from one who can't love? 

Cleomenes. Tis not by the hope of ſo cerrhing a 
reward that we find ourſelves animated; we only ſeek 
to diſcharge the duties of a paſſion which dares not ever 
preſume, do what it can, to be capable of pleaſing you, 
or worthy of inflaming you. Live, fair princeſs, and 
live for another; we ſhall behold it with a jcalous eye, 
we ſhall expire at it, but of a ſweeter death than if we 
were to ſee yours; and if we loſe not our lives in ſav- 
ing yours, whenever you viſibly prefer any lover t to us, 
we ſhall ſoon die with grief and love. | 

Pſyche. Live, princes, live ; nor think any more of 
breaking, or ſharing my deftiny ; I thought I had told 
you heaven requires none but me; heaven has condemn- 
ed me alone. Methinks-I hear already the deadly hiſ- 
ſings of it's approaching miniſter ; my fear paints him 
out to me, and ſets him before me every moment; and, 
miſtreſs as it is of all my thoughts, it figures him out to 
me on the top of this rock. I fink under it through 
weakneſs; and a remuant of virtue, with pain, fearce 
ſupports my vanquiſ'd heart. Farewel, princes, fiy, 
that it poiſon not q ou. * 
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Agenor. Nothing yet preſents itſelf which aſtoniſnes 
us; and if your ſtrength abandons you when you paint 
out to yourſelf ſo near a death, we have hearts and 
hands which are not abandon'd by hope. Perhaps a ri- 
val has dictated this oracle, or gold has made it ſpeak 
that which it hath pronounced; it would not be a mi- 
racle for a man tg hays anfwer'd for a dumb god; and 
we have but too many examples in all countries, he 
there are knaves in temples as well as other places. 

Cleomenes, Leave us to oppoſe to ti baſe raviſher 
to whom ſacrilege unjuſtly gives you up, a paſſion which 
heaven has choſe for the defence df the only beauty 
for whom we deſire to live, If we dare not pretend to 
the poſſeſſion of it, permit us at leaſt, in it's danger, to 
follow the ardor and duties of our paſſion. 

Pſyche. Bear them to my other-ſelfs, bear, princes, | 
to my ſiſters, theſe. extreme ardors with which your 
hearts are fill'd for me; live for them when IT am dead; 
bewail the direful rigors of my deſtiny, without giving 
them in you new matter of ſorrow; this is my laſt will, 
and the orders of the dying have 1 been receiv 1 
as i laws. 

Cleomenes. Princeſs 

” 'Pifthe? Once more, princes, Ive for them; you 
ought to obey me, as much as you love me; don't re- 
duce me to hate you, and to regard you as er inſtead 
of faithful ſervants to me. Go, leave me to expire here 
alone, where I have no more voice left than to bid you 
farewel; I find myſelf lifted aloft, and the air opens 
a paſſage to me, from whence you'll no more hear this 
dying voice. Farewel, princes, for the laſt time fare- 
well. See if you cam be any longer in doubt of my fate. 

[Plyche is carry'd up- into the air by two Zephirs. 
. F 3 


7 
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Agenor. We loſe ſight of her. Let us both go, 
prince, and ſeek on the top of this rock the means to 


follow her. 
Cleomenes. Let us go there, and ſeck the means * 


not ſurviving her. 


SCENE V. 


CU P I D in the Air. 


G © to death, you rivals of a jealous god, whoſe 
wrath you merit for having hearts ſenſible to the ſame 
charms ; and do you, Vulcan, forge a thouſand brilliant 
ornaments to embelliſh a palace, where Cupid may dry 
up Pſyche's tears, and ſurrender himſelf to her. 


End of the Second Act. 


SECOND INTERLUDE. 


Ld 
The Scene changes to a magnificent court, adorn'd with 


columns of Lapis Lazuli, enrich'd with golden figures, 
which form a pompous and ſplendid. palace deſign'd 
by Cupid for Pſyche. 


VULCAN, CYCLOPS, FAIRIES. 


VULCAN, 


MAKE haſte, prepare theſe places to receive 
The gentleſt, and moſt amiable god; 
Let each with intereſted cares obey him. 
When love requires, we ne'er can do enough. 


TY own 165 
cupid will not admit the leaſt delay, | 
Toit, haſten,” ſtrike, redouble ſtill your blows, 


And let your ardor to obey and pleaſe him 
Make all your labours eaſy and delightful. 


The Fyelops finiſh, to muſic, great vaſts of gold, 
which are brought them by the Fairies. 


VY VL CAN. 

SERVE ſuch a lovely deity with vigour, 
He takes delight in ardent diligence ; © 
Let each with intereſted cares obey him. 
When love requires, we ne'er can do enough. 


Cupid will not admit the leaſt delay, 

Toil, haſten, ſtrike, redouble ſtill your blows; 
And let your ardor to obey and pleaſe him 
Make all your labours eaſy and delightful 


SECOND ENTR Y. 


THE Cyclops and Fairies fix in their places, to mu- 
fie, the vaſes of gold intended for new ornaments to 
Cupid's palace. 


End of the Second. Interlude. 


— 
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ZA rn. | 
W. L L., I have gallantly acquitted myſelf of the 


commiſſion you gave me. I carry'd away this 
beauty from the rock, and brought her into this inchant- 
ed palace, where you may diſpoſe of her as you pleaſe; 
but I'm ſurpriz'd at the alteration I ſee in your perſon. 
That ſtature, mien, and habit diſguiſe you entirely; I 
defy the cunningeſt man in the univerſe to know you 
for Cupid now. 

Cupid. Neither do I mean to be known. I will diſ- 
cover nothing to Pſyche but my heart, and the tranſ- 
ports of that lively ardor which her beauty has imprinted 
upon me. And therefore to expreſs the great love which 
I bear her, and to conceal what I am from thoſe eyes 
that impoſe laws on me, I have put on the form you ſee. 

Zephir. You are a great artiſt in every thing; and 
now I think you ſo more than ever. The gods, when 
they have been in love, have often transform'd them- 
ſelves into ſeveral forms, to cure their amorous paſſion ; 
but truly you outdo them all by far. This is the right 
figure to gain you good ſucceſs with the amiable ſex you 
adore. The aſſiſtance of ſuch a form is very powerful; 
and, not to mention cither rank or wit, he that can 


find means of being ſo well made, will ſcarce ſigh in 


Vain. % 
Cupid. I have reſolv'd, my dear Zephir, to continue 
thus for ever. The eldeſt of the Loves can't be found 
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fault with for this. In ſhort, *tis high time to emerge 
from that long ſtate of infancy which tires my patience ; 
*tis more than time that I ſhew'd myſelf a man. $ 
Zephir. Very well. You could not do better; for 
yau are entring into a mytheey __ s too deep for a boy 
to penetrate. h 
Cupid. This alteration will, no doubt, exaſperate my 
mother. 1 | 
Zephir. I foreſee ſome ſmall anger upon that ſcore. 
For though diſputes about age ought not to reign among 
the immortals, yet Venus, like other beauties, don't much 
care to be thought the mother of ſo well grown a youth. 
But the thing that moſt offends her, is the method of 
your proceeding ; tis revenging her cauſe in a ſtrange 
manner, to adore the beauty ſhe wants to puniſh. This 
batred, which ſhe expects the power of her fon, whom 
the gods themſelves fear ſhould anſwer her wiſhes in —- 
Cupid. Let's break off this diſcourſe, Zephir, and 
tell me your opinion of Pfyche's beauty. Is there any 
thing on earth, or any thing in the heavens, which can 
deprive her of the glorions title of a matchleſs beauty? 
But I fee her, my dear Zephir, wondering at the glo- 
ries of the place. 
Zephir. You may ſhew yourſelf to her to put an end 
to her ſufferings, and diſcover her glorious deſtiny to 
her; talk together whatever two lovers can ſay with their 
fighs, mouth, and eyes. As a diſcreet confident, 1 
know what J muſt do not to interrupt your amorous 
privacies, 
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SCENE U. 
P S 1 C H E alone. 


WHERE am I? And what ſkilful hand has built 
this palace, which art and nature adorn with every thing 
that can delight the eye, in a place that I thought bar- 
barous? Every thing ſmiles, every thing ſhines, and 
every thing glitters in theſe gardens and appartments, 
whoſe pompous furniture have nothing in them but what 
enchants and flatters one; and where-ever my fears turn, 
I fee nothing under my feet but gold or flowers. Has 
heaven made this wonderful place for the abode of a dra- 
gon? And when, by this ſight, it amuſes and ſuſ- 
pends the-unecuall'd rigors of my jealous deſtiny, would 
it ſhew that it repents of it? No, no, this is the black- 
eſt, the moſt barbarous ſtroke of it's cruel hatred, which 
by a new and unequall'd rigor, diſplays this. choice it 
has made of every thing the moſt beautiful in the world, 
that I may quit it with more regret. How ridiculous 
is my hope, if it thinks, by this means, to aſſuage my 
ſorrows ! Every hour that my death is retarded, has ſo 
many moments of new misfortunes ; it lingers the more, 
and I die but ſo much the oftener. Thou monſter, 
which art to deyour me, let me languiſh no longer, but 
come and ſeize on thy victim. Wouldſt thou have me 
ſeek for thee? And muſt I apimate thy fury to de- 
vour me? If heaven intends my death, if my life is a 
crime, ſeize on the little that remains of it. I am tir'd 
of murmuring againſt a lawful chaſtiſement, I am tir'd 
of ſiching; come, that I may make an end of expiring. 


SCENE UI. 
CUPID PSYCHE 2 EF HI 
CuP1D. 

BEHOLD the dragon, the mercileſs monſter which 
the aſtoniſhing oracle has prepar'd for you, and which is 
not frightful to that degree that you had figur'd it out 

to yourſelf, _ - 

Pſyche. You, my lord, are you the monſter with 
which the oracle threaten'd me; you, who rather ſeem + 
to be a deity, that miraculouſly deigns to come to my 
ſuccour ? 

Cupid. What ww of ſuccour in the midſt of an em- 
pire, where every thing that breathes attends to take 
their law for your looks, and where you _ no other 
monſter but me to fear? 

Pſyche. A monſter, like you, gives very lietle fear ; 
and if it has any poiſon, a ſoul would have very lile 
_ reaſon to make the leaſt complaint againſt a ſweet infe- 

ction, which every heart would dread the cure of; ſearce 
do I ſee. you, but my ceaſing fears ſuffer the image of 
death to vaniſh, and I feel an unknown fire run through 
my frozen veins. I have felt eſteem and eomplaiſance, 
friendſhip and gratitude, and the innocent feelings of 
compaſſion have made me experience the power of it; 
but I never yet felt what I now feel; I know not what 
it is, but I know that it charms me, and that it gives 
me not the leaſt alarm. The more I caſt my eyes up- 
on you, the more I am charmed; all that I ever felt 
never mov'd me in this manner ; aud I would tell you 
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that I lov'd you, my lord, if I knew what it was to 
love. Turn not away thoſe tender eyes that poiſon me; 
thoſe picrcing, but amorous eyes, which ſeem to ſhare 
the anguiſh they give me. Alas! the more dangerous 
they are, the more I'm pleas'd to be wedded to them. 
By what incomprehenſible decree of heaven do I thus 
ſay: to you more than I ought ; I, whoſe modeſty ought 
at leaſt to wait till you explain to me the diſorder I per- 
ceive you in? You figh, my lord, as I figh; your 
ſenſes, like mine, appear in amazement; tis my part 
to be ſilent, and yours to tell me this; and yet tis I 
who tell it you. 

Cupid. You have had, Pſyche, always fo hard a heart, 
that you mult not be aſtoniſhed if, to repair the injury, 
love now pays itſelf with uſury of that which ought to 
have been given it. The moment is come in which you 
muſt breathe thofe ſighs you have ſo long retain'd, and 
in which you muſt lay aſide your eruelty, and be at 
once ſenſibly touch'd with numberleſs, ſweet, and un- 
know tranſports, which ought to have touch'd you dur- 
ing ſo many lovely days which this inſenſible ſoul has 
-profan'd the courſe of. 

Pſyche. Is it a great crime then not to love? 

Cupid. Do you ſuffer a cruel chaſtiſement for it? 

Pſyche, The puniſhment is very gentle. | 

Cupid. Love may chuſe it's lawful puniſhment, and, 
in this glorious day, do itſelf juſtice for the failure of 
love, by an exceſs of love. 

' Pſyche. Why hadn't I been eres ſooner? The 
*happineſs of my life is plac'd in it; I ought to bluſh at 
it, or at leaſt to whiſper it; but the puniſhment has too 
many charms in it for that. Permit me to fay it, 


and repeat it aloud ; IU fay it a thouſand times, and 
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never bluſh at it; it isn't I that ſpeak ; the ſarprizing 
power, the amiable violence of your preſence, takes pof- 
ſeſſion of my voice, whenever I would ſpeak. Tis in 
vain that my modeſty is ſecretly offended at it, that the 
decency of my ſex would impoſe other laws upon me; 
your eyes themſelves determine what I ſhall anſwer; ; 
and my mouth, ſubject to their almighty power, no 
longer conſults me about what, I ought to fay. 

Cupid. Believe, fair Pſyche, believe what theſe eyes 
ſay to you, which only burn with a deſire that yoursſhould 
inſtruct me of all that paſſes within you. Believe in 
this ſighing heart, which, as often- as yours will anſwer 
it, will inform you more by a ſigh than a thouſand 
looks can tell you. This is a language the moſt ſweet, 
the moſt powerful, and the moſt ſure of all. | 

Pſyche. The intelligence of it was due to our hearts, 
to make them equally content. I have ſigh'd, and you 
have heard me; you ſigh, and I hear you. But leave 
me no longer in doubt, my lord, and tell me, if by the 
. fame way, Zephir brought you here after me to tell me 
what J hear? When I arrived in this place, was you 
expected? and when you ſpeak to him are you under- 
ſtood ? 

Cupid. I have a fovercign empire in this ſweet cli- 
mate, as you have an empire over my heart ; Cupid is 
favourable to me; and 'tis to oblige him that Xolus, at 
my requeſt, ſummon'd Zephir. Twas Cupid who, to 
reward my paſſion, himſelf dictated the anſwer of the 
oracle, by which you are deliver'd from a troop of lovers 
that you were threatened with, and which has freed me 
from the eternal obſtacle of ſo many ardent ſighs which 
were not worthy of being addreſs'd to you. Don't aſk 
me what this province is, nor the name of it's-prince; 
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you ſhall know it at a proper time. I would gain you, 
but tis by my faithful ſervices, aſſiduous cares, and 
conſtant vows; by an amorous ſacrifice of all Lam, and 
all I can do, without truſting to the ſplendor of my 
rank to- ſolicit for me, or without making any merit of 
my power; although I am ſovereign in this happy abode, 
1, would owe Pſyche to nothing but my love. Come, 
princeſs, and admire with me the marvels of this place, 
and prepare your eyes and ears to feaſt upon it's enchant- 
ments. Here you ſhall ſee the groves and meadows 
conteſt their beauties with gold and gems ; you ſhall hear 
nothing but delightful concerts; a thouſand beauties ſhall 
here ſerve you and adore you without envy, and every 
moment with rapture and ſubmiſſion ſolicit the honour 
of your commands. 

Pſyche. My will nie upon yours, I no 8 
have any of my own; but the anſwer of your oracle has 
ſeparated me from the king my father, and two ſiſters, 
who are now lamenting my imagin'd death. Suffer, 
therefore, my ſiſters to be witneſſes of my glory and 
your cares for me, to diſſipate the error which loads 
their breaſts with mortal anguiſh ; lend them as you did 
me, the wings of Zephir, which may facilitate their ac- 
ceſs to your empire as they did mine; permit them to 
ſee where I now live, and let them admire the ſuccels 
of my loſs. 

Cupid. Alas! Pſyche, you have not given me up all 
your ſoul. This tender remembrance of a father and 
ſiſters robs me of part of thoſe ſweets which I would 
have my paſſion enjoy the whole of. Have no eyes for 
any but me, as I have not for any but you; think of 
nothing but to love me, think of nothing but to pleaſe 
me; and when ſuch thoughts dare intrude to divert that— 
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Pſyche. Can wy W tenderneſſes of 
natural affection? 

Cupid. I am fo, my dear Pſyche, of all nature. The 
rays of the ſun too often ſalute you ; too often do your 
lovely locks ſuffer the careſſes of the wind; while it 
blows them, I can't but repine at it; the air itſelf which 
you breathe, paſſes with too much pleaſure through your 
lips; your very habit touches you too near; and as 
ſoon as you ſigh, ſomething, I know not what, ſtartles 
me, fearing leſt amongſt thoſe ſighs there ſhould be any 
wandring ones. But you defire to ſee your ſiſters ; go, 
Zephir, be gone, Pſyche will have it ſo, and I cannot 
forbid it. [Zephir flies off. 


SCENE IV. 
C-.U.P.1.D, £4.40 


CUuP1D, 


WHEN you ſhall let them ſee this happy abode, 
beſtow on them a thouſand of it's charming ' treaſures, 
and laviſh careſſes upon careſſes on them; and exhauſt, 
if poſſible, all the tenderneſſes of natural affection, that 
you may give up yourſelf OP to Cupid. I will have 
nothing to do with your meeting; but hold not too long 
a converſation with them; you can have no complaiſance 
for them that you don't oh me of. IN, 


Pſyche. Your love does me favours which I will ne- 


ver abuſe. 
Cupid. However let us go and ſee theſe dla and 
palaces, where you'll find nothing but what your beauty 


effaces. And you, ye little Loves and youthful r- 
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phirs, who are animated by tender ſighs alone, diſplay 
to all, with wer the joy you felt at the _ of 
91 princeſs. 

E. of the way * 


. * 


THIRD INTERLUDE. 
CUPID, 2s 1 c H E. 


A zer nix, who ſings ; two Cur1Ds, ** nw: 2 
company of Curips and ZEPHIRs, who dance, 


Eu N 1 J. 


The Loves and Zephirs, in obedience to Cupid, ſhew, 
by their dances, the joy they have in ſeeing Pſyche. 
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YE „n. let tenderneſs your boſoms move; 
Join to your happy days the ſweets of love, 
*Tis only to deceive you, they adviſe 
To ſhun love's pleaſures, and avoid it's ſighs ; 
Then give yourſelves up wholly to its joys. 
THE Two Corts TOGETHER, 
All, all in their turn, love's ſweet tranſports muſt know; 
urn the more charms 9750 have, they to Cupid m more owe. 
. CuP1D, 
A heart chart young and tender 
Ought always to ſurrender; 
$7" 1 And never have in view 
4+ . Croſs windings to purſue. 
Two CuPiDs TOGETHER. 
All, all in their turn, love's ſweet tranſports muſt know; 
And the more charms they have, they to Cupid more owe. 


5 YOUR 235 
2. CurrD. | 
For what reaſon till reſiſt ? 
To what purpoſe ſtill perſiſt ? 
Once a day is loſt, ®tis-vain 
To hope it will return again. 
Two CuP1DS TOGETHER, 
All, all in their turn, love's ſweet tranſports maſt know; 
And the more charms they have, they to Cupid more owe. 


SECOND ENTRY. 


The two companies of Cupids and Zephirs begin 
their dances again, 


ZEPHIR« 


CUPTD has always ſtore of charms, 
To him lets render up our arms; 
His very cares and tears muſt pleaſe, 
And, following him, your heart's at eaſe, 
Indeed to taſte his rapt'rous pleaſure 
We mult languiſh beyond meaſure; 
But yet, no mortal truly lives, 


. Who not to love juſt homage gives. 


| Two'CUPiDS TOGETHER. 
Should cares, pains, and anguiſh a lover invade, .. 
By one happy moment he fully is paid. 
1. CUPLD. * 
We've hopes, and fears, and myſteries ; > 
But who a happineſs ere ſees | 
Obtain'd without ſome miſeries? . 
THE Two CurPriDs TOGETHER. 
Should cares, pains, and anguiſh a lover invade, - 
By one happy moment he fully is paid. 
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2. Cueip. 

What can a mortal better do 

Than love, and pleaſe his fair one too? 

O! how full of charming joy 

Is the lover's bleſs'd employ ! 

_ Two CUuPIiD$ TOGETHER. 

Should care, pains, and anguiſh a lover invade, 
By one happy moment he fully is paid. 


Eud of the Third Interlude. 
” 
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The Stage repreſents a grand and delightful garden, with 
verdant arbours adorn'd with gold, and decorated 
with vaſes of orange-trees, and other trees loaded 
with all forts of fruits. The middle of the Stage is 
fill'd with the moſt beautiful and uncommon flowers. 
At the farther end ſeveral grojtos are diſcover'd, a- 
dorn'd with ſhells, fonntains, and ſtatues, and the 
whole view terminated by a magnificent palace. 


Nr is 


46 LAURA A CYDIP?PE. 


o 
AGLAUR A. 


1 CAN bear it no longer, ſiſter; I have ſeen too 
many wonders ; future ages will, with pain, conceive 
them; the ſun, that ſees all things and diſcovers all 
things to us, ne'er beheld the like; it diſturbs my mind. 
This brilliant palace, this pompous equipage, make an 
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odious ſhew, which loads me with ſhame as well as diſplea- 
ſure. How unworthily does fortune treat us! And how 


does her indiſcreet bounty blindly waſte, laviſh, exhauſt 


and unite it's-efforts, to make ſo many treaſures the lot 
of a younger ſiſter ! 

Cydippe: I enter into your ſentiments ; I have the 
fame afflictions; and what diſpleaſes you in theſe charm- 
ing places, wounds me likewiſe ; whatever you take as a 
deadly affront, . overwhelms me as well, and leaves bit- 
terneſs in my ſoul, and a bluſh on my face. 

Aglaura. No, ſiſter, there is not a queen that talks 
ſo much like a ſovereign in her own realms, as Pſyche 
does here, where we ſee her obey'd with the utmoſt ex- 
actneſs; and her will is, by an amorous ſtudiouſneſs, 
watch'd for in her very eyes. A thouſand beauties croud 
around her, and ſeem to ſay, upon perceiving our jea- 
lous looks, how great ſoever our charms are, ſhe's ſtill 
more beautiful, and we who ſerve her are more ſo than 
you. She ſpeaks, and they execute her commands with- 
out the leaſt refuſal or denial. Flora herſelf who at- 
tends her ſteps, throws her moſt precious ſtores, with 
liberal hands, around her perſon ; Zephir is in readineſs 
to fly at her order, and his miſtreſs and he quit their 
own loves to ſerve her. 

Cydippe. She has gods already at her ſervice, ſhe'll 
have altars ſoon ; whilſt we only have command over 
wretched mortals, whoſe caprice and audaciouſneſs hour- 
ly, in ſecret perfidy, oppoſe our pleaſure either by mur- 
muring or artifice, 

Aglaura. *Twas a ſmall matter, that in our court ſo 
many hearts, with emulation, prefer'd her to us; twas 
not enough that day and night, ſhe was there adored by 
crouds of lovers; but, when we comforted ourſelves with 
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the hopes of ſeeing her in her grave, by the unexpected 
order of the oracle, ſhe muſt difplay the miracle of her 
new fortune in our preſence, and chuſe our eyes to be 
witneſſes of what, at the bottom of © our 100 we ſhould 
the leaſt have wiſh'd for. 

Cyqdippe. That which gives me the greateſt yexation, 
is this perfect lover, ſo capable of pleaſing, whom (he 
has made a captive of; might we chuſe out of all mo- 
narchs, is there a king in the univerſe who bears ſo no- 
ble a ſtamp ? . To ſee one's deſires of wealth ſatisfy d is 
often a ſucceſs which makes us miſerable; there's no 


pompous equipage or ſtately palaces but opens ſome door 


to incurable ills; but to have a lover of perfect merit, 


and to find one's ſelf dearly belov'd by him, is a happi- 
neſs ſo high, fo ann that the ene ok It is in- 
expreſſible. a 

Aglaura. Let us talk no more of it, eher. we tall 
die with envy at it; let us rather think of vengeance, 
and find means of breaking this good intelligence between 
them. Here ſhe comes. I have a net _ for her, 
that ſhe'll ſcarce be able to avoid. 
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"PSYCHE, AGLAURA, 'CYDIPPE. 


PSYCHE. 


I A M come to bid you adieu, my lover ſends you 
back again ; for he can't bear that you ſhould deprive 
him of one moment of the joy he takes in being alone 
contemplating me. A ſingle look, the leaſt word that 
I part with, even to my ſiſters, he looks on as a ten- 
derneſs which I rob him of in fayour of natural affection. 


Hay 
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Aglaura. Jealouſy is very nice; and theſe delicate 
ſentiments give good reaſon to think that he who has 
ſuch an ardent love for you is above the rank of com- 
mon lovers. I ſpeak thus to you of him without know- 
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ing him; you are ignorant of his name, and of thoſe 


he ſprang from, we are therefore alarm'd at it. I take 
him for a great prince, and of a'power ſupreme, even 
beyond that of a diadem; the treaſures which he has, 
wich profuſion, ſown. beneath your feet might make even 
Plenty*s ſelf aſham'd ; you love him as much as he loves 
vou; he charms you, and you charm him; your feli- 
city, ſiſter; would be extreme if you knew but whom 
you lov'd. | hy 

Pſyche. What matters it to me? I am belov'd by 
him. The more he ſces me, the more I pleaſe him. 
There are no pleaſures which can charm the ſoul but what 
prevent my wiſhes ; and I can't fee what you are alarm'd 
at, when all in this palace wait to ſerve me. . 
Aglaura. What does it ſignify that all here wait to ſerve 
you, if this lover will always conceal from you what he is? 
We are only alarm'd for your intereſt. In vain do all ſmile 
here, in vain do all pleaſe you; true love knows no reſerve, 
and he that is obſtinate in concealing himſelf, is con- 
ſcious of ſomething in himſelf that's obnoxious to re- 
proach, If this lover ſhould become inconſtant now, 
for change in love has it's charms ; and, between us, 
1'!l be bold to ſay, that however great the luſtre of your 
lace may be, there {till may be others perhaps as hahd- 
lome as you; if, I fay, another object ſhould engage 
lim; if in the condition we now ſee you, alone in his 
hands, and without any defence, he ſhould commit any 
violence, on whom ſhall the king revenge himſelf either 
for the change, or the inſolence? | 
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Pſyche. Siſter, you make me tremble. Heavens 
Can I be ſo. unfortunate as 


-  Cydippe. Who knows but already Hymen's knots — | 


- Pſyche. O! no more, this would overwhelm me. 
Aglaura. I have but one word more to ſay to you. 
This prince who loves you, and who commands the 
winds, who gives us Zephir's wings for a chariot, and 
loads you with new pleaſures every moment, when he 
thus viſibly breaks the order of nature, may perhaps mix 
a little impoſture with ſo much love. Perhaps this pa- 
lace is but an inchantment, and theſe golden roofs, 
theſe heaps of treafures with which he now purchaſes 
your affection, may, as ſoon as he is ſurfeited with your 
careſſes, vaniſh in a moment. You know as well as we 
what magic charms can do. 
Pſyche. What cruel alarms do I now feel in my turn 
Aglaura. Our friendſhip aims at nothing but your good, 
Pſyche. Adieu, ſiſters, let us break off our diſcourl: ; 


| I love, and fear leſt he ſhould grow impatient. Depart ; | 


and to-morrow, if poſſible, you ſhall ſee me cither more 
content, or in the depth of mortal anguiſh. 

Aglaura. We'll go and acquaint the king what new 
glory, what exceſs of happineſs heaven has pour'd up- 
on you. 

Cydippe. We'll give him the ſurprizing and marvel- 
Jous hiſtory of fo ſweet a change. 


Pſyche. Don't diſturb him with your ſuſpicions, ſiſter; 


and when you paint to him this charming empire 
Aglaura. We both know what to ſpeak or what to 
forbear ; and need no leſſons on that point. 


A cloud deſcends and envelopes Pſyche's ſiſters ; and 
Zephir carrics them up into the air. 
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. SCENE III. 
CUPID PSYCH E. 


CVP 1D. 


AT length you are alone, and IT can again repeat 
to you, without having your ſiſters for witneſſes, what 
an empire thoſe loyely eyes have over me, and how ex- 


ceſſive the joys are which a ſincere ardor inſpires when 


two hearts are once united. I can unfold to you the 
amorous ardency of my tranſported ſoul ; and ſwear to 
you that the only object of thoſe tranſports is to ſerve 
you, to ſee this ardor attended with an equal ardor, and 
to conceive no other wiſh than to regulate my wiſhes 
by your deſires. But whence comes it, that a gloomy 
cloud ſeems to obſcure the luſtre of thoſe lovely eyes ? 
Is any thing wanting to you here? Or do you diſdain 
the homage of thoſe vows that are here tender'd you? 

Pſyche. No, my lord. 

Cupid. What's the matter then? And whenee this 
misfortune to me? I hear more ſighs of grief than of 
love; the fading roſes on your cheeks diſcover ſome ſe- 
eret anxiety ; your ſiſters are ſcarce parted from you but 
you ſigh with regret. Ah! Pſyche, when the ardor of 
two hearts is the ſame, have they different ſighs? And 
when one truly loves, and has the ſight of what ons 
loves, can one think of relations ? 

Pſyche. *Tis not that which afflits me. 
| Cupid. Is it the abſence of = rival, and of a beloved 
rival, which makes me neglected ? 

Pſyche. How ill do you penetrate the ſecrets of a 
heart that's intirely yours! 1 love you, my lord, and 
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love is provok' 4 rey the Weak ſuſpicion you have 
form'd. You-don't know your own merit, if you are 
afraid of not being beloy'd. I love you, though ere 
now I have ſhewn myſelf proud enough to diſdain the 
vows of more kings than one; and, if I muſt- open 


my heart to you intirely, I never found any one but 


you who-was worthy of me. - However I have a con- 
cern which I would in vain conceal from you ; a black 
chagrin is mingled with all my tender paſſion, which I 


cannot free it from. Don't aſk me the cauſe of it, for 


perhaps if you knew it, you would puniſh me for it; 
and if I dare yet aſpire at any thing, I ain ſure I ſhould 
not obtain it. 

Cupid. And are you not afraid that I ſhould be in my 
turn provok'd that you ſhould fo little know your own 
merit, or pretend ſo little to know how abſolute a power 
you have over me? Alas! if you doubt it, be unde- 
ceiv d, ſpeak. 

Pſyche. I ſhould take it as an affront to re myſelf 
repuls'd. 

Cupid. Conceive more favourable ſentiments of me, 
tis eaſy making the experiment; ſpeak, we all await 
your commands. If you require oaths to make me be 
beliey'd, I ſwear, it by thoſe victorious eyes which are 
rulers of my heart, thoſe divine authors of my flame; 
and if it is not ſufficient to ſwear it by thoſe eyes, I ſwear 
it, like the gods, by Styx. 

_ Pſyche. After this aſſurance, I am leſs raid. My 
lord, I ſee here all pomp and abundance ; I adore you, 
and you love me; my heart is tranſported, and my 
ſenſes are tharm'd at it; but amidſt this ſupreme happi- 
neſs I have the . not to know whom I love. Diſ- 


pel this darkneſs, and inform me who this perfect lover is. 
Cupid. 
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Cupid. Pſyche, what's that you ſaid ?- + 0 
Pſyche. That this is the er- bh - Gat 
if you don't grant it we —— 1} r 1561 | 
Cupid; I haveſworn it, e eee it; 
but you don't know what you alk. Leave me my * 
cret. If I diſcover myſtif I loſe you, and you me. 
The only remedy is to refuſe it to you. | 
Pſyche. Is this my ſovereign empire over you? 
Cupid. You can do any thing, and I am intirely yours. 
But if yon think our mutual flames are ſweet, lay no 
obſtacle in the way of their charming progreſs ;- don't 
force me to fly; that's the leaſt evil which can happen 
to us from this deſire you are ſeduc'd by. 
Pſyche. My lord, you will try me; but I know 


What I ought to think of it. Pray let me know the 


whole exceſs of my glory; and no longer conceal from 
me for what illuſtrious choice. I have rejected the yows 
of ſo many monarchs. ft 

Cupid; And will you have it ſo? 

Pſyche. Permit me to conjure it of u. 

Cupid. If you knew, Pſyche, the cruel accident you 
draw down on yourſelf by it 

Pſyche. My lord, you give me deſpair. 

Cupid. Think well of it, I can yet be ſilent. 

Pſyche. Do you make vows that you won't fuffil? 

Cupid. Well, I am a god then, the moſt powerful of 
all the gods, abſolute both on the earth and in the hea- 
vens; my power is ſupreme in the ocean and the air; in a 
word, I am Cupid himſelf, who by my own darts was 
wounded for you; and were it not, alas! ſor the vie- 
lence you offer me, which has chang'd my love into an- 
ger, you would have had me for a huſband. Vour de- 
fires are ſatisfy d, you know who it is that loves you, 
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Fou know the lover that, charms vou; and now Tee, 
Pſyche, in what condition you are. You yourſelf force 
me to leave you; you yourſelf force me to deprive you 
of all the fruits of your victory. Perhaps thoſe fair 
eyes may never ſee me again. This palace and theſe 
gardens, which muſt diſappear with me, will cauſe your 
growing glory all to vaniſh ; you was not willing to be- 
lieve me in the thing; and the fruit of this ſeruple be- 
ing elear d up is, that Deſtiny, at which the heavens them - 
ſelves tremble, more powerful than my love and than 
all the gods together, will thew f it's hatred to N 


drive me from hence. 
{ Cupid flies off; and the garden vaniſhes. 


SCENE IV. 
The Stage repreſents a deſart, and wild banks of a river, 


PSYCHE, and the RIVER-GOD ſitting on 
a * of flags, and leaning upon an urn. 


PAT eus. 


CRU EL deſtiny! deadly inquietide! Fatal curio- 
fity! What! have you made dreadful ſolitude of all 
my felicity? I lov'd n god, and was ador'd by him, 

my happineſs redoubled every moment ; and now I find 
myſelf alone, diſſolv'd in tears, in the midſt of a deſart. 
where, to overwhelm me quite, I find, to my confuſion 
and deſpair, my love increas'd when I have loſt my lover. 
The remembrance of it both charms and empoiſons me, 
and tyrannizes over an unfortunate heart which my 
flame has condemn'd to the: ſharpeſt anguiſh, O hea- 
vens ! When Cupid abandon'd me, why did he leave me 


— 
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the love he lnſpir'd me with? Thou ſource of all pure 
and inexhauſtible treaſures, ruler of men and gods, thou 
dear author of the torments I endure, art thou yaniſh'd 
from my fight for ever? I myſelf have indeed baniſh'd 
thee from me ; in the height of love, and the extremi- 
ty of happineſs, my heart was alarm'd with a mean ſu- 
ſpicion; ungrateful heart, how dull was thy ſight? when 
we love we ſhould not entertain a wiſh but what's-agree- 
able to the object belov'd. Let me die, that's the only 
part that's now left me, after the loſs I have occaſion d. 
For whom, ye gods, would I deſire to live, or for whom 
form a ſingle wiſh ? Thou river, whoſe waters waſh theſe 
ſands, let my crime be buried in thy waves; and, to 
put an end to my deplorable ills, let me ſecure my re- 
poſe in thy bed. 

River-God. Your death, Pſyche, would pollute my 
ſtreams, heaven forbids. it to thee ; perhaps after theſe 
profound forrows, another fate attends thee. Fly ra-, 
ther from the implacable anger of Venus. I ſee. her 
coming to ſeek you, and to inflict a puniſhment on you; 
the love of the ſon has occaſton'd the hate of the mo- 
ther; fly, I can retain her. 

. Pſyche. I attend her revenging fury; what can they 
have in ſtore for me but what is too gentle for me? 
One that ſeeks death fears no gods or Dey but can 
defy all their rage. 


SCENE VT. 


VENUS, PSYCHE, the RIVER-G OD. 


VE s. 


INSOLENT Plyche, dare you then attend aa 
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preſence, after you have bore off from me the honours 
done me upon earth, after your ſeducing charms have 
receiv'd that incenſe which ought to be render'd to mine 
alone. I have ſeen my temples forſaken ; I have ſeen 
all mankind, ſeduc'd by your charms, idolize you as 
the ſupreme beauty, and pay you homage till then un- 
known, without ſo much as conſidering whether there 
Vas any other Venus or no; and I ſtill fee you fo au- 
dacicus as not to ſtand in fear of being ſeverely pur iſh'd, 
and to look me as confidently in the face as if my reſent- 
ments were not to be dreaded. 
- Pſyche. If I have been adored by any part of man- 
kind, is it any crime in me to be poſſeſs d of charms ? Or 
that their unthinking minds ſhould yield to my attra- 
Qtions, when they had never been ſo happy as to have 
ſcen you. I am no more than what heaven has 
made me, nor have I other beauties than what are de- 
rived from thence. ' If the vows that have been paid me 
have prov'd diſagreeable to you, you needed only to have 
ſhewn yourſelf, to have had them brought back to you. 
As ſoon as you ceaſed to conceal yourſelf, all would know 
their duty, ſince you need only be ſeen to be ador'd. 

Venus. You ſtand in need of àa much better defence. 
This adoration, this incenſe onght to be refus'd you; 
and the better to diſabuſe mankind, it is neceſſary that 
you ſhould pay them to me, even in their fight. You 
have been in love with a crime which you ought to have 
abhorr'd ; nay, you have gone (till further; your haugh- 
ty temper, after having rejected a thouſar d kings, has 
carry'd the extravagant ambition of it's choice even to 
the heavens. 

Pſyche. Did T, goddeſs, carry my ambition to the 
keavens ? | | 
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Venus. Your inſolence is without example; to diſ- 
dain all earthly monarcks, is not this to aſpire at tlie 
gods themſelves? 

Pſyche. If Cupid had made me inſenſible to their ad- 
dteſſes with a deſign to reſerve me for himſelf, can it bz 
my fault? Aud is it therefore niceflary'tkat 1 ſhould 
pay ſo dearly for his agrecable paſſion as to be for ever 
ſubject to your eternal reſcatment ? 

Venus. Pſyche, you ought to have known yourſelf, 
as well as the dignity of this god. 

Pſyche. Has he left me any time for this, he who in 
an initant became maſter of my whole heart ? 

Venus. Lou have ſuffer'd yeur heart to be charm 4 | 
by him, and began to love him as ſoon as he faid, 7 love. 

Plyche. Could I avoid loving the god who inſpires 
with an and who addieſs'd me for himſelf? 'Tis 
your ſon, you know His power, and know his metit. 

Venus. Yes, he's my fon ; but a ſon that plovekes 
me, a ſon who renders me not what he-is ſenſible he 
owes me, a ſon who cauſcs every one to abandon me, 
and whio, ſince he has been in love with you, the bet- 
ter to flatter bis own unworthy amours, wounds not a 
lingle mortal to come to my altars and in-plors my ſue- 
cour. You have made him a rebel to me, for wich k 
ſhall ſee myſelf reveng'd. on you, and that highly too; 
and hall let you know if a mortal ought to ſuffer a god 
to ſigh at her feet. Follow me; you ſhall End, by ex- 
pericnce, to what a heiglit of folly you carry this am- 
bition. Come, and furniſh yourſelf with as mach pa- 
tience, as we perceive you have preſumption. 


End of the Fourth Act. 


Av 
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* FOURTH INTERLUDE. 


T HE Scene repreſents hell. A ſea of fire appears, 
whoſe waves arc in perpetual agitation. This dread- 

ful ſea is border'd with ruins of burnt buildings; 
and, in the midſt of it's rolling waves, acroſs it's 
TIES gulph, os the infernal palace of Pluto. 


Ur. 


The Furies rejoice at the rage they have kindled in the 
breaſt of the faireſt of the Deities. 


SECOND ENTRY. 


The Imps, performing ſome dangerous feats of activi- 
ty, mingle with the Furies, and endeavour to frighten 
Pſyche ; but the charms of her beauty cauſe the Fu 

ries and Imps to. retire. 


End of the Fourth a 


rr FIFTH. 


Pſyche appears paſſing in a boat, with the box which 
| Venus had demanded of Proſerpine. 


CE N E l. 
er. 


E hideous windings of infernal lakes, ye gloomy 
palaces, where Megera and her ſiſters hold their 
court, eternal enemies of Day, amongſt your Ixion's, 
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and amongſt your Tantalus's, and 2 your various un- 
remitting torments, . N our dire abodes a 
pain equal to the laboui to Ahh enus condemns my 
love? Nothing can ſatisfy her rage; and ſince I find 
myſelf ſubjected to her laws, ſince ſhe gives me over 
to reſentments, I am compell'd, in theſe cruel moments, to 
have more than one life or one ſoul to fulfil her com- 
mands. I \ſhou}d: ſuffer every thing with joy, amidſt 
the rigours her hatred diſplays, if IL could but for one 
moment review: that dear, that adorable lover. I dare 
not name him; my guilty lips, by having demanded 
too much of him, are render'd unworthy to mention 
him; and in this cruel affliction, the molt mortal an- 
guiſh I hourly, ſuffer, is that of not ſeeing him. If his 
anger ſtill continues, no misfortune can ever come up to 
mine; but if he would have compaſſion on a heart that 
adores him, whatever muſt undergo would be no ſuffer· 
ing at all to me. Yes, ye fates, if his juſt indignation 
was but appeas d, all my misfortunes would be at an 
end; I want nothing but a, kind look from the ſon to 
make me inſenſible to the mother's fury. Pll no long- 
er doubt of it; he certainly ſhares my ſorrows, he ſees 
what I ſuffer, and ſuffers with me; all the torment that 
I endure an amorous law impoſes, on him. In ſpite of 
Venus, and in ſpite of my crime, tis he who ſupports 
and reanimates me in the midſt of the perils I am made 
to undergo ; he preſerves the tenderneſs his flame in- 
ſpir'd him with, and takes care to reſtore life to me as 
often as I find myſelf at the point of dying. But what 
would theſe two ghoſts have of me, that I perceive ad- 
vancing towards me "_ the I of thels 
gloomy abodes 


. 
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PSYCHE, CLEOMENES, AGENOR. 


= AA * = bk. 


PST UR. 


Is it you, Cleomenes and agen that Lf? „ Who 
has depriv'd you of life? 

Cleomenes. The juſteſt orief that ever _ Furniſh 
matter of deſpair ; that funeral pomp, where you wait- 
ed the cruelleſt ow n and arm 
ſupreme injuſti eee. 

Agenor. On n very rock a . io wrath 
had prom is d you, inſtead of a kuſvand, a dragon that 
ſhould ſuddenly devour you, we ſtood prepared to repel 
his rage, or die with you. vou know it, princeſs ; and 
as ſoon as you diſappear'd, by being carried up into the 
air, tranſported both by grief and love, we threw our- 
ſelves headlong from the rock to follow your charms, 
or rather to taſte the amorous j-y of offering hs "_ 
prey to the monſter for you. _ 

- Cleomenes: Happily deeciv'd in the moins of the 
nad we have found out the miracle, and diſcover'd 
that the devouring dragon vas the god of love; and 
who, thongh a god, adoring you himſelf, brook'd not 
that any mortal, like us, ſhauld dare to adore you. 

Agenor. In recompenee for having follow'd you, we 
here enjoy a very pleaſant death. What buſineſs have 
we in life, if we can't be yours? We here review your 
ckarins which neither of us could ever have ſeen again 
above. Happy, if you honour the misfortunes you 
have occaſion d us with the lighteſt tear. 
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Pſyche. Is it poſſible I ſhould have any tears remain- 
ing. after my own misfortuncs have been carried to the 
higheſt pitch? Let us join our ſighs in this dire cala; 
mity, for * are never exhauſted. | But you, princes, 
ſigh! for an ungrateful creature. You would not ſurvive | 
my misfortunes; but I, whatever troubles aſſault me, 
did not die for you. 

Cleonenes.. Did we merit that from you, we ben 
flame has only tir'd you with the recital of our misfor- 
tunes? 

Pſyche. Tou might have merited my intire . affeQion, 
princes, had not you been rivals. Thoſe incomparable 
qualities which attended both your addreſſes render'd ycu 
both too amiable for either of yau to be rejected. 

Agenor. You might juſtly, and without any cruelty, 
refuſe us a heart which was reſerv'd for a god. But re- 
viſit Venus; we are call'd by deſtiny, and oblig'd to bid 
you farewel. 

Pſyche. Won't it afford you ſo much time as to tell 
me what your abode is here? 

Clcomenes, In ever verdant groves; where nab 
but love is breath'd. Where, as ſoon as we die for love, 
we there again through love revive ;. there through love 
we ſi gh under the gentleſt laws of it's bappy empire ; 
whence eternal night dare not chaſe the day which th at 
love, which infpires us fantomes, - ſheds round us, and 
for which it erects a court even in the infernal ſhades. - 

Agenor. Your envious ſiſters, after us deſcended, 
ſeeking to deſtroy you, are deſtroy'd themſelves, and each, 
ia their turns, in reward for the counſel which coſt them 
their lives, ſuffer by the ſides of Ixion and Tityus for-e- 
times the rack, and ſometimes the vulture. Cupid, by 
the Zephirs, took. ſwift yengeance for their envenon'd 
G 5 
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and jealous malice ; thoſe wing'd miniſters of his juſt 
wrath, under pretence of conveying them once more to 
you, plung'd them both together down a precipice, where 
the difmal ſpectacle of their "torn bodies diſplays only 
the leaſt and firſt pnniſhment for thoſe counſels whoſe 
artifice brought on the ills you ſuffer. 

Pſyche. I lament them ! 

Cleomenes. You only are to be lamented. But we 
ſtay too long diſcourſing with you; farewel, and may 
we live in your remembrance! May Cupid foon exalt 
Fon to the heavens, and rank you with the gods, and 
rekindling a love never to be extinguiſh'd, reſcue for 
ever the luſtre of your lovely eyes to does, many the light 
wh thoſe abodes ! 


SCENE III. 


PP 8 Y C HE lone. 


* 4 


UNHAPPY lovers! Their paſſion ſtill continues; 
and though dead, they ſtill both adore me, I, whoſe ob- 
duracy gave ſo ill a reception to their vows. It is not 
ſo with thee, thou who alone haſt enchanted me, thou 
whom I ſtill love a thouſand times more than life itſelf, 
and who haſt broken thoſe charming ties. Fly me no 
longer, but give me hopes that thou wilt one day again 
condeſcend to caſt an eye on me ; that by my ſufferings 
1 ſhall be able to appeaſe thee, and recover thy plighted 
faith. But I am too much disfigured by what I have 
_ "undergone, to entertain any ſuch hope. An eye de- 

jected, fad, deſpairing, languid, and diſcolour'd ; what 
have I that can poſſibly prevail for me, unleſs by ſome 
- unforeſeen miracle, my beauties, which once pleas'd 


* © 
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thee, 'ſhonld be repair d. This treaſure of divine beau” 
ty which Proſerpine has put into my hands for Venus, 
contains charms by which mine may be repaired; and 
the luſtre of them muſt! certainly be extreme, ſince Ve- 
nus, Beauty 's ſelf, requires them to adotn her. Where 
would be the crime, if L wits to rob hex of a few? Is 
not every thing lawful. that can render me pleaſing in 
the eyes of a god, who. of himſelf became my lover; 
and that can regain his heart, and put an end to my tor- 
ment? Let me open it. What vapours oppreſs my 
clouded brain? What is itz that proceeds from, this 
box I have open d? O Cupid.) unleſt thy pity, oppoſes- 
my deſtruction, I muſt deſcend; to he grave, never to 
revive . 16-57 ddl 5 lob Hehe ſwoons. 
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CUP1LD. 

THY danger, Pſyche,” difpels pong or rather” 
the ardor of my paſſion has not ceas d; and though» 
you have diſpleas d me in the higheſt degree, I am only 
intereſted againſt my mother's anger. I have ſeen alb 
thy labours, I have follow'd all thy misfortunes, my 
Jighs have every where accompany'd thy tears; turm thy” 
eyes towards me, I am. ſtill. the fame... I ſay it, and re- 
Peat it aloud, that I love theo, but you, don't tell me, 
Pſyche, that you love me? Are thoſe lovely eyes them 
,elos'd for ever? Is their brightneſs for ever revith'd: 
from them? O cruel death, oughteſt titiou to have taken 
id criminal a dart? And, without any regard to my- 
eternal being, made an attempt upon my own. life 2. Has 
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often, ungrateful deity,” have I enlarg'd thy gloomy 
empire by the contempt of cruelty of a proud and int 
ſolent beauty? Low many faichful lovers, if 1 may fo 
fay, have I ſactific'd- to thee? by exceſs of © tranſport ? 
Go, I'll wound no more ſduls, I'll pierce no more breaſts 
but with darts dipt in the divine li mors which | nouriſh 
the immortal flames of heaven, and will never hurt them 
again but to preſent before thy eyes as many gods as 
lbvers. And you, relentleſs motlier, who forc'd it to 
ſratch away from me all I beld the moſt dear, dread, 
in your turn, the effect gf my wrath. Vi yon make 


las ſor me? You, uho often receive them from 


me? You who have # heart as ſenfible-as another, do 
yeu"envy mine; the delight that your own enjoys? But 

I will pierce that heart with ſuch a ſtroke as ſhall be fol- 
low'd by jealous anxietiesalone; il toad ꝓou with ſhame- 
ful ſurprizes, and every where look out for your tender- 


eſt withes, Adonis's and Anchiſcs, who will dnly hate 


ou. 
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VENUS, CUPID. PSY CHE Jive-Swoon- 


. 
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nls menace is very reſpectful, trely; and wy 
preſumptuous anger of a revolted boy en es 


Cupid. Tam no longer a boy, - I have been too Jong 


ſo; and my anger is as jult as it is impetucus. 

Venus. It's impetuoſity ſh-nld be reftrait”d 4 and you 
may remember, that to me yon owe your birth. 

Cupid. And you ſhould not forget that you have a 


hear: and charms which are heightcn'd by-my/ power; 


' 
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that my bow is the only ſupport of yours; that without 
my arrows it is of no value; and that if the braveſt 
hearts have ſuffer'd themſelves to be led in triumph by 
you, yet you have made none your ſlaves but whom: I 
pleas'd to ſubject to your charms.. , Boaftithen no more 
theſe laws of birth which tyrannize over my deſires; 
and if you would not loſe a thouſand fighs, think of gra» 
titude when you ſee me; you, whoſe 1. 
fure both depend upon my power. 

Venus. How have you maintain'd this hey Veen 
Selk of How have you render'd it to me? Aud 
when you have ſeen my: altars forſaken, my temples 
_ violated; - my* honours diminiſh'd; if you have taken 
part in ſuch ignominy, how has Pſyche, who robb'd me 
of them, b en puniſh'd for it? I commanded you to 
cauſe her to be charm'd with the baſeſt of all mankind, - 
who ſhould not deiqn to anſwer her inflamed heart with 
any thing bot eternal repulſes, and the moſt cruel con- 
| tempt ;- and you yourſelf have fallen in love with her! 
you have ſeduc'd the immortal beings to be againſt me ; 
it was for yon that the Zephirs conceal'd her from ah 
that Apollo himſelf: being ſuborn'd, ſo effeftually bore 
her away from me by a crafty oracle, that, if her own 
blind curioſity had not ſurrender'd her to my vengeance, 
ſhe would have eſcap'd my enrag'd heart. See the con- 
dirion which your love puts your Pſyche in; ſce, her 
ſoul's departed; and if yours is ſtill inflam'd with love 
of her, receive her laſt figh. Menace and brave me 
in the mean time that ſhe expires, ſuch inſalence be- 
comes you well; and I ought to bear every thing you 

—— to 7 I, who can do N withou: mm 
arrov's. . 8 
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deſs, the fates abandon her to your wrath ; but be not ſo 
inexorable to the prayers and tears of your kneeling ſon. 
This muſt be a pleaſing ſight to you enough, to fee with 
one eye Pſyche (expiring, and your ſon with the other, 
with ſuppliant voice, defiring to hold all his happineſs 
from you. Give me back my Pſyche, give her back 
all her charms again, give her back, goddeſs,” to my 


flowing tears; give back to my love, give back to my 


avs the charm of my eyes, and the choice of my heart. 

Venus, How much focver you are-examonr'd with 
Phache, expect not the end of her misfortunes from 
me; if deſtiny abandons her to me, I abandon her to 


her deſtiny. + Importune me no more, and let her, in 


this adverſity, triumph A without * 
tion of Venus. 

Cupid. Alas! If len too importuvate 1 would not 
——— 3 0 Bb ay # 


Venus. This grief is 1 — that forces ade 


Say do wich for dach. vat ? un ; en 
Cupid. Lou may perceive, by th exccſviof my paſ- 
fon, - how 5 is. Will you W to 
it at all? 

Venus. bens Fa eee it diſ- 
arms, it — ene ſhall recur 
to life again. 

- Cupid. How will 1 mike you every where ador'd 1 0 
Venus. Yes, you ſhall behold her in her native 
deauty; but I require the entire deference of your grate- 
ful vows. And that an unfeigned reſpe ct ſuffer wo friend- 
hip. to chuſe you another half. 

Cupid. I deſire no greater favour, and now I * 20 
my former boldneſs, and deſire Pſyche, I defire her 
faith, I defire that ſhe may revive, and revive for me; 
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I think it an indifferent. thing, that your hatred being 
ended, ceaſes in favour of another. Jupiter, who ap- 
pears, will judge between us, wanne 
haviour and your anger. 
After ſeveral flaſhes of lightning, and . of chun- 
der, Jupiter appears in the air N an 6 eagle, — 
deſcends upon the . * 
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SCENE THE LA ST. 
JUPITER, VIEWS, CUPID, PSYCHE in a ; $moon, 


Eur. 


* 0 U, to whom every thing is poſſible, | father ah 
the gods, and king of men, abate the rigour of an in- 
flexible mother, who, without me, would have no altars. 
J have wept, I have pray'd, ſigh'd and threaten d, and 
all in vain She will not admit that on my diſpleaſure 
depends the happy or melancholy aſpect of the whole 
world; and that if Pſyche ceaſes to live, and if ſhe lives 
not for me, I ſhall be no longer the god of love. Yes, 
I will deſtroy my bow, and break in picces my arrows; 
I will even quench my torch, and let nature languiſh in 


her tomb; or, if I condefcend to pierce any hearts with 


theſe golden | ſhafts that command obedience, I will 
wound you all above for mortals, and will let no arrows 
fly at them but fuch as are blunted, and force them to 
hatred ; and which will prodnce nothing but. rebels, in- 
grates, and ſavages. By what tyrannic law fhall I be 
oblig'd to keep my arms always in readineſs to ſerve 
you, and make conqueſts after conqueſts upon all for 
you, if you forbid me to make one for myſelf;? 


Jupiter to Venus.] Daughter, be leſs ſevere to him - 
you have the deſtiny of Pſyche in your bands, the fa- 
tal ſiſters, at the leaſt word, will parſue your anger; 
ſpeak, and ſuffer thyſelf to be overcome with. the ten- 
derneſs of a mother,” or dread an anger which I ſtand in 
awe of myſelf. Will you deliver up the world a prey 
to hatred, to diforder, to confuſion; and of a god of 
concord, of ſoftneſs and pleaſure, make him a god of 
bitterneſs and diviſion? Let us conſider who we are, 
and if we ought to be ſlaves to paſſion. The more grate- 
ful revenge is to men. the more it becomes the gods to 
pardon. & | 

Venus. I pardon my rebeilions ſon ; but would you 
have me ſubmit to the reproach that a wretched mortal, 
the object of my anger, the” haughty Pſyche, becauſe 
me is ſomewhat handſome, ſhould, by a marriage which 
1 bluſh ar; folly my alliance, and my ſon's bed ? 
Jupiter. Well, I make her immortal, that there may 
be no inequality. | 
12 Vers. Then I have no longer a contempt nor ha- 
tred for her; I admit her the honovr of this conjugal 
ty. Pſyche, return to life, never more to die. Ju- 
piter has made your peace; and I lay aſide the en 
diſpoſition which oppos'd your wiſhes. 
"Pſyche recovering from her Swoon ] Is it then yon, 
great goddeſs. which reſtores life to this innocent heart? 
Venus. Jupiter has procured you favour, and my an- 
ger ceaſes. Live, Venus commands it ; wu for ſhe 
permits it. N 

Pſyche to Cupid] Do I behold you _—_ at laſt, 
dear object of my game? : 
++. Cupid to d Do J 3 own at length, de- 
light of my r? ** 8 b 
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Jupiter. Come, lovers, come, aſcend to heaven, to 
conſummate ſuch grand and worthy nuptials. Come, 
beautiful Pſyche, to change e and take your 
place among the ml | þ 
FIFTH INTERLUDE... 


THE stage repreſents heaven. The, palace of Jupiter 
deſcends, and the other palaces of the greateſt of the 
celeſtial gods are diſcover'd at a diſtance. A cloud 
deſcends, on which Cupia and Pſyche place thems 
ſelves, and are carry'd up in the air by a ſecond cloud, 
which had, in deſcending, join'd itſelf to the firſt. 
Jupiter and Venus croſs one another in the air, in 
their machines, and | range themſelves near 1 and 
Pſyche. 

The deities who bad been divided Nr — and 
her ſon, unite again upon their agreement; and all 
together, by concerts, ſonęs, and dances, celebrate 
the nuptials of Cupid and Pſyche. 


JUPITER, VENUS;+CUP TD, PSYCHE 
a chorus of celeſtial deities. © © 


AP OLL Qs, the MUSES, the ARTS diſguis'd 
like ſhepherds.. Wy 


BACCHUS, 'STLENE, SATYRS, MOMUS; 
PUNCHINELLOS, PANTOMIMES, 
* a troop W 


5 4 1 


5 Re 
IMM OR TAL band, let diſcord ceaſe; 
Cupid enjoys his love in peace, 
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Venus her native ſmiles puts on 
In favour of her charming ſop ;.-., n 
New croſſes he no more ſhall dread, _ J bal 
But joys eternal ſhall ſucceed. _ | 
A chorus of CELESTIAL DEITIES. 
LET us grace this joyful day 
With fongs of mirth, and jocund play; 
Songs that ſhall bear the news around, 
And make theſe bleſt abodes reſound, 
Let each in toneful ſtrains declare 
How powerful Love's attractions are, 
That none fo rough or ſavage prove 
But ſoon or late ſabmit to love. 
Baccnvs. 
zh 1 TF fometimes our rules 
© Make madmen or fools, + 
| And reaſon is loſt in good wine, pe 0 | 
1 W In the ſpace of a dax e 


; All the fumes will away 
= T That did the bright regent confine : 
| But when love's ſoft ſmart | 

Bewitches the heart, | . q F 
| Perhaps all our life-time: we pine. 5 

Momus. | | 
ITIS mine, ſharp raillery to throw © þ y 

At gods above and men below ; 

In ſportive mood my darts I fling, P 

Nor ſpare ev'n heaven's imperial king; 70 
on all but Love my ſatyrs fall. 4 
But he ſpares none, his arrows fly at all. T 

| MARS. 


MY fierceſt foes ol ercome, or ſtruck with dread, 
Have always yielded, or inglorious fled ; Li 


None but love can boaſt that ße 
Has proudly triumph'd over, me. 
Chorus of DEITIES. 
LET our joyous ſongs declare 

The raptures of the happy pair; 
In haſte is each Olympian power 
To hail their (oft, their bliſsful er. 
Let us celebrate the day | £253WT 4 
With various mirth and wanton play ; 
And while the hours too fleeting move 
Let our ſtrains be all of love. 


FIRST E N TRY. 
ATTENDANTS on e 
A dance of the Ax rs diſguis'd like Shepherds. 


- | APOLLO. 
THE god to whom we make our'court 
Forbids us to be overwiſe; 
Diverting play, and am'rous ſport, 
We in their turn ſhould learn to prize. 
At night, at leaſt, we all ſhould prove 
The ſoft delights of ſports and love. 


'Tis pity in this ſweet ſojourn 
Any a ſavage heart ſhould bear; 
Pleaſures ſhould have their ſoft return, 
And end the day's diſtracting care. 
At night, at leaſt, we all ſhould prove 
The ſoft delights of ſports and love. n , 
Two Mvuses. | 
BEWARE, ye charmers all, beware, 
Love is full of anxious carem 


ws A Nen E 
Guard with diligenee your heart, 
Leſt it feel an am'rous ſmart. 


The paſſion you with eaſe may gain; 
But to reveal 


The pain you feel, 
Is by far the greateſt pain. 


Torments ſtill on love await, 

It's chains are oft too hard to bear; 
Alarms inceſſant are the fate 

Of ev'ry yielding, ſighing fair. 
The eu yo with caſe my gain; 

But to reveal © © © 

| ; The pain you feel, 
Is by ue the e pain. 5 


SECOND ENTRY. 
BACCHUS's TRAIN. 
A dance of Pantomimes. 5 


_ 7 us. 
OF wine let our praiſes ne'er ceaſe, 
It's charms, how engaging they are 
"Tis uſeful in times of ſoft peace, 
And al ways does wonders in war ; 
But when we to love are inclin'd, 
It's greateſt aſſiſtance we find. 
Silos mounted upon an aſs, 
O F Bacchus, tis the chief deſign 
That we ſhould oft carrouſe with wine; 
His reign is delightful, we can't but confeſs, 
For we laugh all the day, 2 — 
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This god, propi ious to our vows, | 
Whate'er our heart can wiſh allows. 
Of the charms of his court may our praiſes ne'er ceaſe, 
For we drink all the day, and at night fleep in peace. 
SILENUS and TWO SATYRS together. 
Would you have ſweets without allay, 
Full bumpers * your wiſh repay. 
. SATYR. 
Greatneſs we * in vain, 
It always brings a ſecret pain. 
2. SATYR. 
And reſt will fly if love ſhould reign. 
ALL THREE TOGETHER. 
Would you have ſweets without delay ? 
Full bumpers will your wiſh repay. 
1. SATYR, 
Hence laughter, ſport, and each ger Sw 
SATYR. 
And merry jokes to wine belong. 
ALL THREE TOGETHER. 
Would you have ſweets without allay ? 
Full bumpers will your wiſh repay. 


THIRD ENTRY. 


Two other Satyrs take Silenus from his aſs, which 
ſerves them to vault upon, and perform ſeveral a- 
greeable and ſurprizing feats, 


\ 
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WF vt} unn ENTRY. | 
ae & df Hs T A A 1 NR. 
A dance of Punchinello's and Mimics. . 

Momus. 
LE T mirth and ſatire now prevail, 
Let none the poinant joke refuſe ; 
Becauſe tis always good to rail, 
However mild the ſport we uſe. 
Whenever the pleaſure of railing we light, 
*Gain(t ſadneſs there is no defence, 


For in laughing we find the ſupremeſt delight, 
If we laugh at another's expence. 


With the faults of a neighbour be ſure let us play, 
*Tis modiſh an error to blaze; 

There is nothing ſo tireſome at this time o' day, 
As to clog one's diſcourſe with dull praiſe. 


Whenever the pleaſure of railing we light, - 
*Gainſt ſadneſs there is no defence ; 

For in laughing we find the ſupremeſt delight, 
If we laugh at another's expence. | 


FIFTH ENTRY. 
ATTENDANTS on MARS. 


M ARS. 


LET's leave the world without alarms ; 
And ſeek amuſement's gentler charms ; 


r ERS 


Amidſt the pleaſure of the courts, 
Let's add war's image to the ſport. 


Four warriors bearing maces and bucklers, four others 
arm'd with pikes, and four more with colours, per- 
form a kind of exerciſe in dancing. 

| | | hs 


SIXTH and laſt ENTRY. 


The four ſeveral companies that attend Apollo, Bacchus, 
Momus, and Mars, unite and mix with one another. 


Chorus of CELESTIAL DEerT1Es. . 


LE T our joyous ſongs declare 
The raptures of the happy pair; 
Trumpets, timbals, tender lutes, 
Rattling drums, and warbling flutes, 

All in joyful concert move, 
Whilſt our. pleaſing ſtrain is Love. 


THE END. 


” 4 
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Mr. JorDan, the Qt. 
Mrs. Jox DAN. , 
Lucia, daughter to Mr. Jordan. 
CLEONTES, in love with Lucilia. - 
DORIMENE, a marchioneſs. K i 
Dok ANT ES, a count, | Dorimene's 10 n 
Nicol A, a maid-ſervant to Mr. Jordan. 
Covixl, ſervant to Cleontes. 
Mus1c-MASTER. | > 
Mus1c-MaAaSTER's SCHOLA 
DANCING-MASTER, * 
FENCING-MASTER. | 


. 
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PH1iLosoPHy-MASTER, 75 A 
MazsTER<FAiLot. — =*$ > . 
JoURNEY-MAN- -TarLOR. 
Two Lacquies. 
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ACT 1 SCENE I 


MUSTC-MASTER, A SCHOLAR to the muſic- 
© maſter, compoling at a table in the middle of the 
Stage, AWOMAN SINGER, AND TWO 
; MEN SINGERS, A DANCING, MA $S- 
TER, AND DANCERS. 5 


Mine to the WA 


y ERE, ſtep into this hall. and ſit there till 
H he. comes 
* Deng wader to the dancers. And you 
too, on this ſide. £52 L 
due wee 40 his ſcholar] Is i d 8 
Scholar. Les. 
Nuſic- maſter. Let's ſee — Ti mighty well, 
| Dancing-maſter. Is it any thing new ? 4 
Muſic-maſter. Yes, tis an air for a ſaranade, which 
I: ſet him to compoſe here, while: me wrote OO? 
tleman's awake. | 
Dancing- maſter. May one ſee what it is? 
MNuſic-maſter. You will hear it, with the dialogue, 
when he comes. He won't be long. | 
Dancing - maſter. We have no want of buſineſs, either 
of us, at preſent. 
Muſic · maſter. *Tis true. We haye gun a man hers 
H 2 
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juſt ſuch an one as we both of us want. This ſame 
Mr. Jordan is a ſweet income, with his viſions of nobi- 
lity and galantry, which he has got into his noddle ; 
and it would-be well for pers ropchers, 
were all thewoFlE like him A $32 

Dancing-maſter. Not . fo well; I wiſh, for 
his ſake, that he were better it'd than br be, i is in the 
things we pave him. 

. Muſic: maſter. It is true he, underſtands them ill, but 
be pays for them well: and that's what our art has more 
peed of at preſent than of any thing ele. 
PDancing- maſter. For my part, L own. it to you, I 

regale a little upon glory. Lam ſenſible of applauſe, 
and think it a very grievous puniſhment in the liberal 
arts, to diſplay one's ſelf to fools, .and to, expoſe our 
compoſitions to the barbarous judgment of the ſtupid. 
Talk no more of it, there is a pleaſure in working for 
perſons, who are capable of reliſhing the delicacies of 
an art; who know-how to give a kind reception to "the 
beauties of a work, and, by titillating approbation, re- 
gale you for your labour. Yes, the moſt agreeable re- 
compenſe one can receive for the things one does, is to 
ſee them underſtood ; to ſee them careſs'd with an ap- 
plauſe that does you honour. There's nothing, in my 
| opinion, which pays us better than this, for all our fa- 
tigues. And the praiſes of — {wh an exqui- 
fite delight. 
*  Muſic-maſter. I grant it, and I reli them as well as 
you. There is nothing certainly that tickles more than 
the applauſes you ſpeak of; but one cannot live upon 
this incenſe. Sheer praiſes won't make à man eaſy. 
There muſt be ſomething ſolid mix'd withal, and the beſt 

method of praiſing is to praiſe with the open hand. This 
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indeed is one whoſe, underſtanding is "ſy. ſhallow, who 
ſpeaks of every thing. awry, and eroſs o' the grain, and 
never applauds but in contradiction to ſenſe. But his 
money ſets his judgment right. He has diſcernment in 
his purſe. His praiſes are current coin; and this igno- 
rant Cit, is more worth to us, as you ſee, than that 
grand witty, lord who introduc'd us here. 

Dancing-maſter. There's ſomething of. truth in jane 
you ſay ;. but I find you lean a little too much towards 
the pelf: and mere intereſt is ſomething ſo baſe, that 
an honeſt man ſhould never diſcover an attachment to it. 

Muſic- maſter. For all that, you decently receive the 
DOA our ſpark gives you. 

. Dancing-maſter., Certainly; ;, but 1 don't N all my 
bappinefs i in that: and T wiſh that, with his nne, he 
had alſo ſome good taſte of things. 
Muſic-maſter. I wiſh the fame ; tis. * we both 
labour at as much as we can. But however he gives us 
the opportunity of making ourſelves known in the 
world; and he'll pay for. * what o:hers e for 
him. 

Daneing- -maſter, ecke, comes. x3: 5024 


Vit ock ro fie es: | . 21 
S C E N E It 4 


Mr. joR DAN in waight-goun and cap, MUSIC- 
MASTER; DANGCIN:G-MAS TER, SCHO!L 
LAR to the MUSIC-MASTER; VIOLINS; 

mn PRITION za 


9 


Mr. 10 * D A u. 
WELL. gentleman } > » What have you there? Tau 
you let me ſee your little drollery 2 
| | "Pe. 
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Dancing-maſter. How ? what little drollery ET 
| Mr. Jordan. Why the — how do you call that thing? 

your prologue, or dialogue of ſongs and 075 
Dancing-maſter. Ha, ha. 

Muſic-maſter. ' You ſee we art ready. 

Mr. Jordan. I have made Nn a e; but tis 
becauſe I am to be dreſs'd out to day like your people 
of quality; and my hoſier has ſent me a pair of filk- 
ſtockings, which I thought I ſhould' never have got on. 

Muſic-maſter. We are here only to wait your leiſure, 

Mr. Jordan. I defire 'you'll both ſtay till oy have 
brought me my clothes, that you may ſee me. 

Dancing-maſter. As you pleaſe. =» ha 

Mr. Jordan. You ſhall ſee me moſt ea equip 
a head to foot. c | 

Muſic- maſter. We don doubt be. R 

Nr. Jordan. I have had this — —_ 2 up 
for me. * 

Dancing-maſter. Tis may kaiddſome. | 
Mr. Jordan, My n people of one 
go thus in a morning. 

Muſic-maſter. It fits you teu hide u Shidsb! 

Mr. Jordan. * wy — oh both my 
fellow! 

1. Lacquey. "Your 2 Sir! * 

Nr. Jordan. Nothing: tis only to try whether you 
hear me readily. [To the two maſters. What ſay 
| of my Berks 2. 4 7:24 MTN ot - 

Dancing- maſter. They are magnificent. 

Mr. Jordan half-opens his gown and . a ſtrait 
pair of breeches of ſcarlet velvet, and a green velvet 

jacket which he has on.] Here Again is a kind of diſh- 
abille to perform my exerciſes in a morning. 


GENTLEMAN. T 


Nuſic-maſter. Tis gallant. 43 unn 

Mr. Jordan. Lacquey! ee ee 

1. Lacquey. Sir? 2 

Mr. Jordan. T'other t . 

2. Lacquey. Sir? ; 

Mr. Jordan taking off his gown.] Hold my gown. 
to the muſic and dancing-maſters.] Do you like me ſo? 

Dancing-maſter. Mighty well; nothing can be better. 

Mr. Jordan. Now for your affair a little. 

Muſic- maſter. I ſhould be glad firſt to It you hear 
an air [pointing to his ſcholar] he has juſt, compos d for 
the ſerenade, which you gave me orders about. Ile 
is one of my ſcholars, who has an admirable talent for 
theſe ſort of things. 

Mr. Jordan. Yes ; bat that ſhonld not have been put 
to a ſcholar todo; you were not too good for that bu- 
Gineſs yourſelf.” © 

Muſic-maſter. You muſt not let the bame of ſcholar | 
+ impoſe upon yon, Sir. Theſe fort of ſcholars know 
as much as the greateſt maſters, and the air is as good 
as can be made. Hear it only. 

Mr. Jordan to his ſervant.} Give me my gown that 
1 may hear the better. Stay, I believe 1 ſhall be bet- 
ter without the gown.— No, give it me again, it will 
do better. 

MuS$1CIAN. 

I languiſh night and day, nor ſleeps my pain, 

Since thoſe fair eyes impes'd the rigorous chain; 

But tell me, Iris, what dire fate attents | 

Your enemies, if thus you treat your friends ? 

Mr. Jordan. This ſong ſeems to me a little upon the 
diſmal ; it inclines one to fleep; I ſhould be glad you 
could enliven it a little here and there. 

H 4 
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Muſic-maſter. Tis neceſſary, Sir, that theair houl] 
be ſuited to the words. 

Mr. Jordan. {was tang on redn rn ſome 
time ago. Stay —— Um —— How is it? 

Dancing-maſter. In good troth, I don't know. 

Mr. Jordan. There's lamb in it. 
PDaneing- maſter. Lam 42 
Mr. Jordan, Yes. —— Hoh! | (He fangs, | 

I thought my dear Namby 
As gentle as fair-o : 
I thought my dear Namby 
As mild as a lamb-y. 
Ob dear ! ob dear ! o dear-o! FRE 
For now the ſad ſcold, is a thouſand times told. 
More fierce than a tiger or bear-0. 
Is n't it pretty? _ 

Muſie-maſter. The prettieſt in the 3 
Dancing-maſter. And you ſing it well. 

Mr. Jordan. Yet I never learn'd muſic. 

Muſic-maſter. You ought to learn it, Sir, as you do 
dancing. They are two arts which have a ſtrit con- 
Nexion one with the other. > 


VDancing-maſter. And which open the human 3 


1 
- 


— 


as ſee the beauty of things. 
Mr. Jordan. What ! do people of quality learn mu- 


fic too? 


Muſic-maſter. Yes, Sir. p 

Mr. Jordan. I'll learn it then. But I don't . 
how I ſhall find time: for, beſides the fencing-maſter 
who teaches me, I have alſo got me a T 
ſter, who is to begin this morning. 

Muſie-maſter. Philoſophy is ſomething ; but mulic, 
Sir, muſic —— 


* 


. G Muſic and A — Muſic and 
dancing, that is all that's neceſſary. 
e There's nothing 2 profitable in a ſtate, 
as muſi c.. 
a e There's nothing ſo nia for 
yy as \dancing. 
— Nuſic-maſter. A ſtate cannot ſubſiſt without muſie. 
Dancing-maſter. Without dancing, a. man can do no- 
thing. 
MNiuſic- maſter. Ml the diſorders, all the wars one ſees 
in the world, happen only for not learning muſic. 
Dancing-maſter. All the diſaſters of mankind, all the 
fatal misfortunes that hiſtories are replete with, the 
blunders of politicians, the miſearriages of great com- 
manders, all this comes from want of {kill in 3 
Mr. Jordan; How ſo ? 
Muſte-maſter. Does not war proceed from want of 
ooncord amongſt men? 
Nx. Jordan. That's true. | 
Muſic-maſter. And if all men learn'd muſic, would 
not that be a means of keeping them better in tune, 
and of ſceing univerſal peace in the world? 
. Mr. Jordan. You're in the right. 
| Daneing-maſter. When a man has been guilty of a 
defect in his conduct, be it in the affairs of bis family, 
or in the government of the ſtate, or in the command. 
of an army; don't we always ſay, ſuch a one has made: - 
a falſe ſtep in ſach an affair? | 
Mr. Jordan. Tes, we ſay fb. 
Dancing-maſter. And.can making a falſe Rep proceed 
from any thing but not knowing how to; dance. | 
Mr, Jordan. Tis true, and. you: are. book in the 
right. | | 
n 
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> Dancing-Maſter. This is to let you ſee the excellence 
and advantage of daneing and muſic. * 

Mr. Jordan. I now comprehend it. 

Muſic-maſter. Will you ſee each of our r compoſitions? 

Mr. Jordan. ves. 

Muſic-maſter. I have told you * abt this is a 
flight eſſay which I formerly made _ the © different 
| Paſſions that may be expreſs'd by muſic. 

Mr. Jordan. Very well. 

Muſfic-maſter to the muſicians.] Here, come 4 81 
ſto Mr. Jordan.] Yow are to imagine with EGS that 
they are dreſs'd like ſhepherds. | 

Mr. Jordan. Why always CR ? One ſees no- 
thing but ſuch ſtuff every where. 909 

Mufic-maſter. When we are to nt Rt as 
ſpeaking in muſic, tis neceſſary to probability that we 
give into the paſtoral way. Singing has always been 
appropriated to ſhepherds; and it is by no means na- 
tural in dialogue, that princes or citizens ſhould hog 


their paſſions. 
Mr. Jordan. Be it hy be it ſo. Let's * 


DIALOGUE i Music between 
one Woman and two Men. 


Wo MAN. f 
THE heart that muſt tyrannic love obey; 
A thouſand fears and cares oppreſt. 
Sweet are thoſe ſighs and languiſhments, picd ſay ; 

Say what they will for me, | 
Nought is ſo feet as liberty. | | 

: <4. Man. Nothing ſo fweet as loves ſoft fre, 
Which can two glowing hearts inſpire, | 
With the ſame life, the fame deſire, 
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The loveleſs fwain no happineſs can prove. 
From life take ſoothing love, 
All pleaſure you remove. 
2. Man. Sweet were the wanton archers fuay, 
Would all with conflancy obey * 
But, cruel fate 
No nymph is true : 
| The Faithleſs ſex more worthy of our hate, 
To love ſpould bid eternally adieu. 
1. Man. Pleaſing bate ! 
Woman. Freedom bleſt ! 
2. Man. Fair deceit 7, 
1. Man. O how T love thee ! 
Woman. How I approve thee 7 
2. Man. I deteſt ! 
1. Man. Againſt love's ardor quit this mortal hate. 
Woman. Shepherd myſelf T bind here, 1 
To ſhow a faithful mate 
2. Man. Alas ! but where to find ber? 
Woman. Our glory to retrieve, 
My heart T here beſtow. 
2. Man. But, nymph, can I believe 
That heart no change will know ? 
Woman. Let experience decide, 
Who loves beſt-of the two ? 
2. Man. And the perjured ſide 
May vengeance purſie. 
All Three. Then let us kindle ſoft Xf * 
Let us fan the amorons fre. * 
Ah! How fweet it is to love, 
When hearts united conſtant prove 3 | 
Mr. Jordan. Is this all ? | * | 
Muſic-maſter. Yes. | nnn 
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Mir. Jordan. I find tis very conciſe, and there are 
ſome little ſayings in it pretty enough. : 
Dancing-maſter. You have here, for my compoſition, 
a little eſſay of the fineſt movements, and the moſt. beau- 
tiful attitudes with which a dance can poſſibly be vary d. 
Mr. Jordan. Are they ſhepherds too? 
Dancing-maſter. They're what you pleaſe. (ts the 
dancers.] Hola! 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Mr. JORDAN, MUSIC-MASTER, 
DANCING-MASTER, 


Mr. JORDAN. 
l is none of your ſtupid things, and. theſe ſame 
fellows flutter it away bravely. 

Muſic- maſter. When the dance is wia; with the 
muſic, it will have a greater eſſect ſtill, and you will ſee 
ſomething galant in the little entertainment we have pre- 
par'd for you. . - 

Mr. Jordan. That's however for by and by; and 
the perſon for whom I have order'd all this, is to hae 
the- honour of dining with me here. 

Dancing-maſter. Every thing's ready. 

Muſtc-maſter. But in ſhort, Sir, this is not enough, 
tis neceſſary ſuch a perſon as you, who live great, and 
have an inclination to things that are handſome, ſhould . 
have a concert of muſic at your houſe every Wedneſday, 
or every Thurſday. | 

Mr. Jordan. Why fo? have people of ww” ? 

Muſic- maſter. Yes, Sir. 
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Mr. Jordan. I'll have one then. Will it be fine? 
Mluſic-maſter. Certainly, You muſt have three voices, 
a treble, a counter-tenor, and baſs, which muſt be ac- 
company'd with a baſs-viol, a theorbo-lute, and a harp- 
ſicord for the thorough-baſs, with two violine eee 
ſymphonies. 

Mr. Jordan. You'muſt add alſo a trumpet-marine. 
The trumpet-marine is an inſtrument . that . me, 
and is very harmonious. . 

Muſic · maſter. Leave us to manage matters. 

Mr. Jordan, However don't forget by and by to ſend 
the muſicians to ſing at table. -* _ 

Muſic-maſter, You ſhall have every thing you ſhould 
have. 

Mr. n Zut above all, let the ericertadatette Ws 
fine. 

8 Lou will be pleas'd with it, and a- 

mongſt other things, with certain minuets, you will 
find in it. 

Mr. Jordan. Ay, the minuets are my dance; and 1 

have a mind you ſhould ſee me dance them. Come, 
mild: 3 e 
Dancing-maſter. Your hat, Sir, if you pleaſe. Mr. 
Jordan takes off his foot-boy's hat, and puts it on over 
bis own night-cap ; upon which his maſter takes him by 
the hand, and makes him dance to a minuet-air which 
he ſings.] Tol, lol, lol, lol, lol, lol; tol, lol, lol, twice; 
tol, lol, lol; tol, lol. In time, if you pleaſe, Tol, lol, 
the right leg. Tol, lol, lol. Don't, ſhake your ſhoulders 
ſo much. Tol, lol, lol, lol, lol. Why, your arms are 
out of joint. Tol, lol, lol, lol, lol. Hold up your head. 
Turn out your toes. Tol, lol, lol. Your m—_ erect. 
Mr. Jordan. * 
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Muſie-maſter. Admirably well perform'd. 
MI. Jordan. Now I think on't, teach me how IT muſt 
bow to ſalute a p74 egy I ſhall have occaſion for 

it by and by. | 

' 'Dancing-maſter. How you muſt bow to ſalute a mar- 
chioneſs ? p | 

Mr. Jordan. Yes, a marchioneſs whoſe name is Do- 

Dancing-maſter. Give me your hand. 

Mr. Jordan. No. You need only to do it, I ſhall 
remember it eaſily. FE. 

Dancing-maſter. If you would falute her with a great 
deal of reſpect, you muſt firſt of all make a bow and 
fall back, then advancing towards her, bow thrice, and 
at the laſt bow down to her very knees. 

Mr. Jordan. Do it a little. [After the dancing- 
maſter has made three bows.] Right. 


SCENE II. 


- Mr. JORDAN, MUSIC-MASTER, 
DANCING-MASTER, ONE LACRUT. 


an, ©. 


SIR, your fencing-maſter is here. 
Mr. Jordan. Bid him come in that he may give me 
a leſſon. [To the muſic and er or agen Jl Wd have 
mowy and ſec me perform. 


"ACS * 
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SCENE IM, 


Mr. JORDAN, A FENCING-MASTER; 
MUSIC-MASTER, DANCTNG- MA- 
S TER, one LACQUY holding two foils. * 


ren CING-MASTER raking the two foils ont of the 
N s hand, a giving one to Mr. — 


COME, Sir, -your ſalute. Your body raights A 
little bearing upon the left thigh. Y our legs not ſo much 
a ſtraddle. | Your feet both on a line. Your wriſt op- 
polite to your hip. The point of your ſword -over- 
againſt your ſhoulder. Your arm not quite {0 much ex> 
tended. Your left hand on a level with your eye Your 
left ſhoulder more ſquare. Hold up your head. Tour 
look bold. Advance. Your body ſteady. Beat carte, 
and puſh carte. One, two. Recover. Again with itz 
your foot firm. One, two. Leap back. When you 
make a paſs, Sir, *tis neceſſary your ſword ſhould dif- 
engage - firſt, and your body make as ſmall a'mark as 
poſſible. One, two. Come, beat tierce, and pulh' the 
ſame. Advance. Your body fim. Advance. Quit 
after that manner, One, two. Recover. Repeat the 
ſame. One, two. Leap back. Parry, Sir, , parry. 

(The Fencing-maſter gives him two or three home- 

thruſts, crying, 8 4 js 

Mr. Jordan. Ught | „ Lot 4 chart 

Muſic-maſter. You do e | 
Fenecing- maſter. I have told you already the whole 
ſceret of arms conſiſts but in two things, in giving and 
not receiving: and as I ſhew'd you t other day by de- 


2% THECIT TURN'D 
monſtrative reaſon, it is impoſſible you ſhould receive, if 
you know how; to turn your adverſary's ſword from the 
line of your body ; ; which depends only upon a ſmall mo- 
tion of your wriſt, either inward, or outward. 

Mr. Jordan. At that rate, therefore, a man wiaout 
any courage, is ſure to kill his man, and not to be kill'd. 
Fencing- maſter. 2 Don't your ſee the demon- 

ſtration of it ? 

Mr. Jordan. Yes. 

Fencing-maſter. By this one may ſee of what conſide- 
tation fuch perſons as we ſhould be eſteem'd in a ſtate, 
and how: highly the ſcience of arms excels all the other 
uſeleſs ſciences, ſuch as dancing, muſic, and 

Dancing.maſter. Soft and fair, Mr. Sa, fa. 3 
ſpeak of dancing but with reſpect. 

Muſic-maſter. Pray learn to treat the rbb N of 
| n in a handſomer manner. | 
; Feneing- maſter. You're merry — to o pretend t to 
2 your ſciences with mine. 
Miuſic-maſter. Do but ſee the neee erea- 
ture! 
Dancing-maſter. The droll animal there, with his 
leathern ſtomacher / 
Fencing- maſter. My little maſter ſkipper, I ſhall make 
you-ſkip as you ſhould do. And you my little maſter 
rd I ſhall make you ſing to ſome tune. 

Dancing maſter. Mr. Tick-tack, I ſhall tags you 
your trade. 

Nr. Jordan to the Danclag-avaſtes.] Are you be- 
witch'd to quarrel] with him, who underſtands tierce and 
carte, who knows how to kill a man by. —— 
rcaſon ? ' 

— maſter. 1 ba at his e 
and his tierct and his carte. 
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Mr. Jordan to the Dancing - maſter.] Softly, I ſay. 
Fencing-maſter to the D n ? Ma- 

ſter 1 = 

Mr. Jordan. Nay, my dear Fencing-maſter ! F 
Dancing-maſter to the Fencing-maſter.] How ? "rae 
great dray-horſe ! THY 
Mr. Jordan. Nay, my Dancing-maſter. 7 F 
Fencing-maſter. If I lay my —— 2 
Mr. Jordan to the Fencing-maſter.} Gently. | 
Dancing-maſter. If I lay my clutches on you —— | 
Mr. Jordan. Eaſily. | 
Fencing-maſter. I ſhall curry you with ſuch an OY 
Mr. Jordan to the ane For 1 
ſake. 
Dancing · maſter. I ſhall drab you after lach a a manner 
Mir. Jordan to the Dancing-maſter. ] I beſeech you. 
Muſic-maſter. Let us teach him a little how to ſpeak. 

Mr. Jordan to the Muſic-maſter.] Lack- a- day be 

quiet. | | 


SCENE IV. 


PHILOSOPHY- MASTER, Mr. JORDAN; 
MUSIC-MASTER, DANCING-MASTER, 
FENCING-MASTER, ONE -LACQUY. » 


| Mr. JoRDAN. 4 
HOLA, Mr. Philoſopher, you are come in the nick 
of time with your tak Come, and make ne 
a little amongſt theſe people here 
 Philoſophy-maſter. What's to do? What s the mat- 
ter, gentlemen ? 


Mr. Jordan, They have put chemſelves into ſuch a 
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paſſion about the preference of their 5 
call names, and would come to blows. 

Philoſophy-maſter. O fy, gentlemen ! ee was 
there of all — Have ydu not read the learned 
treatiſe upon Anger, compos'd by Seneca? Is there any 
thing more baſe and ſhameful than this paſſion, © which 
makes a ſavage beaſt of a man? And ſhould not rea- 
_ fon be maſter of all our commotions: 
Dancing-maſter. How, Sir? Why he Has joſt' now 

been abuſing us both, in deſpifing dancing which is my 
employment, and muſic which is his profefſion. * 
Philoſophy-maſter A'wiſe man is above all foul lan- 
guage that can be given him; and the grand anſwer 
one ſhould make to * affronts is wag yan 2 pa- 
tience. 

— wank had both the aforance to com 
pare their profeſſions to mine. | 
- Philaſophy-maſter. Should this Aiſhir-y6n? Men 
Hhould not diſpute about vain-glory and rank; that which 
perfectly diſtinguiſhes one from another, is wiſdom and 
virtue. 

ine, I majotale'd to him chat dancing was 

a ſcience, | to which one cannot do ſufficient honour. 
Muſic-maſter. And I, that muſic i is one of thoſe "4 
all. ages have rever'd. 
Fencing- maſter. And I maintain's againſt them both, 
that the ſcience of defence is the es and moſt neceſſa- 
15 of all ſciences. 

Philoſophy- maſter. And what acai of philoſophy 
chew? ? You are all three vefy impertinent fellows, me- 
thinks, to ſpeak with this arrogance before me; and 
impudently to give the name of ſcience to things that one 
ought not to honour even with the name of art, that 


n 
d 
* 
h 


1- 
er 
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ean't be compriz'd but under the name of a pitiful trade 
of gladiafor, ballad-finger, and morrice-dancer. 

Fencing-maſter. Out, ye dog of a philoſopher. 

Muſic-maſter. Hence, ye ſcoundrel of a pedant. 

Dancing-maſter. Begone, ye arrant pedagogue. 

Philoſophy-maſter. How ? Varlets as you are IF" 
[The n Tells red? them, mT all three lay him 
on. 

Mr. Jordan. Mr Philoſopher ! | 

Philoſophy-maſter, Infamous dogs ! rogues! infolent 
curs! 

A, Jotdam. Air Pbilekpber! 

Fencing- maſter. Plague on the mimaff 
MI. Jordan. Gentlemen! N 
| " Phitoſophy-maſter. Impudent Villains? 1 | 
© Mr: Jordan. Mr.'Philofopher! r 
 Dancing-maſter. Duce take the alk Mädel als,” 

Mr: Jordan. Gentlemen 
Thiloſophy-maſter. Profligate vermin! © | 
Mr Jordan. Mr. Philoſopher ! raph bcc 
MNMuſic · maſter. De'el take the impertinent puppy! . © 

Mr. Jordan. Gentlemen!” 

' Philofophy-maſter. Knaves! ragga-muffins! traitors! 
impoſtors ! 
Mk. Jordan. Mr. Philofopher! Gentlemen! Mr. Phi- 
oy. a Gentlemen! ! Mr. Philoſopher ! 

| AEM Ed! [Ty beat each other out. 


5 SCENE v. NT 
. oR DAN. ONE LAc our. 


NAY, beat your hearts out if you will, I ſhall nei 
ther meddle nor make with you, I ſhan't ſpoil my gown 
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to part you. I ſhould be a great fool to thruſt myſelf. 


among them, and receive ſome blow that . do me 
a miſchief. | 


; | | | l FLLAS I 
SCENE: V. 
PHILOSOPHY- MASTER, Mr. 10k 
DAN, LACQUIES. 


PaiLosopuy-MASTER ſetting bis band right. A 


NOW to our leſſon. 
Mr. Jordan. n. Fm ſorry for the blows * 
have given you. ,; r 
Philoſophy-maſter. Th is nothing at all. A bsc 
pher knows how to receive things in a proper manner; 
and I'l compoſe a ſatire againſt them, in the manner of 
Juvenal, that ſhall cut them moſt gloriouſſy. Let that 
paſs. What have you a mind to learmr: 
Mr. Jordan. Every thing I can, for I have all the 
deſire in the world to be a ſcholar, and it vexes me that 
my father and mother had not made me ud all the 
ſciences, when I was young. 114 
Philoſophy-maſter. Tis a very reaſonable ſentiment. 
Nam, ſine doctrina, vita eſt quaſi mortis imago. Lou un- 
derſtand that, and are acquainted- wich En without 
doubt? 
Mr. Jordan. Les; dated as if I were not el 
with it. Explain me the meaning of that. 
Philoſophy-maſter. The meaning of it is, that 
+ without learning, life is as it were an image of death.“ 
Mr. Jordan. That ſame Latin's in the right. 
Philoſophy-maſter, Have you not ſame principles, 
ſome cients of ſcience ? ? 


- 


GCE LIE WAN frog: 
uE Mr. Jordan. Oh ! Yes, I can read and write. © 
Phhiloſophy- maſter. Where would you pleaſe to have 
as begin? Would you have me teach you Logic? 
Mx. Jordan. What may that ſame Logie be? . 
Philoſophy-maſter. Tis that which teaches us the 
three operations of the mine | 
2 Mr. Jordan. woe are "theſe three Senn of ths 
mind? ; | 
RA The . ub ſecond, and the 
ird. The firſt is to conceive well, by means of uni- 
verſals. The ſecond, to judge well, by means of cate- 
Ne gories. The third, to draw the coneluſion right, by 
means of 3 Barbara, doen: . Dari Ferio, Ba- 
* ralipton, eto. 2830 $9&; une a 
er; Nr. Jordan. Thele verde eh uebi This 
* Login ee tat” wee eee Let's n 
hat ſomething elſe that's prettier. "+4 9 
Philoſophy-maſter. Will you learn morality , 


me 


the Nr. Jordan. + Morality ? and 4 ne bag? 
hat . Philoſophy-maſter.: Tas, - 1517 u 4 $4:1 Anu gas: 
the Mr. Jordan. What means moralit 77/7; 


Philoſophy-maſter. It treats of e ede. 

ent. men to moderate their paſſions, and — 

vow Mr. Jordan. No, no more of that. I'm as Ales 

out 2s the devil, and there's no morality: holds me; I will 
— belly full an Nepp have a mind 


ited I tot... O 64 285 
 Philoſophy-ndaſter. «Would. you 1 zuytes * 

that Mr. Jordan. What is it that phyſics treat of??? 

th.” Philoſopby-maſter.” Phyſics are what explain the prin- 


ciples of things natural, and the properties of bodies; which 
les, diſcourſe of the nature of elements, of metals, of minerals, 
of ſtones, of plants, and animals, and teach us the Ty 


: 
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of all the meteors; the rainbow, ignes fatui, comets, 
_ lightenings, thunder, ene n e 


winds, and whirl-winds. 


Mr. Jordan. There's too much burly-butly in un, 
too much confuſion. iT" „e cle 
ene What . you bave me 8 
you then? ns ib tots s 2b T cab e 
Mr. Jordan. & — me 3 Lec 
„ Philoſophy-maſter. With all my heart. 
Mr. Jcrdan. Afterwards you may teach me the alma- 
nac, to know when there's a moon, and when not. 
Dhiloſophy-maſter. Be it ſo. To purſue this thought 
of y ours right, and treat this matter like a philoſopher, 
we muſt begin, according to the order of things, with 
an exact knowlege of the nature of letters, and the dif- 
ferent x manner of pronouncing them. And on this head 
I am to tell you, that letters are divided into vowels, 
call'd vowels becauſe they expreſs. the voice: and into 
conſonants, ſo call'd becauſe they ſound with the vowels, 
and only mark the different articulations: of the voice. 
hoe are five vowels-or-voices, A. 2. I. N 
Mr. Jordan. I underſtand all that. 
Philoſophy-maſter. The vowel A, i is  form'd by — 
. 2 
Mr. Jordan. A, A. Yes. 
ee en. The vowel E is brd by draw- 
ing the under-jaw a little nearer to the upper, A, E. 
Mr. Jordan. A, E. A, . In. Wweth i is. Ho 
pretty that. is! n * 1 
Philoſophy-maſter. And the vowel I, * bringing the 
jaws: (till nearer one to the other, and ſtretching the two 
corners of the mouth towards the ears, A, E, I. 
Mr. Jordan. A, E, I. I. I, I. Tis true. in 
learning 


# 
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Philoſophy-maſter. The vowel O, is form'd by re- 


opening the jaws, and drawing the lips near at the two 


corners, the upper and the under, . 1 
Mr. Jordan. O, O. There's e A, 
E, I, 0. I, O. Tis admirable! I. O., I., . 
Philoſorhy-maſter. The opening of the mouth makes 


exactly a little ring, which reſembles an O. 


Mr. Jordan. O, O, O. You're right, O. How foe 
a thing it is but to know ſomething 

Philoſophy- maſter. The vowel U, is form'd by dias 
ing the teeth near together without intirely joining them, 
and pouting out both your lips, bringing them alſo near 
together without abſolute. joining them, CW. 

Mr. Jordan. U, U. There's nothing more tes U. 

Philoſophy-maſter. Your two lips pout out, as if vou 
were making faces. Whence it comes that if you would 
do that to any body, and make a jeſt of NO you need 
lay nothing to him but Wai Hd! 

Mr. Jordan. U, U. Tis true. Ah! hor did not L 
ſtudy ſooner, that I might have known all this? 

Philoſophy-maſter. To-morrow we ſhall take a view 
of the other letters, which are the conſonants. 

Mr. Jordan. Is there * Nag as curious in chene 
as in theſe? | 

Philoſophy-maſter. Doubtleſs; The WP p. for 
example, is pronounc'd by clapping the tip of” your 
tongue above the upper teeth, D E.. IX 

Mr. Jordan. D E, DE. Tis ſo. eps chunming 
things! charming things 

Philoſophy-maſter. The F,,in-leaning.the * teeth 
upon the lower lip. EF. 

Mr. Jordan. EF, EF. 'Tis -foth. Ah! gan 
mother o' mine, how do I owe you 4 grudge! 


1 


"way * 2 . 


- 
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--* Philoſophy-maſter. And the R, in carrying the tip of 
the tongue up to the roof of your mouth; ſo that being 
graz'd upon by the air which burſts out with a force, it 
yields to it, and returns ng to the ow 5 mak- 
Ing a kind of tril, R, ra. | 
Mr. Jordan. R, r, ra. R, r. r, r. r, ra. "Thar 
true. What a clever man are arch 0 how have I 
loſt time! R, r. r. ra 

Philoſophy-maſter. Tum explain to you all theſe eu- 
rjodiles to the bottom. | 

Nr. Jordan. Pray do: but Ae L commit a ſe-· 
eret to you. I'm in love with a perſon of great quality, 
and I ſhould be glad you would help me to write ſome- 
thing. bete eff weed y- which * 
= feet. 

© Philofophy-maſter, ro een, 

Mr. Jordan. That will de ron et won't it? 

 Philoſophy-maſter Without doubt. 1 . verſe that 
you would write to her?” 

Mr. Jordan: No, no, none of wont ried! 

+. > Philofophy-maſter. ' You would only have ak ? 

Mr. Jordan. No, T se neither Have verſe nor 

; a4 En. Ain 78 APP CO JED OT 7 21 

Philoſophy- maſter. It muſt be one or other. 
Nr. Jordan. Why ſo? | 
Philoſophy-maſter. Becauſe, Sir, deres nothing to 
_—_ one's ſelf by, but proſe, or verſe. 

Nr. Jordan. Is there nothing then but proſe, be verſe? 

Philoſophy-maſter. No, Sir, whatever is not proſe, is 
verſe; and whatever is not verſe, is proſe.” 

Mr. Jordan. And er one _— white may that be 
Dee 


Philoſspby-maſter. Proſe, 


Mr, Jordan. 


0s 


ot 4 
2 o 
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Mr. Jordan. How? When 1 fay, Nicola, bring 
me my flippers, Ot ues is that 
proſe 3 

Philoſophy-maſter. Yes, Sir. Ny id La rn 4 0.18 boy ; 

Nr. Jordan. O' my conſcience, I have ſpoke" 
3 theſe forty years, without knowing any thing"of 
the matter; and I] have all the obligations in the world 
to you, for informing me of this. I would therefore 
put into a letter to her; Beautiful marchioneſs, your fair 
eyes make me die with love ; but I would have this plac'd 
in a galant manner; and have a genteel turn. 

Philsfophy-maſter. Why, add that the fire of her 
eyes has, reduc'd your heart to aſhes : that you ſuffer 
for her night and day all the torments —— 

Mr. Jordan. No, no, go, I won't have all that: 
Til have nothing but what I told you: Beautiful mar- 
chioneſs, your fair eyes make me die with love. 

Philoſophy-maſter. You muſt by all means n 
the thing out a little. 

Mr. Jordan. No, I tell you, ru * ne wth | 
very words in the letter: but turn'd in a modiſ way, 
rang'd handſomely as they ſhould be, I defire you'd 
ſhow me a little, that I may ſee the different manners, 
in which one may place them. 

Philoſophy-maſter. One may place them firſt of all 
as you ſaid: Beautiful marchioneſi, your fair eyes make 
me die for love: Or ſuppoſe; For love die me make, 
beautiful marchioneſs, your fair eyes. «Or perhaps : Tour 
eyes fair, for love me make, beautiful marchioneſs, die. 
Or ſuppoſe : Die your feir eyes, beantiful matebioneſs, 
for love me make. Or however, Me make your eyes fair 
die, beautiful marchioneſs, for love. 

Mr. Jordan, But of all theſe ways, which is the beſt ? 
VoL. IV. | 1 8 
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Philoſbphy-maſter. That which you ſtid: Beautiful 


marchinch your fair eyes make me die for love. 


Nr. Jordan. Yet at the ſame time, I never ſtudy's 
it, and I made the whole of it at the firſt toueh. I thank 


you wich all my heart, e e ter; obey 


* time to-morrow. 
- Philoſ NaN I ſhall not dern 


SCENE VII. 
. JORDAN, ONE, LACQUTY. 


11 10 


Mir. Fe to e 


—WHAT! Are my clothes not come yet? 

-* Laequy. No, Sit. 

Mr. Jordan. This curſed tailor makes me wait un- 
reaſonably, conſidering tis a day I have ſo much buſi- 
neſs in. I ſhall go mad! A quartan ague wring this 
villain of a tailor! D -l take the tailor! A plague 
chock the tailor! If I had him but here now, this 
deteſtable tailor, this dog of a tailor, this traitor of a 


tailor: 1 


SCENE VIII. 


? 


"Mr: JORDAN, MASTER-TAILOR, JOUR- 


NEYMAN- TAILOR, bringing a ſuit of 
| clothes for Mr. Jordan, LAC QU Yoo 


Mr. JoOXD AN, 
O H! You're there. [ws gang to bree 


| with you. | L 


— 
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Maſter-tailor. I could not poffibly come ſyoner'; and 
1 ſet twenty fellows to work at yout clothes. 
Nr. Jordan. Yow have ſent me « pair of (ilk-hoſe ſo 
ſtrait, that I had all the difficulty in the world to get 
them on, and there are two ſtitches broke in * R 5 
MNMaſter- tailor. They'll grow rather too * 
MIX. Jordan. Tes, if 1 break Ney u L 
two. Tou hive ue wie p of n that pigch 
me execrably. 4 
Maſter-tailor. Not at all, Sir. 1 
Mr. Jordan. How, not at all? 1 L404 
| Maſter-tailor. No, they don't pinch yon at all. 
MI. Jordan. I tell you they do hurt me. 
'  Maſteritaifor. You fancy ſo. a 
Mr. Jordan. I fancy fo, becauſe I feel it. There's 
a fine reaſon indeed! 
| Maſter-tailor. Hold, ſtay, here's one of the hand- 
— ſuits at court, and the beſt-match'd. Tis a 


7 
2 


5 aſterly work to invent a grave ſuit of clothes, that 
5 ſhould not be black; and PII give tlie clevereſt unter in 
3 town fx trials to equal it. '2 


MI. Jordan. What a duce have we here ? You have 
= the flowers downwards. 
Naſter- tailor. Why, you did not tell me you would 
have them upwards. 
Mr. Jordan. Was there any need to tell you of that ? 
i Maſter-tailor, Yes certainly. All the people of qua- 
R- lity wear them in that way. 
Mr. Jordan. Do people of ally wear ths bees 
downwards? 
Maſter- tailor. Yes, Sir. | 
Mr. Jordan. Oh! *tis very well then. 
jon NMaſter- tailor. If you pleaſe I'll put them upwards. 
1 2 


. 
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Mr. Jordan. No, no. 

| Maſter-tailor. You need only Gy the * 

- Mr. Jordan. No, I tell you, you have done right. 
Do you think my clothes will fit me?? 

. Maſter-tailor. A pretty queſtion ! I defy. a. painter 
with his pencil to draw you any thing that ſhall fit more 
exact. I have a, fellow at home, who, for mounting a 
Ringrave, is the greateſt genius in the world; another, 
who, for the cut of a doublet, is the hero of the age. 

Mr. Jordan. Are de Pauke and feather as they 
ſhould be ? s 

Maſter- tailor. Every thing's well, » 

Mr. jordan looking earneſtly at the tailor clothes.) 
Ah, hah! Mr. Tailor, here's my guff of N 
ycu made for me; I know it very well. | 

Maſter-tailor. The ſtuff appear'd to me fo handſome, 
that I had @ mind to cut a coat out of it for myſelf. 
Mr. Jordan. Yes, but you ſhould not have R 
it out of mine. 

Naſter- tailor. Will you put on your clothes, 1 

Mr. Jordan. Yes, give them; mme. 90 

Maſter-tailor. Stay; the matter muſt not 80 6. I 
have brought men along vith-me, to dreſs you to mu- 
ſic; theſe ſort of ſuits is put on with 1. * 
hoh! come in there, Wn | 


4 „„ 


E 6. 


SCENE Ix. 


+ » 


Ir. JORDAN, MASTER-TAILOR, JOUR- 
-NEYMAN-TAILOR, JSURNEIMED: 
. TAILORS dancing, a LACQUY.' 


MASTER-TAILOR to his Journeymen. 


PUT on this ſuit of the gentleman's, in the manner 
you do to people of quality. [Enter four Journeymen- 
tailors, two of which pull off his ſtrait breeches made for 
his exerciſes, and two others his-waiſtcoat ;” then they 
put him on his new ſuit to muſic ;- and Mr. Jordan walks 
amongſt them to ſhow them his clothes to ſro whether 
they fit or no.) 

Journeyman: tailor. My dear . pleaſe to give 
2 tailor's men ſomething to drink. | 

Nr. Jordan. How do you call me? | 

Ahh loc My dear gentleman. n 

Mr. Jordan. My dear gentleman! See what it is to 
dreſs like people of quality. You may go clothed like a 
cit all your days, and they'll never call you, my dear 
gentleman. | [Gives them Oy Stay. there's * 
my dear gentleman. | 

Journeyman-tailor; My lord, we po inficely ob- 
lig'd to you. a 

Mr. Jordan. My lord! Oh, hoh! My lord ! Stay, 
friend; my lord deſerves ſomething, my lori is none o 
your petty words. Hold, there my lord gives you that. 

e e My lord. we Mall go drink your 
grace's health. | 

Mr. Jordan. Tour grace! oh, big oh! Stay, don't 

I 3 


r 
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20. Your grace, to me! [aſide.] Tfaith if he goes as 


> far as highnefs, he'll empty my parks. {xloud.] Hold, 
- there's for my grace. . 


Journeyman-tailor. My lord, we moſt rr thank 


your grace for your liberality. + 


Mr. Jordan.” He did very well 1 Ng e hy- 
him all?b A+ 7 e 20d! 


er III. "SCENE 4 


Mr JORDAN, nin N 
ICT rt «Y 
1 . 3b. bis M5408 11 
LLOW awe, that I may go and ſhow my clothes 
= little through the town ; and eſpecially take care, 
both of you, to walk immediately at my{heels, that peo · 
ple may plainly ſee you belong to me. 

Lacquies. Yes, Sir. 

Mr. Jordan. Call me Nicola, that "FAN vine 
ſome directions. Lou need nat go, here ſhe comes. 


of-27- 31 1 1 1% ; 
e e 29015 e 
Mr. JORDAN, NICOLA, Two LACQUIES. 
Mr. JonDaAN - 
11 84.4 * = : 
Nicola. Your pleaſure, Sir? E . | 


. Hark ye. Far ay 
Nicola laughing: |. Ha, ha, ha, ha, Ang hy. 
Mr. Jordan. Who do you laugh at? 
Nicola. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. . 
/ Mr. Jordan. What does this ſlut mean? 
8 4 
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Nicola. Ha, ha, ha. eee, 1 
ha, ha. | 

. Mr. Jordan. How's that ? | 

Nicola. Oh! oh! my ſtars! ba, ha, ha, ha, WY, 

Mr. Jordan. er PR 000 rms ten 
a jeſt of me??? 

Nicola. No, no; Sir, 3 Gall be yep fory 0 4 fo 
Ha, 2 ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Mx. Jordan. I ſhall give ye up ewe if 
you laugh any more. | p 

Nicola, Sir, I cannot help it. Ha, Ws ha, ha. 

Mr. Jordan. Won't ye ha' done? 

Nicola. Sir, I aſk your parden; but you are 60 eb- 
mical, that -I eannot hold from laughing. Ha, ha, ha, 
Mr. Jordan. Bo but ſee the inſolen cee! 

Nicola. Tou are ſo thoroughly bern Ha, ha. 

Mr. Jordan. I ſhall — 

Nicola. I beg you would 'excuſe me. Ba, -ha, ha, ha 

Mr. Jordan. Hold, if you laugh again the leaſt in 
the world, I proteſt and ſwear, III give ye ſuch a bon 
che car, as ye never had in your life,” © © 

Nicola. Well, Sir, 1 have done ; I won't laugh bby 
more. 

Mr. Jordan. Take care you don't. You muſt clean 
out againſt by and by —— 

Nicola. Ha, ha. 

Mr. Jordan. You muſt clean put as it ſhould be 

Nicola. Ha, ha. 

Mr. Jordan. I'fay, Ene clean hall, 


e — 
. "of 


Mr. Jordan. Again * , | | | ' 
Nicola tumbles down with laoghing.] Hola, a beat 


Fas * 0 


9 
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me ratios, and; let me laugh my . that * 
me more good. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Mr. Jordan. I ſhall run mad! | | 
Nicola. For goodneſs ſake, Sir, 1 beſeech you let we 
laugh. Ha, ha, ha. 
Mr. Jordan. If I take you in end ooo 
Nicola. Si-ir,, I (hall bu--urſt, if 1 do--on't laugh, 
Ha, ha, ha, 
Mr. Jordan. but dd erer eny body foe Gach 4 Genn | 
as that, who inſolently _ in my face, inſtead of re- 
ceiving my orders 
Nicola. What would you have me e do, Sir? | 
Mr. Jordan. Why, take care to get ready my houſe, 
for the company that's to come by and by. TIE 
Nicola getting up.] Ah! I fa'kins, I've no more 
inclination to laugh ; all your company makes ſuch a 
litter here, that the very wards enough to put one in an 
il humour. 
Mr. Jordan. What ! I ought ee wy dom en 
all the world for your ſake ? 
Nicola. You 3 21 


terrkr 
s c E N k III. 


Mrs. - JORDAN, Mr. JORDAN, NICOLA, 


bs Rr Jo RN DAR. n 
AH, bah! Here's ſome. new ory. What means 
this, huſband, this ſame equipage? D'ye deſpiſe the 
world, that yon harneſs yourſelf out in this manner? 
Have you a mind to make - yourſelf a laughing-ſtock 
wherever ye go? 


4- 


. 
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Mr. Jordan. None but fools, wife, will laugh at me. 

Mrs. Jordan. In troth, people have not ſtay'd thus 

long to laugh, 'tis a good while ago that Four ways have 
— all the world with a lauß b. 

Mr. Jordan. Who is that all che world, pray ? wo 

Mrs. Jordan. That all the world, is a world perfeqt- 
ly in the right, and much wiſer than yourſelf. For my 
part, Tam ſhock d at the life you lead. 1 don't know 

| what to call our houſe. One would ſwear twere carni- 
val here all the year round; and from break & day, for 
fear there ſhould be any reſpite, there's nothing to be 
heard here, but an uprore of fiddles and ſonglters, which 
diſturb the whole neighbourhood. 

Nicola. Madam fays right. I ſhall never ſee my things 
ſet to rights again for that gang o folks that you bring 
to the houſe. They ranſack every quarter of the town 

with their feet for dirt to bring here; and poor Frances 
is cen almoſt flav'd off her legs with ferubbing of the 
floors, which your pretty maſters come to daub as regu- 
krly as the day comes. 

Mr. Jordan. Hey-day ! our TFT Nicola! you have 
a pretty nimble tongue of your own, for a country-wench. 

Mrs. Jordan. Nicola's in the right, and the has more 
ſenſe than you have. I ſhould be glad to know what you 
think to do with a dancing- maſter at your age? 

Nicola. And with a lubberly fencing-maſter, that 


comes here with his ſtamping to ſhake the whole houſe, 


and tear up all the pavement of the hall. 
Mr Jordan Peace, our maid, and our wile. 


| Mrs. Jordan. What! will you leary to dance againſt 


; the time you have no legs 


Nicola. What! bave you a mind to adder ſome- - 


% bod, ? 
I s 


— — 


p As . * a —_ * 4 — 
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Mr. Jordan. Hold your prate, I tell you” you are 
ignorant ereatures, nen Alpen n _ 
advantage of all this. 

Mrs. Jordan. You ought Date de hdd 


P37 dan. your daughter, who & of age to be 2 
For. 


Mr. Jordan. 1 ſhall think nee ey Ginger 
when 4 ſiſitable match preſents itſelf; but 1 _—_ think 
„ u eee 1&: 8 | 

Nicola. I've heard fay farther, madam, m pin 
the baſket, he has got him a philoſophy-maſter to-day. 

Mr. Jordan. Very well. I've a mind to have wit, 
a to know how to reaſon upon things with 1 
teel people. 

Mrs. Jordan. Won't you go to ſchool one of theſe 
days, and be whipt at your age? 11 
Mx. Jordan. Why not? Would I were whipt this 
very inſtant beſore all the world, © 1 4 but'know 
what they learn at ſchoal! + + ae 

Nicola. Yes, forſooth, chat would be a « mighty ad- 
vantage t'ye.- 

Mr. Jordan. Without doube. = 
Mrs. Jordan. This is al very neceſſary to the ma- 


- magement of your houſe. 1 


Mr. Jordan. Certainly. You talk, both of you, like 
aſſes, and I'm aſham'd.of your ignorance. /\[to Mrs. Jor- 
dan. ] For example, do you know, you, What it is you 
now ſp ek? 

Mrs. Jordan. Tes, I know that what I ſpeak is very 


right, and that you ought to think of eps in — 


manner. 


Mr. Jordan. 1 don't. talk of: anat. = aſk you hat 


the words are that you now ſpcak ? > AT 


* 1 
c * 
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Ns. Jordan. They are words that have a good deal g 


of ſenſe in them, and your conduct is by no means ſuch. 


Mr! Jardan.. I don?t talk of chat, I tell yu: I ak 


you, what Da oper ae en 

nnn 80 ia 10 „eiiie olive . 
Mrs. Jordan. Mere ſtuff. 144 "Ny 
Mr. Jordan. Pſhaw, no, tis not hoes That which 

we both of us ſay, the language we peak this inſtant ? 
Mirs. Jordin. ' Willie Er chants 
Mr. Jordan. How is it call d? 


den bene. 'Tis call'd jufb-what yon pleaſeito.call it. 


Mr. Jordan: Tis proſe, ane ercature. 

+ hf +64 164] Noe +: bw t oe in veg ane 
Mr. Jordan: Les, av v. deer is proſe, is not 
verſe; and whatever is not verſe, is proſe. Now, ſee 
what it is to ſtudy. And you, {to n do you 
een 6 et W 


Nicola. How ? It 267 1978 41 Bai . 


Mr. Jordan. — W bat is it 8 — ann 
Nicola. What? 
Mr. Jordan. ee to try. Ws 
Nicolai Well, U. 1% rr 


Mr. Jordan. What wy you do ? PPT et 

Nicole. | I M. n npt int e 
n Yes, but when you fay U. bende d 
vou do? er amt ert e a Ne, 

Nicola. I do as you bid me. T4 


Mr. Jordan. O!, what a ſtrange thing it is te have 
to do with brutes! You pout out. your lips; and bring 
your under jaw to * upper, U, 6M ſce? I make a 
mouth, U.. ral'% ef - 1 | 

Nicola. Les, that's Gras. +1039 of &7p7 wed 

Mrs, Jordan. 'Tis Maine! _ 2 0% AL mal 


_— 
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Mr. Jordan. *Tis quite another thing. e you 

den O., and DEE, DEE, and EF, EF. 1 

Mrs. Jordan. What is all this ridiculous fluif2- 

Nicola. What are we the better for all this? 
- Mr. Jordan. It makes one mas, * og theſe i igno- 
rant women. 

Mrs. Jordan. Go, go, you ſhould ſend all beg folk 

a packing with their ſilly ſtuſr. 

Nicola. And eſpecially that great lubberly fencing- 
maſter, who fills all my houſe with duſt.. 

. Mr. Jordan. Hey-day ! This frdcing-waſter ſticks 
ſtrangely in thy ſtamach. IL let thee fee thy imper- 
tinence preſently. [ He orders the foils to be brought, and 
gives one to Nicola,} Stay, reaſon demonſtrative, the 
line of the body: when they. pufh in carte one need 
only do ſo; and when they puſh in tierce one need on- 
ly do ſo. This is the way never to be kill'd; and is 
not that clever to be upon ſure grounds, when one has a 
rencounter with any body? There, pull at me a little, 
to try. 

Nicola. Well, how? {Nicola gives him ſeveral thruſts. 

Mr. Jordan. Gently! Hold! Oh! Softly; duce 
take the huſſy. | 

Nicola. You bid me 7 

Mr. Jordan. Yes, but you puſh me in arts, de fore 
vou puſh in carte; and . Says not patience while I 
8 4 
Mrs. Jordan. You are a fool, buſdand, with al theſe 
whims, and this is come to you fince you have taken 
upon you to keep company with quality. 

Mr. Jordan. When I keep company with quali: y,1 
ſhow my judgment; and that's much better than herd- 
ing with your cits. LALE” EDN, od 


+» V*Q*I © ## hows 5 ww FT wo 


GENTLEMAN.” 7/205 
Mrs: Jordan. Yes, truly there's « great deal to be got 


dy frequenting your nobility ; and you. have made fine 


work with that count you are fo bewitch'd with. + '- 
Mr Jordan. Peace, take care what you ſay : do you 


well know, wife, that you don't know whom you ſpeak 


of, when you ſpeak of him? He's a man of more im- 
portance than you think of; a nobleman of conſiderati- 
on at court, who ſpeaks to the king juſt for all the 
world as I ſpeak to you. Is it not a thing that does me 
great honour, that you ſee à perſon of that quality come 
ſo often to my houſe, Who calls me his dear friend, 
and treats me as if. I were his equal? He has more 
kindneſs for me than one would ever imagine; and he 
careſſes me in ſuch a manner before all the walls that 
I myſelf am perfectly confounded at it. 
- Mrs Jordan. Yes, he has a great kindneſs for yon, and 
eareſſes you; but he borrows your money of you. | 
Mr. Jordan, Well, and is it not a great honour to me 
to lend money to a man of that condition? And can I 
do leſs for a lord who calls me his dear friend ? | 
_ Mrs. Jordan. And what is it this lord does for you? 
Mr. Jordan. Things that would aſtoniſh yy if you 
did but know them. | | 
Mrs. Jordan. And what may they be? * 
Mr. Jordan. Peace, I cannot explain myſelf. Tis 
ſufficient that if I have lent him. money, he'll pay it me 
honeſtly, and that before tis long. 
Mrs. Jordan. Yes, ſtay you for that. 
Mr. Jordan. ' Certainly : did be not tell me ſo? 
. Mrs. Jordan. Yes, ves, and he won't fail to Ab- a 
point yu. | 
Mr. Jordan. Ke dee to me on the Faith ef ge 
tleman, vr, 
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Mrs. Jordan. A mere ſon g... 
Mr. Jordan. Hey! You are mighty obſtinate, wiſe 
of mine; WO re e 
am dare of it. 448 +34. 334 | 
Mrs. Jordan. Aud l amm fare that he will 556 am all. 
-the court he makes to you, is only to cajole you. 

Mr. Jordan. Hold your tongue. Here he comes. 

Mrs. Jordan. That's all we fhall have of him: he 
comes perup to boron ſomething mare of you the 
ery fight of him gives me my dinner. | 
& Wm a d re, 110401 


= 
14.253 54 3/21 


w > CESEENS. IV. 
e A Fir 1644 v1 
DORANTES, Mir. JORDAN. Mrs. JOR- 
DAN. NICO n e 9565 
3 822975 enn enz US BCT e den pts 3 11 15 


a r 5 6451 Do AN S. bees 
MY dear friend. Mr. Jordan, how do you d‘? 
Mr. Jordan. Very well, way mags you what little 
rie de hoe 
Dorantes. And madam a _ how does the do? 

Mrs. Jordan. Madam Jordan does as welt as the can. 
Dorantes. Hah! Mr. Jordan, ere oſt 

hed eee renligs d 1 3442 4p kl 

Mr. Jordan. As yen ſe. 

Dorantes. Nou have a very fine air with tas les. 
and we” have ne er a young fellow ee that's better 
made than you.. 

Mr. Jordan. He, He. 

2» dts. le tnhine Þ dtukes. 

Dorantes. Turn about. Tis moſt gallant. 


a *. - 
CY 
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e erb- nme 
—— e $3 245 &: 91 10. 
Mr. een ane 
pany e You're the man ini the world I maſt 
AR 
the king's Le ve. en eee 
Mr. Jordan. im e e eee afibbbanty Sir. 
Ito Mrs. Jordan.] At the king's Lesc cc)! 
Dorantes. Come, be cover d nent 
Mr. Jordan. Sir, I know. the wibelt/ l oe es 
ME CEA 


between us two. 5101 
Mr. Jordan. Sr: 
Dorantes. Pan your a, nn 
—— Dies Bons your humble ſervant. 
en 'I won't be cover'd, if you wont. 
Mx. Jordan puts on his hat.] I an 
e than troubleſome. i volt bas: 


| Dorantes. I am your debtor; !you R n- 

Mrs. Jordan aſide. ] Yes, eds wa 

Dorantes. You have generouſly lent me-: money upon 
ſevcral occafions; and have oblig'd me, moſt certainly, 
with the beſt grace in the wordgvd. 

' Mr. Jordan. You jeſt, Sir. 

Dorantes: ' neee is lenr me, 
and to be grateful for the favours done me. 
Mr. Jordan. I don't doubt it, Sir. | 

Dorantes. I'm willing to get out e 
came hither to make up our accounts together.. 
Mx. Jordan aſide to Mrs. IEG ae 
impertinence; wife: 14 gt 

Dorantes. I'm one who love to be out of debr: as ſoon 
3s I can, 


- 


_ THE'CET un 


r. Jerdsh aide to Mrs. Jordan.] I told you b. 
Dorantes. Let's ſee a little what tis I owe you. 
Mr. Jordan aſide to Mrs. nyt Tow there wi 
your ridiculous ſuſpicions. 0 1011 
20 Dorantes/ Do you remember right all the money you 
have lent me ? j 

Mr. Jordan. Þ believe 4. nan teens. 
1 Here it is. — tpn two 
hundred louis d' ors. | 1 +(] 

Dorantes. Tis true. 2 c 


Mr. Jordan. ae un bes. 
Dorantes. Yes. 


Mr. Jordan. And another time « hundred and forty. 
Dorantes. Lou are right. 

Mr. Jordan. Theſe three articles make Gur handred 
and — e deepest 
_—_ livres. | 
Dorantes. The eee is very right. Five thouſind 
ond Dey Peres. 

Mr. Jordan. One thou cpht benen and an 
„ e eee ee | 
5 ente Two thouſand oven hundred and fu. 
ſcore livres to your tailor. | * 

Dorantes. Tis true. 

Mr. Jordan. eee ee de- 
ty nine livers, Gee ren e 99% - g your 
tradeſman. 

Dorantes. Very well, Twelve ſols, = deniers, 
— is juſt. 

Mr. Jordan. And a thouſand ſeven Wee 
eight livres ſeven ſols four deniers to your ſaddler. 
Dorantes. Tis all true. What does that come to? 
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Mr. Jordan. . ma, blen chouſind eight hun- 
ned livers. | & 
Dorantes. The fu total, "ay juſt. Fifteen thou- 
ſand and eight hundred livres. 'To which add two hun- 
dred piſtoles, which you are going to lend me, that 
will make exactly eighteen thouſand francs, which 1 
ſhall pay you the firſt opportunity. 
Mrs. Jordan aſide to Mr. en; Wel. did T not 
gueſs how *twould be! as 

Mr. Jordan aſide to Mrs. Jordan.] — — 

Dorantes. Will it W __ 
1 tell you? 

Mr. Jordan. Oh! no. 

Mrs. Jordan aſide to Mr. Jotdani] This man likes 
a mere milch cow of you. 

Mr. Jordan aſide to Mrs. Jordan.] Hold your tongue. 

Dorantes. If (his will n you, I'll ſeek it 
elſewhere. +» 

Mr. Jordan. No, Sir. £59 

Mrs. Jordan aſide to Mr. Jordan. Hell neer be a. 
tisfy'd till he has ruin'd you. | 

Mr. — en ld your tongue 
I edil yes 4 rhe nn hs 47 

W You need ly tell we If this pr yo to 
any ſtraits. 1 „ i nee ee 

Mr. Jordan. Net or a . | 11 

Mrs. Jordan aſide to Mr. Jordan.) Tig a true-wheedler, 

Mr. 9 ne mn 


then. x a "4 


Mrs, Jordan adds to Mr Jordan.) Hell dd yours 
the laſt farthing. | 

vr Jordan aide e Mrs. Jordan] vun you had 
your n | 
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Dorantes. Eren ggod many praple:wanks. dr Sud to 
lend it me, but as you are my very good friend, I 
thought 1 ſhould wrong you if I aſk d ĩt of any body elſe. 
Mr. Jordan- nan 

I 'I go fetch what you want. 1. 

| Mrs, Jordan-afide to, Mr. Jordan.]. | What 1 going ts 
end bin fill more? + rn 5 ri pl een 

Mr. Jordan aſide 10 Mrs. Jordan. J What can 1 do 
Would you have me refuſe a man of chat rank, who 
ſpoke of me this morning at the king's Levee. 
Mrs. Jordan 12 . . 
downright dupe. 

ca 19 NRA 1 


ce 14 8s E NE 24 
Donaxrzs. Mrs. 108RDAN, 210014 
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ü DoORANTES. ine rad 
1 OU neee What alle you, 
Mrs. Jordan ? 
Mrs. Jordan. hy head's bigger chan my 6, and if 
it is not ſwell.d. is n 
Dorantes. Where is if pes davghter tht 7 don 
te her? 
Mrs. Jordan. Miſs =y davghter is prot well. where 
ſhe is. | | 
_ +: Dorantes: How dees n | 5 
1 Jordan. She goes on her two legs. 
Dorantes. Won't you come with her, one of -theſe 
days, and ſee the ball, and the play that's acted at court? 
Mrs. Jordan. Yes truly, we've a great inclination to 
laugh, a great inclination to laugh have we. | 
Dorantes. I fancy, madam Jordan, you had a great 


1 
J. 
t 
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many ſparks in your younger years, lip — 
and good-humonr'd/ as yow were * 
Mrs. Jordan. Beldam, Sir, what is madam Jordan 
grown decrepit ? and does her ere var ns a 
palſy? Aya 54 "ati Lr : Wt | FR 31:4 
Norantes. Ods o Pr 1% ee 
I was not thinking that you are young. I'm very a 
ien abſent. 1 wy bern 07, * 


7 7 
5 +434 £56 6 \ 


SCENE VW. 


. Jon pan Mrs. JORDAN, DO- 
nen e 


1 008 


_ Mr. Jonpan to Dorantes, . 61188 u 


HER E's two hundred pieces for you, hard money. 
| Dorantes. I do aſſure you, Mir. Jordan, I aum abſo- 
lutely yours ; and I long to do you ſervice at court. 

Mr. Jordan, I'm infinitely obligd to nt 

Dorantes. If madam Jordan inclines to fee the royal 
diverſion,” III get herithe beſt places in the ball - room. 

Mrs. Jordan. Madam Jordan kiſſes your hand. 
Dorantes aſide to Mr. Jordan.] Our pretty marehio- 
pes, as I inſormid you in my letter, will be here by 
and by to partake of your ball and collation; I brought. 
ber, at laſt, xo conſent to the entercaioment Fun, 


to give hem ym 44 + | 
- dirs 8 eee eee, for a 
certain reaſon. det bas? 


Dorantes. Tis eight days ſince I faw you, and I gave 
you no tidings of the diamond you put into my hands 
to make her a preſent of, as from you ; but the reaſon 
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was," I had all the difficulty in the world to conquer her 
ſeruples, and twas no longer „en that ſhe 
1 of it. 

Mr. Jordan. How did the like ite 

Dorantes. Marvellouſly ; and I am id Jeediv'd if 
eee * rr un 
upon her.. | | 

Mr. Jordan. Grant k. PRs py 24 

Mrs. Jordan to Nicola.) When he's once with him, 
he can never get rid of him. 

Dorantes. I made her ſenſible in a proper manner, 
of the +. the preſent, and the _— rk 


aon. 4 
Mr. d Theſe Kindndltcs bebe de 


me; I am in the preateſt confuſion in the world to ſee 


a perſon af entrees en my account 
* 6a, 5 1 7 

Dorantes. You” Nu Ae. Doss one ever ſtop at ſuch 
ton o ſcruples among friends? And would not you do 
NO thing for me, if occaſion offer'd? 
Mr. Jordan. Oh! certainly, and with all my foul, 

de Jordad aſide 0 Nicola. 3 How the Ny of him 
torments ee 

Dorantes. For my part, 1 never .. any thing 
ben u friend is to be ſerv'd'; and when you imparted 
to me the ardent paſſion you had entertain'd for the agree- 
able marckioneſs, with whom-I was acquainted, you fee 
that I made an immediate offer of my ſervice. 
Mr. Jordan. Tis true, rer ae 
found me. > 

Mrs. RY What! will «open 


gone ? 
Fiel. r — 


GEN T UEMAIN 1 

Dorantes. You've took the right way to ſmite her. 
Women, above all things, love-therexpence we are at 
on their account; and your frequent ſerenades, your 
continual entertainments ; that ſumptuqus fire - work ſhe 
ſaw on the water, the diamond ſhe receiv'd by way of 
af preſent from you, and the regale you are now preparing; 
all this ſpeaks much better in favour of your paſſion chan 


» all the things you yourſelf could poll have ſaid to her. 
Mr. Jordan. There's no expence L would not be at, 
| if J could by that means find the way to her beart. A. 
D woman of quality has powerful charms for me, and, ts 
PR an honour I would purchaſe at any rate. 1 
Mrs. Jordan aſide to Nicola ] What can "they have , 
7 to talk of ſo long together? Go ſoftly, and liſten a little. 
'® Dorantes. By and by you will enjoy the pleaſure of _ 
"I ſceing her at your eaſe, your eyes will haye full time to 
_ be ſatisfy d. | 
MI. Jordan. To be at full liberty, I have order'd 4 


< {| matters fo, that my wife hall dine with my ſiſter, where 
ſhe'll paſs the whole afternoon, _ . 

Dorantes. You have done wiſely, for your vite might 
1 have perplex'd us a little. I have given the proper or- 
ders for you to the cook, and for every thing neceſſary. 
for the ball. *Tis of my own invention; and provided 
ing the execution anſwers the plan, I am fare 'ewill be 7 175 
* Mr. Jordan perceives that Nicola liſtens, and gives 
hy her a box o' th ear. ] Hey, . you're very N {to 
* Dorantes.] Let us go, 19 pleaſe. * 2 


- 
* — 
o . : 
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-— "SCENE: „ 
ne. . FYETHA 


US IPIS 4 Nrcot A. « 8600) 


RYE OR curioſity has coſt me n but f 
believe there's a ſnake in the graſs ; for they were talk. | 
ing of ſome affair, which they were not willing you | 
ſhould be preſent at. 
Ms. Jordan. This is not the Grſt time, Nicola, that 
I haye had ſuſpieions of my huſband, I am the moſt 
deceiy as perſon in in the world, or there is ſome amour in 
Agitation, and 1 am labouring to diſcover what it ſhould 
„Be. But let's think of my daughter. You know the 
love Cleontes has for her. He is a mam who hits * 
fancy, and I have a mind to favour his addreſſes, and 
Belp him to Lucilia, if I can. 
Nicola. In truth, madam, r: am the moſt ravidh'd Crean 
ture in the world, to find | you in theſe ſentiments; for 
if the maſter hits your taſte, the man hits mine no leſs; 
and I could wiſh our marriage might | be concluded under 
favour of their s. 
Mrs. Jordan. Go, and talk with him bon it, as 
from me, and tell him to come to me preſently, that 
| we may join' in demanding my daughter of my huſband, 
Nicola. Ty, madam, with joy, and I could not have 
receiv'd a more agreeable*commiſſior. [alone.] I believe 
I ſhall very much rejoice their hearts, 


* 


eee 


9 
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CLEONTES, COVIEL, 1% 


1 Nie #4 a to Cleoptes.. geen 


"HAH, mama mee. | Fm an ambalſaleſs of 
joy, and I come © © 


Cleontes. Be gone, ye W flut, and don't Poe 


1 


to amuſt me with thy traiterous ſpeeches. | 


Nicola. Is it thus you receive 8 

Cleontes. Be gone, I tell thee, and go dect and in- 
form thy falſe miſtveſs that the never more, while ſhe 
lives, ſhall impoſe upon the too ſimple Cleontes. 

Nicola. What-whim- is this? © My dear coviel, tell 
me a little what does this mean. 

Coviel. Thy dear Coviel, wicked minx? Away 
quickly out of my fight, huſſy, and leave me at quiet. 

Nicola. What! doſt thou tho —— * 

Coviel. Out o my fight, I tell thee,” wad alk hoe 


to me, for thy life. 


Nicola afide.] Hey-day ! © What” pad-fly has ſtung 
them both? Well, I muſt march and inform ** 7 
of this pl ares 14 2 . 


ng 


SCENE ix.” 


crronrts e 


£1 


"CLtonTEs. 


qt treat a lover in this manner; 2 a 2 
the moſt conſtant, the moſt paſſionate of all lovers! 
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Coviel. Tis a horrible trick they have ſcrv'd us both. 
Cleontes. I diſcover all the ardour for her, all the 

tenderneſs one can imagine: I love” nothing in the 
world but her, have nothing in my thoughts beſides her, 
She is all my care, all my deſire, all my joy. I ſpeak 
of nought but her, think of nought but her, dream of 
nought bat her, T breathe only for ber, my heart 
Uves wholly in her; and this is the worthy recompenſe 
of ſuch a love ! I am two days without ſeeing her, which 
are to me two horrible ages; I meet her aceidentally, 
my heart feels all tranſported at the ſight ; joy ſparkles 
in my face; 1 fly to her with'extaſy, and the faithleſſ 
ereature turns away her eyes, and bruſhes haſtily 7 me, 
a5-if the had never ſcen me in her life 1 | 
Coviel. I ſay the ſame as you do. 

. Cleontes, Is it poſſible to ſee: any thing, Cortel, equal 
to this perfidy of the ungrateful Lucilia ? | 
Coviel. Or to that, Sir, of the villanous jade Nicola? 

Cleontes, After ſo. many ardent: ſacrifices of > and 
-vows that I have made to her charms. | 
Cos iel. After ſo many aſſiduous ſneaking cares, and 
ſervices that I have paid her in the kitchen 

Cleontes. So many tears that I have ſhed at her feet? 
Coviel. So many buckets of water that I have drawn 
for her ! | 

Cleontes.” Such ardor as 1 have ha in Toke be 
more than myſelf! _ N 

Coviel. So h heat as 1 have of eadiir'd, in turning 
the ſpit in her place 4 3 
Cleontes. She files me with Uiffain 1 | 

Coviel. She turns her back upon me with impudence! 

Cleontes. This is a 8 worthy the l re. 
| ain ment! N 


Corel 


'' GENTLEMAN! arr 
. Coviels: — hx derey hl 


boxes o the ear. | e ST. 


Cleontes. Prithee,' never think EY 
me in her. favour, ' +» | 1 


* 


Coviel. 1 Sir? marry heaves forbid; . 
Cleontes, Never come to excuſe: the adtion of this 
perfidious won. a Eat 
Coviel. Fear it not. T7 


Cleontes. No, d'ye fee, all alſourſes i in ber defence 
will ſignify nothing. 

Coviel. Whio dreams of lch a thing ? Nies 

Cleontes. Tm determin'd to continue my reſentment 
againſt her, and break off all correſpondenctce. 

Coviel. I give my conſent. n 

Cleontes. This ſame count that viſits "ay pleaſes: 
perhaps her eye ; and her fancy, I ſce plainly, is dazzled 
with quality. But I muſt, for my own honour, pre- 
vent the triumph of her inconſtancy : Ti make as mach 
haſt as ſhe can do towards the change, which I fee ſhe's! 
running into, and won't leave her all the glory * quit- 
ting me. 

Coviel. Tis very well ſaid, and for my 8 Jen- 
ter into all your ſentiments. f 

Cleontes. Second my e and el my 


reſolutions againſt all the remains of love, that may yet 


plead for her. I conjure thee, ſay all the ill things of 
her thou canſt: paint me her perſon ſo as to make her 
deſpicable; and, in order to diſguſt me, mark me out 
well all the faults thcu can'ſt find in her. 3 £64 
Coviel. She, Sir? A pretty mawkin, a ſine piece to” 
be ſo much enamour'd with: I ſee nothing in her, but 


what's very indifferent, and you n e | 


Vor. IV. | K 


-—-- iu — ——— 
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See ee nn. 
* eyes. | 
| Cleontes. That's true, n e K 


are full of fire the moſt ſparkling, the moſt piercing in 


the world, the moſt friking dur one ſhall fee. 
Coviel. She has a wide mouth. 
Cleontes. Yes ; but one ſees ſuch graces in it, as one 
does not ſee in other mouths, and the fight of that 
mouth inſpires defire : *tis the Nr ag the moſt 
amorous in the world. 
Coviel: As to her height; ſhe's not tall. 
Cleontes. No; but the's eaſy, and well-ſhap'd. 
Coviel. She affects a negligence in ſpeaking and acting. 
Cleontes. *Tis true; but all this has a gracefulneſs 


in her, and her ways are engaging ; they have I don't 


know what charms, that inſinuate into our . 
Coviel. As to her wit 


Cleontes. Ah! Coviel, ſhe has the moſt refin'd, the 
moſt delicate turn of wit. 


Coviel. Her converſation —— | 
Cleontes. Her converſation is charming. 
Caviel. She's always grave. 


Cleontes. Would you have flanting Win a per- 
petual profuſe mirth? And d'ye fee any thing more 
impertinent than thoſe women who are —_ upon the 


giggle? 


Coviel. But in hor he is the moſt eros crea» 
ture in the world. 


Cleontes. Yes, ſhe is capricious, I grant ye; but e eve- 


ry thing fits well upon fine women ; we bear with every 
thing from the fair. | 
Coviel. Since that's the — fee platoly 2 deſire 


always to love her. 


Sd nk A aÞ<c 
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| Cleontes. 11 1 ſhonld love death ſooner ; and I am 
now going to hate her as much as ever I lov'd her. " 
Coviel. But how, if you think her fo perfect? 

Cleontes. Therein ſhall my vengeance be more glar- 
ing; therein ſhall 1 better diſplay the force of my re- 
ſolution in hating her,. quitting her, moſt beautiful as 
ſhe is ; moſt charming, moſt n as I think her, 
Here * is. 


SCENE 1 
LUCILIA. CLEONTES, O0 
E L, NICOLA. ; : 


fs 2 was to Lucilia. 


FOR my part, I was perfectly ſhock'd at it. 

Lucilia. It can be nothing elſe, Nicola, but what T 
ſaid. But there he comes. | . 

Cleontes to Coviel.] I won't ſo much as ſpeak to her 

Covicl. Tl fellow your example. , 

Lucilia. What means this, Cleontes, what's ail mat- 
ter with you ? 

Nicola. What ails thee, Coviel ? | 

Lucilia, What trouble has ſeiz'd you? 

Nicola. What croſs humour poſſeſſes thee ? 

Lucilia. Are you dumb, Cleontes ? 

Nicola. Has thou loſt thy ſpeech, Coviel! 2 

Cleontes. The abandon'd creature ! 

Coviel. Oh! the Judas! | 

Lucilia, I ſee very well that the late meeting has 
liforder'd your mind. 

Cleontes to Coviel.] O, hoh! She ſees what ſhe has 


done, 
K 2 
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Nicola. The reception of this 5 mn. 
take ſouff, | 

Coviel to Olcantes.] She op gueſs d ww PU tho 
pinches. 

.  Lucilia, let not tene, 3. that "Fa, pe 
ſon of. your being out of humour? 

Cleontes. Yes, perfidious maid, that is it, hee I 
muſt ſpeak ; and I can tell you, that you ſhall not tri- 
umph, as you imagine, by your unfaithfulneſs, that I 
ſhall be beforehand in breaking with you, and you wort 
have the credit of diſcarding me. 1 hall, doubtleſs, 
have ſome difficulty ĩn conquering the paſſion I have for 
you : *twill cauſe me uneaſineſs; I hall ſuffer for a 
While; but I ſhall compaſs my point, and I would ſoon- 
er ſtab myſelf to the heart than have the weakneſs of 
returriing to you... 

Coviel to Nicola.] As ſays Ar r oa, the 
man. 

- Lucilia. Here's a noiſe indeed e PII tell 
| you, Cleontes, the reaſon. that made me avoid Joining 
vou this morning. | 

- Cleontes endeavouring to go to avoid — No, 
- I'll hear nothing. | 
' Nicola to Coviel.] Ill let thee into the n d 
made us paſs you ſo quick. 
Coviel endearouring to go to avoid Nicola] | I will 
hear nothing, 

Lucilia following Cleontes. ] Know * this morning- 

Cleontes walks about een 9 Lucilia.] * 
1 tell you. | 

Nicola following Coviel.] Learn that - —— 

Coviel walks about likewiſe without regarding Nicols.] 
No, traitreſs. * 


r 121 
Lucilia. Hear me. callc2 4001 
cleontes. Not a e 
Nicola. Let me ſpeak; 2 wh 

Lucilia. Cleontes? | 
Cleontes. No. 

Nicola. ' Coviel ? ' «Li a 

Coviel. No. N 
Lucilia. Stay. _. e FICTION 2 
Cleontes. Idle ſtuff; | 3 

Nicola. Hear me. 
Coviel. No ſuch thing. 
Lucilia. One moment. 
Cleontes. Not at all. 
Nicola. A little patiener. 
Coviel. A fiddle-ſtick. 
Lucilia, Two words. 
Cleontes. No, tis over. 
Nicola. One word. 

Coviel. No more dealings. | 
Lucilia ſtopping.) Well, ſinee you won „et hear me, 

7 your opinion, and do what you pleaſe. © 
| Nicola ſtopping like wiſe.] Since that's thy way, een 

take it all juſt as it pleaſes thee. | 

__ Cleontes. Let's know the da fa then ot this ce. 

eeption. 

Lueilia going in her worn to avold Cleontes, Tens 
longer an inclination to tell it. | 
Coviel. Let us a little into this hiſtory. 
Nicola going likeviſe in her turn to vel Coviel.] I 
won't inform thee now, not J. 
Cleontes following Lucilia.} Tell me 
Lucilia. No, I'll tell you nothing. 
K 3 
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Coviel following Nicola.] Sa; 7 
Nicola. No, I fay nothing | 
Cleontes. For goodneſs ſake. . Wor" 2 
Lucilia. No, I tell you, end mt iow) 
Coviel. Of all charity, is?” -  dithar: 
Nicola. Not a bit. oft - 251mwed9 
| Cleontes. I beſeech you. ' Thabno')-. aloe 
Lucilia. Let me alone. "IF 
Coviel. I conjure thee. _——_ a; 
_ Nicola. Away with thee, 
" Cleontes. Lucilia ! . 
Lucilia. No. 1 
Coviel. Nicola! A om 502: 0 1 
Nicola. Not at all. 1 
Cleontes. For heaven's ale. kilns 
Lucilia. I will not. 
Coviel. Speak to me. 
Nicola. Not a word. 
Cleontes. Clear up my doubts. PIR" 
Lucilia No, I'll do pd p its} 
Coviel. Cure my mind. —_— 10. 
Nicola. No, tis not my tl" La a | 
Cleontes. Well, ſince you are ſo little e 6 to 
ile me of my pain, and to juſtify yourſelf as to the un- 
worthy treatment my paſſion. has recciv id from you, un- 
| grateful creature, tis the laſt time you ſhall ſce me, and 
A e from you to die of grief and love. 
Coviel to Nicola. ] And III follow his eps... 
Lucilia to Cleontes who is going.]., Cleontes ?.. | 
Nieola to Covicl who follows his maſter.] Coviet ? 
Cleoutes ſtopping.) Hey?.. » 
Coviel likewiſe ſtopping.] Your. pleaſure. 
Lucilia, Whither do you go ? 


| to 
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Cleontes. Where I told * 
Coviel. We go to die. 
Lucilia. Do you go to die, hls} ? 
 Cleontes, Yes, eruel, ſince you will have it ſo. 
Lucilia. 1? I have you die? 
Cleontes. Yes, you would. 
Lucilia. Who told you ſo? 
Cleontes going up to Lucilia.] Wonld you not have 


| it ſo, ſince you would not clear up my ſuſpicions? . 


Lucilia. Is that my fault? Would you but have 
given me the hearing, ſhould I not have told you that 
the adventure you make ſich complaints about, was oc- 
caſion'd this morning by the preſence of an old aunt 
who will abſolutely have it, that the mere approach of 
a man is a diſhonour to a girl; who is perpetually lectur- 


ing us upon this head, and repreſents to us all mankind 


as ſo many devils, whom one ought to avoid. | 
Nicola to Worn J T aha the whole ſeeret of the | 
affair, 
Cleontes. Don't you deceive me, Lueilia? 
Coviel to Nicola.] Doſt thon not put a trick npon me? 
Lucilia to Cleontes.] There's nothing more true. 
Nicola to Coviel | Tis the very thing, as it is. 
Coviel to Cleontes.] Shall we ſurrender upon this? 
Cleontes. Ah, | Lncilia! what art have you to calm 


my paſſions with a ſingle word! How eaſily do we fuf- 


fer ourſelves to be perſuaded by thoſe we love! 
Coviel. How a is one wheedled by theſe plaguy 
animals ! 
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SCENE XI. 


Mrs. JO'R DAN, CLEONTES; 18081 4 
ig NICOLA. 


Mrs. 1 


ni Mw ot is e e Cheese, ad yen are 
here a propos. My huſband's a coming, catch your op- 
| n quick, and demand Lucilia in marriage. 
Cleontes. Ah! madam, how ſweet is that word ? 
hon flatters my wiſhes ? mne 
| ng A r een | 


SCENE XII 


Mr. JORDAN, Mrs. JORDAN, CLEONTES, 
LUCILIA, COVIEL, NICOLA. 


4 ; CLEONTES. 

SIR, I was not willing to employ any other perſon 
to make a certain demand of you, which I have long 
intended. It concerns me ſufficiently to undertake it 
in my own perſon; and, without farther circumlocuti- 
on, I ſhall inform you, that the honour of being your 
ſon-in-law is an illuſtrious favour which I -beſeech you 
to grant me. 

Mr. Jordan. before I — you an © et Sie, 1de- 
fire you would tell me whether you are a gentleman. 

Cleontes. Sir, the generality of people don't heſitate 
much on this queſtion. People ſpeak out bluff, and with 
eaſe. They make no ſcruple of taking this title upon 
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them, and cuſtom now-a-days ſeems to authorize the 
theft. For my part, I confeſs to you, my ſentiments 


in this matter are ſomewhat more delicate, I look up- 


on all impoſture as unworthy an honeſt man; and that 
there is cowardiſe in denying what heaven bes made us; 
in tricking ourſelves out, to the eyes of the world, in a. 
ſtoln title; in deſiring to put ourſelves off for what we 
are not. I am undoubtedly born of parents who have 
held honourable employments. I have had the honour 
of ſix years ſervice in the army; and I find myſelf of 


conſequence enough to hold a tolerable rank in the world; 


but for all this I won't give myſelf a name, which others. 
in my place would think they might pretend to, and 
I'll tell you frankly that IJ am no gentleman. _ /* 
Mr. Jordan. Your hand; Sir, my daughter is no wife. 
for you. . 
Cleontes. How? | | 
Nr. Jordan. Lou are no gelen. you'ſhan't have 
ay daughter. ; 
Mrs. Jorday. What would you be at then with your 
gentleman? D' ye think we fort of PE are of the 
line of St. Lewis? 
Mr. Jordan. Hold your tongue, wife, 1 ſee . 2 
coming. 
Mrs. voran Are we either D other mag nc 
M than of plain citizens. 5 
Mr. Jordan. There's a FRY reflection for. you!” 
Mrs.-Jordan. And was not your father a tradeſman a as 
well as mine? 
Mr. Jordan. Plague take the woman. She never has 


done with this. If your father was a tradeſman, ſo much 
was YO for him ; but as for mine, _— are num- 


K 5 


* 
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ſeulls that ſay he was. All that 1 have to Gay: to you. 
is that I will have a gentleman for my ſon- in-la w. 
Mrs. Jordan. Your daughter ſhould have a huſband 
. and an honeſt man, Who is rich 
eee eee 
tleman who is deform'd and a beggar. 
Nicola. That's very true. We have a yeurg Thi 


in our toun who is the molt auk ward ee the verieſt 


dri ler that I ever ſet eyes on. 

Mr. Jordan. Hold your prate, Mrs. Dao 
You are always thruſting yourſelf into converſation. I've 
means ſufhcient for my daughter, and want nothing but 
honour, and I will have her a marchioneſs. 

Mrs. Jordan. A marchioneſs! 

Mr. Jordan. Yes, a marchioneſs. 

Mrs. Jordan. Marry, heavens preſerve me from it! 
Mr. Jordan. *Tis a determin'd thing. | 
Mrs. Jordan. Tis what I ſhall never (conſent to. 
Matches with people above one, are always ſubject to 
\ grievous inconveniences. I don't like that a ſon-in-law 
ſhould have it in kis power to reproach my daughter with 
her parents, or that ſhe ſhould have children who ſhould 
be aſham's to. call me grand-mother. Should ſhe come 
and viſit me with the equipage of a grand lady, and thro' 
inadvertency, miſs. curt'ſying to ſome of the neigh- 
bourhood, they would not fail, preſently, ſaying a hun- 
dred idle things. Do but ſee, would they ſay, this lady 
marchioneſs, what haughty airs {he gives herfelf ! She's 
the daughter of Mr. Jordan, who was over and above 
happy, when ſhe was a little one, to play childrens play 
with us. She was not always ſo lofty as ſhe is now; 
and her two grand-fathers fold cloth near St. Innocent's- 
gate. They amaſs'd great means for their children. 


. W-. EE 4s 


* 
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which they are paying for now, perhaps very dear, in 
the other world: people don't generally grow ſo rich 
by being honeſt. 1 won't have all theſe tittle-cartle 
ſtories; in one word, I'll have a man who ſhall be beholden 
to me for my daughter, and to whom I can ſay, fit you 
down there, ſon-in-law, and dine with me. 7 
Mr. Jordan. See there the ſentiments of a little ſoul, 
to deſire always to continue in a mean condition. Let 
me have no more replies ; my daughter ſhall be a mar- 
chioneſs in ſpite of the world; and if you put me in a 
paſſion, I'll make her a ducheſs. 


SCENE An. 


Mrs. JORDAN, LUCILTA, CLEON- 
| TES, NICOLA, COVIEL. 


* 


Lu 
: 


* 


Mrs. JORDAN. 
 ELEONTES, don't be diſcourag'l for all this: i | 


Lucilia.] Follow me, daughter, and come tell your fa- 


ther reſolutely, that if you have not him, you won't 
marry any body at all. 


SCENE XIv. 


LEON TES. (Oo IE. 


Co v1 1. 


YOU have made a pretty piece of work on't with 
your fine ſentiments. _ 

Cleontes, What wonld'ſt thou have me do? 1 have 
a ſerupulouſneſs in this caſe that no precedents can con- 
quer, 


% 
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Coviel. You're in the wrong to be ſerious with ſuch a 
man as that. Don't you ſee that he's a fool? And 
would it coſt you any thing to accommodate yourſelf to 
his chimeras ? ; 

Aleontes. You're in the right; but I did got dream 
it was neceſſary to bring ane to be 
ſon- in- law to Mr. Jordan. 
Coviel laughing.} Ha, ha, ha. 

Cleontes What d'ye laugh at? 

Coviel. At a thought that's come into my head to 
play our ſpark off, and help you to obtain what you 
deſire. | 

Cleontes, How ? 

Coviel. The thought is abſolutely droll. 

.Cleontes. What is it? 

Coviel. T here was a certain maſquerade perform 'd 
a little while ago, which comes in here the beſt in the 
world; and which I intend to inſert into a piece of ro- 
guery I deſign to make for our coxcomb. This whole 
affair looks a little like making a joke of him; but with 
him we may hazard every thing, there's no need here 
to ſtudy finefſe fo much, he's a man who will play his 
part to a wonder; and will eaſily give in to all the ſham 
tales we ſhall take in our heads to tell him. I have 
aQors, I have habits all ready, only let me alone. 

Cleontes. But inform me of it. 

Coviel. I am going to let you into the whole of it. 
Let's retire; there he comes. 


SCENE XV. 
| Mr. J o R DA N alone. 
War a duce can this mean ? They have nothing 
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but great lords to reproach me with; and I, for my part, 
ſee nothing ſo fine as keeping company with your great 
lords; there's nothing but honour and civility among 
them ; aud I would it had coſt me two 3 
e e eee eee une 


scENE XVI. 


Mr. JORDAN, one LACQUE. 2: 


LACQU x. 
SIR, here's the count, ni bout whom he's hand- 
ing in. 
Mr. Jordan. Good, W dy | x eve Ae 
to give. Tell _— that I'm a coming in a minute. 


SCENE XVII. 
DORIMENE, DORANTES, LACQUY. 


LAe dux. 


MY maſter ſays that he's à coming in a minute. 
Dorantes. Tis very well. 0 N 10 


SCENE XVIII. 


DORIME N E, ena 


DORIMEN R. 
I DON'T know, Dorantes; Lake « Rats 


here in ſuffering you to bring me to a houſe where I 
know no-body. 


Dorantes. What place then, madam, would you have | 


* 
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a lover chooſe to entertain you in, ſince, to avoid ela- 
mour, you neither allow of your own houſe nor mine? 

Dorimene. But you don't mention that I am every 
day inſenſibly engag'd to receive too great proofs of 
your paſſion. In vain do I refuſe things, you weary 
me out of reſiſtance, and you have a civil kind of ob- 
ſtinacy, which makes me come gently into whatſoever 
you pleaſe. ' Frequent viſits have commenc'd, declara- 
tions came next, which drew after them ſerenades and 
entertainments, which were follow'd by preſents. I op- 
pos'd all theſe things, but you are not diſheartned, and 
you become maſter of my reſolutions. ſtep by ſtep. For 
my part, I can anſwer for nothing hereafter, and I be- 
eve in the end you will bring me to matrimony, from 
which-I ſtood fo far aloof. 

Dorantes. Faith, madam, you ovght to have * 
there already. You are a widow, and depend upon no 
body but yourſelf. I am my own maſter, and love you 
more than my life. What does it ſtick at then, that 
you ſhould not, from this day ne com _ my 
happineſs ? 

Dorimene. Lack-a-day ! Dorantes, there muſt go a 
great many qualities on both ſides, to make people live 
happily together; and two of the moſt reaſonable per- 
ſons in the world have often much ado to compoſe an : 
union to both their ſatisfactions. | 

Dorantes. You're in the wrong, madam, to repreſent 
to yourſelf ſo many difficulties in this affair; and the 
experience you have had concludes nothing for the reſt 
of the world. 

Dorimene: . In ſhort, I always abide by this. The 
expences you put yourſelf to for me, diſturb me for two 


reaſons; one is, they engage me more than I could 


7” % T7 0 0 0 0 
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wiſh ; andthe other is, I'm ſure, no offence to yon, that 
you can't do this, e and 
J would not have you do that. 

Dorantes. /Fy, maden, weg ure eit. and an ver 
by that 8 5 

-  Doriviene; I know what I ſay; and, aig E 
things, the diamond you forc'd me to take; is of value 

Dorantes. Nay, madam, pray don't enhance the va- 
lue of a thing my love thinks unworthy of you: and 
e the maſter of 3 


8 — E NE. XK. 
Mr. JORDAN, DORIMENE, . DORANTES. 


Mr. d OR D AN, after having made two bows, finding 
_ himſelf too near N 
Dorimene. How? | em uten 
Mr. Jordan. One ſtep, if you . 
Dorimene. What then? 
Mr. Jordan. Fall back a little for the third. 
Dorantes. Mr. Jordan, madam, knows the world. 
Mr. Jordan. Madam, ?tis & very great honour that 
I am fortunate enough to be fo happy, but to have the 
felicity, that you ſhould have the goodneſs, to grant me 


the favour, to do me the honour, to honour me with the 


favour of your preſence; and had I alſo the merit to 
merit a merit like yours, and that heaven envious of 
my good — had granted me — the advantage of * 
worthy — of —- 

Dorantes, Mr. Jordan, enough of this ; my lady does 
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not love great compliments, and ſhe knows you are a 
man of wit. {afide to Dorimene.] 'Tis a downright cit, 
ed n as you ſee, in his whole behaviour. 

Dorimene aſide to Dorantes.] Iris: not ou _ 

to perceive it. L þ 
+.  Dotantes. Madam, ee friend ef mine. 
Mr. Jordan. Tis too much honour you do me. 

Dorantes. A very polite man. 1 

Dorimene. I have a great eſteem for him. 

Mr. Jordan. I have done nothing yet, madam, to me- 
rit this favour. 

Dorantes aſide to Mr. Jordan.]. Take * care how- 
ever not to ſpeak to her of the diamond you gave her. 

Mr. Jordan aſide to Dorantes.] 2 7 t T aſk her on- 
Iy how ſhe likes it? 

Dorantes aſide to Mr. Jordan.] - How ! take fpecial 
care yon don't. *Twould be villainous of you; and to 
act like a man of galantry, you ſhould make as if it were 
not you who made-the preſent. [aloud.} Mr. Jordan, 
madam, ſays that he's in raptures to ſee you at his houſe, 

Dorimene. He does me a great deal of honour.” 

Mr. Jordan aſide to Dorantes.] How am I oblig'd to 
you, -Sir, for ſpeaking to er! in that manner on 5+. ac- 
count 

Dorantes ade t ae. Jordan.] 1 have had s wol 
eee e ine f 

Mr. Jordan aſide to Dorantes.] I dont know how to 
thank you enough for it. 7 

Dorantes. He ſays, madam, that he thinks you the 
moſt charming-perſon'in the world. 

Dorimene: Tis a great favour he does me. 

Mr. Jordan. Madam, 'tis you who de the Ones, and-- 

- Dorantes. - Let's think of eating. 


2 
* 
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Mr. JORDAN, DORIMENE, 0. 
RANTES, LAC AU . 


Lacguy to Mr. Jordan. 


EVERY thing is ready, Sir. | 
Dorantes. Come then, CCl Mak ANG ; and 


- 
8 
— — * — — - 


Jack the coins 


ACT IV.. SCENE 12 


DORIMENE, Mr. JORDAN, DORANTES 
three MUSICIANS, LACQUIES. 


DoRIMENE. 
| OW, Dorantes ? why, here's a moſt 3 
repalt ! , 

Mr. Jordan. You-are pleaſed to banter, madam, 1 
would it were more worthy of your acceptance. [Dori- 
mene, Mr. Jordan, Dorantes, and three muſicians 10 
down at the table.] 

Dorantes. Mr. Jordan, . is in the right in 
what he ſays, and he obliges me in paying you, after ſo 
handſome a manner, the honours of his houſe. I a+ 
gree with him that the repaſt is not worthy of yo. As 
it was myſelf who order'd it, and I am not { clearly 
ſighted in theſe affairs, as certain of our friends, you have 
here no very learned feaſt ; and you will find incongrui- 
ties of good cheer in it, ſome barbariſms of good taſte. 


a THECET TURN?D' 

Had our friend Damis had a hand here, every thing had 
been done by rule; elegance and erudition would have 
run through the whole, and he would not have fail'd 
__ exaggerating all the regular pieces of the repaſt he gave 
you, and force you to own his great capacity in the ſei- 
ence of good cating ; he would have told you of bread 
de Rive, with the golden kiſſing-cruft, raiſed too all 
round with a cruſt that crumples tenderly in your teeth; 

of wine with a velvet ſap, heightned with a "OY" 
not too over · powering; of a breaſt of mutton ſtuff d with 
parſley ; of a loin of veal de Reviere. thus long, white, 
delicate, and which is a true almond paſte between the 
teeth; of your partridges heighten'd with a ſurprizing 
gout; and then by way of farce or entertainment, of 
a ſoup with gelly broth, fortify'd with a young plump 
turkey-pout, canton'd with pigeons, and garniſh'd with 
white onions marry'd to the ſuccory. But, for my part, 

I confeſs to you my ignorance ; and, as Mr. Jordan 
has very well ſaid, I wiſh the n were more worthy 
of your acceptance. 

Dorimene. I make no other anfirer to this compli- 
ment than eating as I do. 

Mr. Jordan. Ah! what pretty bends are there ! 
Dorimene. The hands are ſo ſo, Mr. Jordan; but 
you mean to ſpeak of the diamond which is very pretty. 
Mr. Jordan. I, madam ? Marry heaven forbid I 
ſhould ſpeak of it; I ſhould not act like a gentleman of 
galantry, and the diamond is a very trifle. - 
Dorimene. You are wondrous nice. —|, 

Mr. Jordan. You have too much goodneſs — 

Dorantes having made ſigns to Mr. Jordan.] Come, 
give ſome wine to Mr Jordan, and to thoſe __— 
who will do us the favour to ſing us a catch. 


— 


6E NIE MAN _ 


Dae You give a wondrous reliſm to the good 
cheer by mixing woke whh-it3" PIE IO 
regal'd here. 

Mr. Jordan; Madam, it is not — 

Dorantes. Mr. Jordan, let us liſten to theſe gentle- 
men, they'll entertain us with — Fun — all 


we can paſſibly _ 


Firſt and Second MuS1ctan ee with «gf 
their bands, | 


Put it round, my dear Phillis, invert the bright plef „ 
Ob what charms to the cryſtal thoſe fingers impart ! 
You and Bacchus combin'd, all reſiſtance ſurpaſs, ' 


And with' paſſion redoubled have raviſ/d my heart. 


"nw wixt bim, you, and me, my charmer, my fair, 
Eternal affeftion let's fear. * VT PU 


At. the touch" of thoſe W 17% : 


And his touch, in return, thoſe lips does embelliſh : 
IT cou'd quaff em all day, and drink bumpers all night. 
What longing each gives me, that guſto, what" reliſh ! 
| 'Twixt bim, you, and me, my charmer, my fair, 
Eternal afeftiom let's fear. 2: 


Second and Third MUSICIAN together, | 
Since time flies ſo nimbly away, $1 

Come drink, my dear boys, drink about; 
Let's busband him well while we may, 


For. life may be gone: before the mug's t. 


When Charon has got us aboard, 
Our drinking and wooing are paſt- 
We ne er to boſs time can afford, 
For drinking's a trade not always to laſt. 
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Let your pezling rogues: in the ſebools, 
Diſpute of ibe Bonun bf man 

Philoſophers dry are but foals, r 
The ſecret is this, drink, drink off your can. 

dete nn 

Ons ee wookng are pat. 

We ne er to loſe time can aur 

1 agg 80 s a trade not always to bet. 


All three together. ee 3446 
Dip bob e 8 boys 7 come fl gun a. 
N AL I let it go, till we bid it fland ſtill. 

- .Dorimene. 1 dow hink any thing can be beter fig; 
and tis extremely fine.. 

Nr. Jordan. 1 ce Gmething bere though, madam, 
much finer. | 

- Dorimene. Hey! Mr. Se oa 
| eee 
Dorantes. How, maden ener eee 
dan for? | 

Mr. Jordan. I with RR for what] 
could name. | | 4 | TIE wi 

Dorimene. Again? by 

Dorantes to Dorimene.] ms Mi 

Mr. Jordan. She ſhall know me whenever ſhe pleaſes, 

Dorimene. Oh! Too much. 

Dorantes. He's one who has — „ at 
hand. But you don't ſee, madam, that Mr. Jordan cats 
ee eee | | 24 

Dorimene. Mr. eee eee e 
with. 

Mr. Jordan. IF I could charm your heart, I ſhould 
be —— 


a Þ 4 


* 
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8 0 E E u. 
31:49 drei It 1 Ls 
Mrs. JORDAN, Mr. Jonna DORIMENR: a 
e eker, munen LA CQUIES. 
Ay --A$ £395 2 T8 7 . 

5 * 1 o Nel 1 | 

ux DAY! why here's a jolly company of you, 
and 1 Go very; i e e ene It was for 
this pretty affair then, Mr. Huſband o mine, that you 
were in ſuch a violent hurry to pack me off to dine with 
my ſiſter; I juſt now found a play-houſe below, and 
here J find a dinner fit. for a wedding, Thus it is you 
ſpend your money, and thus it is you-feaſt the ladies in 
my abſence, and preſent them with muſic and a play, 
whilſt I'm ſent abroad in the mean time. 

Dorantes. What do you mean, madam Jordan ? And 
what's your fancy to take it into your head, that your 
huſband ſpends his money, and that 'tis he who enter- 
tains my lady? Know, pray, that tis 1 do it, that he 
only lends me his houſe, and that you W to conſider 
a little better what you ſay; d 

Mr. Jordan. Ves, Mrs. Impertinence, tis the count 
that preſents the lady with all this, who is a perſon of 
quality. He does me the honour. to borrow my houſe, 
and is pleaſed to let me be with him. 2 

Mrs. Jordan. Tis all ſtuff this. 1 know what I . 

Dorantes. Mrs. nn take nan 
take them. 

Mrs. Jordan. I've no need of ſpectacles, Sir, I de 
clear enough ; I've ſmelt things out a great while age 
I am no aſs. *Tis baſe in you, who are a great lord, to 
lend a helping hand, as you do, to the follies of my huſ- 
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band. And you, madam, who are a great lady, tis nei- 
ther handſome, nor honeſt in you, to ſow diſſenſion in 
A * and to ſuffer my PR to ” * ed. with 


vou. 1 


e As * K. of all this? 


Go, Dorantes, tis wrong in you to expoſe me to the _y 
viſions of this raving woman. 

Dorantes following Dorimene who goes out.) Ma- 
dam, why, madam, where are you running? | 

- Mr. Jordan. OT e ep 
a n i 


8 CE N E III. 
Mrs. JORDAN and Mr. JORDAN, - LACQUIES. 


# 3 Mr. JORDAN... 93 95 
AH! Impertinent creature as you are, theſe are 


your fine doings ; you come and affront me in the face 


of all the world, and drive people of quality oy from 
"ny houſe. f 
_* Mrs. Jordan. I value not their quality.” 
Nr. Jordan. I don't know what hinders me, you pla- 
guy hufly, from ſplitting your ſkull with the fragments 
of the feaſt you came here to diſturb. 
15 [Lacquies take away the table. 
Mes. Jordan going.} I deſpiſe all this. I defend my 
own rights, and I ſhall have all the wives on my fide. 
Mr. Jordan. You do well to get out o' the way of 


* Ps 


i 70 


2 


CE ENT LEM AN. 


SCENE. IV. 
Mr. JORDAN, alone. 


sRE came here at a moſt unlucky time. T was io 
the bumour of ſaying fine things, and never did 1 ws 
myſelf ſo witty. What have we got here? 


SCENE V.. | 
Mr. JORDAN, COVIEL diſyuis'd. 


Co vI EI. 


SIR, I don't know whether I have the honour to 
be known to you. | 

Mr. Jordan. No, Sir. | | 

Coviel. I have ſeen you when you x were not hin © 
thus tall. 

Mr. Jordan. Me? 

Coviel. Ves: you were one of the prettieſt children 
in the world; and all the ladies us'd to take 1 in their 
arms to kiſs you. 

Mr. Jordan. To kiſs me ? 
Coviel. Yes, I was an intimate friend of the late 
gentleman your father. | 

Mr. Jordan. Of the late gentleman my father ! 
Coviel. Yes. He was a very honeſt gentleman, 

Mr. Jordan. What is't you ſay ? 
Coviel. I fay that he was a very honeſt . 
Mr. Jordan. My father? | 

Coviel. © Les. 
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Mr. Jordan. Did you know him very well? 
Coviel. Certainly. 

Mr. Jordan. And did you know hi for a gentleman 

Covicl. Without doubt. 

Mr. Jordan. 1 don't know then ated the world means, 
Coviel. How? - 

Mr. Jordan. There is a Niupid fort of w_m who 

would face me down that he was a tradeſman. 

F Coviel. He a tradeſman ! Tis a mere ſcandal, he 
never was one. All that he did was, that he was very 
obliging, very afficious,” and as he was a great Connoil- 
ſeur in ſtuffs, he uſed to pick them up every where, have 
them carried to his _ and gave them to his friends 
for money. 

Mr. - Jordan. Pa. very glad of your acquaintance, 
that. you may bear Hu that my facher was; a gea- 
tleman. 

Coviel. PFll maintain it in the. face of all the world. 

Mr. Jordan. You will - oblige me. What buſineſs 
W you here? 

Coviel. Since my acquaintance with the late gentle- 
man your father, honeſt gentleman, as I was telling 
you, I have travel'd round the world. 

Mr. Jordan. Round the was: . 

Coviel. Yes. 4 

- Mr. Jordan, I 3 huge way off, that ſame 

country. 
Coviel. Moſt certainly. I have not been return'd 
from theſe tedious travels of mine but four days : and 
becauſe I have an intereſt in every thing that concerns 
you, I come to tell you, the beſt news in the world. 

Mr. Jordan, What ? 

Coviel. You know that the fon of the great Turk! I 
here. Mr. Jordan. 
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Mr. Jordan. I? No. 

Coviel. How ? He has a moſt — train: al 
the world goes to ſee him, and he has been receiv'd i in 
this country as a perſon of importance. 

- Mr. Jordan. In troth, 'I did not know that. 

Coviel. What is of advantage to you in this affair is, 
that he is in love with your daughter. 

- Mr. Jordan. The fon of the great Turk? 

Coviel. Yes, and wants to be your ſon-in-law. 

Mr. Jordan. My ſon-in-law, the fon of the great 
Turk? 

coviel. The ſon of the great Turk your ſon-in-law. 
As I have been to ſee him, and perfectly underſtand his 


uh * 


language, he held a converſation with me; and after 


ſome other diſcourſe, ſays he to me, Acciam croc ſoler, 
ouch alla mouſtaph gidelum amanathem varalini ouſſere car- 
bulat#. That is to. ſay, Have you not ſeen à young 
handſom perſon, 2 is the daughter of Mr. Jordan, a 
gentleman of Patte 

Mr. Jordan. T ba ion of the great Turk faid that 
of me? 

Coviel. Yes. As I made anſwer do him, that I knew 
you particularly well, and that I had ſeen jour daughter: 
ah! ſays he to me, Marababa ſabem ; that 15 to o” 
As | how am I enamour'd with her! 

Mr. Jordan. Marababa ſabem means, Ah! 150 am 
I enamour'd with her ! 

Coviel. Yes. \ | 

Mr. Jordan. Marry, you did well to tell me fo, for 
as for my part, I ſhould never have believed that Ma- 
rababa ſahem had meant, Ah! how am 1 enamour'd with 
her! ”Tis an admitable language, this ſame Turkish! 

Coviel. More admirable than one can believe. Do 
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you know very well what is the meaning of * 
chen? 

Mr. Jordan, cacaramouchen: 1 
Coviel. ”Tis as if you ſhould lay, my dear Gul. | 

Mr. Jordan. Cacaramouchen means, my dear ſoul ? 

Coviel. Les. 

Mr. Jordan. Why, tis very wonderful! 3 
chen, my dear ſoul. Would one ever ha' thought it? I 
am perfectly confounded at it. 

Coviel. In ſhort, to finiſh my embaſſy, he comes to 
demand your daughter in marriage ; and to have a fa- 
ther-in-law who ſhould be ſuitable to him, be deſigns to 
make you a Mamamauchi, which is a certain. grane dig- 
nity of his country. 

Mr. Jordan. Mamamouch i? 

Coviel. Yes, Mamamouchi : that is to ſay, in onz 
language, a Paladine. Paladine, is your antient —— Pa- 
ladine in ſhort: there's nothing in the world more no- 
ble than this; and you will rank wit; che grandeſt lord 
upon earth. 

' Mr. Jordan. The ſon of the great Turk does me a 
great deal of honouz, and I deſire you would carry me 
to him, to return him my thanks. 

Coviel, How ? - Why he's juſt a coming hither. 

Jordan. Is he a coming hither ? 

Coviel. Yes. And he brings all things along with bim 
for the ceremony of your dignity. 

Mr. Jordan. He's main haſty. 

-Coviel. His love will ſuffer no delay. 
| Mr. Jordan. All that perplexes me, in this caſe, is 
that my daughter is an obſtinate huſſy, who has took in- 
to her head one Cleontes, and vows ſhe'll marry no per- 
Gn beſides him. 


' Coviel. She'll change her opinion, when ſhe' ſes the 


ſon of the grand Turk; and then there happens here a 


very marvellous adyenture, that is, that the fon of the 

grand Turk reſembles this Cleontes, with a trifling dif- 

ference. I juſt now came from bim, they ſhew'd him 

me; and the love ſhe bears for one, may eaſily paſs to 
the other, n he is. 


SCENE VI. 


) 

iy CLEONTES like « Turk, obs pages arten 
b veſt of Cleontes, Mr. JORDAN, COVIEL. 

12 Crane 

7 AMBUSAHIM oqui boraf, Tordina, ſelamaloguic. 
- Coviel to Mr. Jordan.] That is to ſay, Mr. Jordan, 
J- may your heart be all the year like a roſe-tree in flower. 
d Theſe are obliging ways of ſpeaking in that country. 


Mr. Jordan. I am his Turkiſh TY moſt . 

a ble ſervant, 

ae Coviel. Carigar camboto ouſtin moraf. | 

Cleontes. Ouſtin yoc catamalequi baſum 17 alla moran. 
Coviel. He ſays that heaven has given you the 
8 ſtrength of lions, and the prudence of ſerpents. 

im Mr. Jordan. His Turkiſh highneſs does me too much 
| honour ; and I wiſh him all manner of proſperity. © * 
Coyiel. Offa binamin ſados babally oracaf ourant. 
Cleontes, Bel-men. 


is Coviel. He ſays that you ſhould go quickly with fro 


in- to prepare youſelf for the ceremony, in order afterwards 
er- to ſee your daughter, and to conclude the marriage. 


Mr. Jordan. So many things in two words? 
L 2 


L 
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+ Covielc Yes, the Turkiſh language is much in that 


way; n in a few words. Go money 
en heater tne? | 


SCENE Mi. 


0 Vin 1 alone... 


HA, ha, ha. Vfaith, this is all abſolutely droll. 
What a dupe ! Had he had his part by heart, he could 
not have play'd it better. O, hoh! 


SCENT VOL 
DORANTES, 'COVIEL. 


Co v ul, 


I BESEECH you, Sir, lend us a helping hand here, 


in a certain affair which is in agitation. 

Dorantes. Ah! ah! Coviel, who could have known 
thee? How art thou trim'd out there ! 

Coviel. You fee. Ha, ha. 

Dorantes. What do ye laugh at ? 

Coviel. At a thing,, Sir, that well deſerves it. 

Dorantes. What? 

Coviel. I could give you a good many times, Sir, to 
gueſs the ſtratagem we are making uſe of with Mr. Jor- 
dan, to bring him over to give his daughter to my ma- 
ſter. | | 

Dorantes. I don't at all gueſs the ſttatagem, but J 
gueſs it will not fail of it's effect, ſince you undertake it. 

Coviel. I know, Sir, you are not unacquainted with 
the animal. 
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Dorantes. Tell me what it is. 
Coviel. Be at the trouble of withdrawing a little far- 


' ther off, to make room for what I ſee a- coming. You' 


will ſee one part of the ſtory, whilſt I * a nax- 
ration of the reſt. : 1 
8 "Nt; 


SCENE þ + 


The Ton IA Z v 


The MUF TI, DERVIS, TURKS aſſiſting 
to the M U F TI, Singers and Dancers. 


$IX Turks enter gravely, two and two, to the 
ſound of inſtruments. They bear three carpets, with 
which they dance in ſeveral figures, and then lift them 
up very high : the Turks ſinging, paſs under the car- 
pets, and range themſelves on cach ſide of the ſtage, 
The Mufti, accompany'd by Derviſes, cloſe the march. 

Then the Turks ſpread the carpets on the ground, 
and kneel down upon them; the Mufti and the Derviſes 
ſtanding iy the middle of them; while the Mufti invokes 
Mahomet in dumb contorſions and grimaces, the Turks 
proſtrate themſelves to the ground, ſinging Alli, railing 
their hands to heaven, ſinging Alla, and ſo continuing 
alternately to the end of the invocation : when they all 
riſe up, ſinging Alla . chen two Derviſes * f 
Mr. Jordan. | 


„% Tur r. run 


SCENE x 


_ Nr tr, DERVIS, Turkith Singers and 
Dancers, Mr. JORDAN cloath'd like a Turk, 
| his head ſhav'd, without a turban or ſabro. 


The Mor T1 to Mr. Jordan, 
I Þ thou underflandeſl, 
| Hnfwer ; 
If thou doſt not ann 
Hold thy _ hold whe * 


4 am Mufti, 
2 | Thou ! who thou art 
$ | 7 don't know : 
Held thy peace, hold thy peace. 
| [Two Derviſes retire with Mr. Jordan. 
eu 
The MU TI, DER WISE s, TURKS fnging and dancing. 
55 + Mor T1. 
S Ax, Turk, who is this, 
An Ancbaptiſt, an Anabaptift ? 
The Turks. No. 
Mufti. 1 Zuinglion : 
The Turks. No. 7 


Mufti. 4 Coffite ? 
The Turks. No. 
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Mufti. r YA 
The Turks, Ns, no, #0. © _ "1 3 
Mufti. No, no, no. I. be a TI a 


The Turks. No. 
Mufti. A Lutheran ? ; 
The Turks. No. Ts | ; 


Mufti. A Puritan ? 


The Turks. No. 
Mufti. A Bramin ? Maſſon? ai: 
The Turks. No, no, no. * 


Mufti. No, no, no. 4A Mabometan, a 5 ? 
The Turks. There you have it, there you have it. 
Mufti. How is be calld? man 


The Turks. Jordan, Jurdun. 
Tde Turks Jordan, Fordan. 
Mufti. To Mobomer for Jorden, 


I pray night and day, 
That he wou'd make a paladine 
of Jordain, of Jorden. + 
| Give him a turban, ene 
With a galley and a brigamtine, | 
To defend Paleſtine. + 
. | To. Mahomet for Jordan, 
J pray night and day. 
[To the Turks.] 
Ts Jordan a good Turk ? 
The Turks. That be is, that be is, 
Mufti ſinging and n Ho la ba, ba la chou, 3a 


la ba, ba la da. 


The Turks, Ha la ba, ba la thou, bo Ia ba, . 


1 
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SEN EN ... 


MUF II. DERVISES, Mr. . 
TURKS ſinging and dancing. 


The Mufti returns with the ſtate turban, which is of 
an immeaſurable largeneſs, garniſt'd with lighted wax 
candles, four or five rows deep, accompany'd by two 
. Derviſes bearing the Alcoran with conic caps, garniſh'd 
alſo with lighted candles. 

The two other Derviſes lead up Mr. Jordan, and 
place him on his knees with his hands to the ground, fo 
that his back, on which the Alcoran is plac'd, may ſerve 
for a deſk to the Mufti, who makes a ſecond burleſque 
invocation, knitting bis eye-brows, ſtriking his hands 
ſometimes upon the Alcoran, and toſſing over the leaves 
with precipitation; after which, lifting up his hands, 
and crying with a loud voice, Hou. 

During this ſecond invocation, the aſſiſtant Turks 
bowing down and raiſing themſelves re ſing 
likewiſe, Bou, hou, Bon. 

Mr. JoRxD an after they have taken the Alcorn 
off of his back. 


O UF. 
Mufti to Mr. Jordan.] Thou wilt not be a Joepe ? 
The Turks. No, no, no. 
Mufti. Not be a thief ? 
The Turks. No, no, u0. | * 
Mufti to the Turks. ] Give the 2 27 
Turks. Thow wilt not be a knave ? - : 


. 
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No, no, no. 

Not be @ thief ? 

No, no, no. 

Give the turban. 

The Turks dancing put the turban on Mr. Jordai's 
head at the found of the inſtruments. 

Mufti giving the ſabre to Mr. Jordan.] Be me 
be no ſcoundrel, 

Take the ſubre. 
The Turks * their Abe Be brave, a 
ſeoundrel, 
Take the ſabre. 
The Turks dancing ſtrike Mr. Jon ſeveral times 
with their ſabres, to muſic. 
Mufti. Give, give 
The baſtonade. 
The Turks. Give, give 
The baſtonade. 1 
The Turks dancing give Mr. ates Head ſtrokes, 
with a cudgel, to mafic, 

Mufti. Don't think it a ſhame, | - 
This is the laſt affront.” 

Turks. Don't think it a ſhame, 

This is the laſt affront. 

The Mufti begins a third invocation. The Derviſes 
ſupport him with great reſpect, after which the Turks 
finging and dancing round the Mufti, retire with him, 
and lead off Mr. 3 
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AC T v. SCENE I. 
. J-O A D* Me. JORDAN. 


1 Ie. Jon D. F 
LESS ns « all Mercy upon us! What have we got 
here! What a figure ! What! dreft to go @ mum- 
ming ! and is this a time to-go maſqu'd? Speak there- 
fore, what does this mean ? minen 
this manner? 

Mr. Jordan. Do but ke the imperivent tu, to fer 
after this manner to a mamamouchi. 

Mrs. Jordan. How's that ? 

. Mr. Jordan. Yes, you muſt ſhew me wegn now 1 
am juſt made a mamamouc bi. 

Mrs. Jordan. What 9 mean with your mama- 
 moueht? | 


Mr. Jordan. Mameneci, 1 tell you. I am a ma- 


- mamouchi. 


Mrs. Jordan. What beaſt i is that ? 
Mr. Jordan. Mamamouchi, that is to ys in our 
language, a paladine. 
| Mrs. Jordan. A baladin ? Are you of an age tobe 
- morrice-dancer? 
Mr. Jordan. What an ignoramus / f I fay, paladine : 
" *tis a dignity, of which I have juſt now gone through the 
ceremony. | 
Mrs. Jordan. What ceremony then ? 
Mr. Jordan. Mahameta per Jordina. 
Mrs. Jordan. What does that mean ? 
Mr. Jordan. Jordina, that is to ſay, Jordan. 
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Mrs. Jordan. Well, how Jordan? 

Mr. Jordan. Voler far un paladina de Na. 

Mrs. Jordan. What? 

Mr. Jordan. Dar turbanta con galera. 

Mrs. Jordan. What's the meaning of that? 

Mr. Jordan. Per defender Pale. 

Mrs. Jordan. What is it Nou would fay ? 

Mr. Jordan. Dara, dara, baſtonyara. 

| Mrs. Jordan. What is this fame jargon? 

„ Mr. Jordan. Non tener bonta, * far Pultima of 
onta. 

Mrs. Jordan, What in the name 00 wohler. ean all 
this be? 

Mr. Jordan ſinging and di Hou Ia ba, bo la 
chou, ba la ba, ba Ia da. [Falls down to the ground. 

Mrs. Jordan. Alas, and well-a-day ! My CF A is 
turn'd fool. 

Mr. Jordan getting up and walking off] Peace In. 
ſolence, ſhew reſ; pet to Mr. Mamamouchi. 

Mrs. Jordan alone.] How could he loſe his ſenſes? 1 
muſt run and prevent his going out. [Secing Dorimene 
and Dorantes.] So, ſo, here come the reſt * our Sang 
1 ſee nothing but vexation on all Bdes. , 


= a 


SCENE U. 
DORANT®S, DORIMEN 


DoRANTES. 
YES, madam, you'll ſee the merrieſt thing that ean 
be ſeen; and I don't believe 'tis poſſible, in the whole 
world, to find another man ſo much a fool as this here. 
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And beſides, madam, we muſt endeavour to promote Cle- 
ontes's amour, and to countenance his maſquerade. He's 
a very pretty gentleman, and deſerves that one ſhould 
intereſt one's ſelf in his favour. 

Dorimene. I've a very great value for him, and he 
deſerves good fortune. 

Doraates.. Beſides, we have here, madam, an enter- 
tainment that will ſuit us, and which we ought not to 
- ſuffer to be loſt; and 1 muſt, by all means, ſee whether 
my fancy will ſucceed: 

Dorimene. I ſaw there magnificent preparations, . and 
theſe are things, Dorantes, I can no longer ſuffer. Yes, 
I'm refolv'd to put a ſtop, at laſt, to your profuſions ; 
and to break off all the expences you are at on my ac- 
count, I have determin'd to marry you out of hand. 
This is the real ſecret of the affair, and all theſe things 
end, as you know, with marriage. 

Dorantes. Ab! madam, is it poſſible you ſhould form 
ſo kind a reſolution in my favour ? 

- Doximene. I only do it to prevent you from ruining 
yourſelf ;. and without this, I ſee plainly, that before 

'ris long you won't be worth a groat. 

Diorantes. How am I oblig'd to you, madam, for 
the care you take to preſerve my eſtate ! - Tis entirely 
at your ſervice, as well as my heart, and you may uſe 
both of them juſt in the manner you pleaſe. 

Dorimene. I ſhall make a proper uſe of them both. 
But here comes your man; au admirable figure. 


r 
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Mr. JORDAN, DORIMENE, DORANTES. 


DORANTES. 


SER, my lady and 1 are come to pay our homage 

to your new dignity, and to reſoice with you at the 

marriage you are concluding betwixt your daughter and 

the ſon of the grand Turk. 

Nr. Jordan bowing firſt in the Turkiſh manner.} Sir, 

I wiſh you the force of ſerpents, and the wiſdom of lions. 
Dorimene. I was-excceding glad to be one of the 


firſt, Sir, who ſhould come and congratulate you upon 


the high degree of glory to which you are rais d. | 
Mr. Jordan. Madam, I wiſh your roſe tree may flower 
all the year round; I am infinitely obliged to you for in- 
tereſting yourſelves in the honour that's paid me; and 
I am greatly rejoic'd to ſee you return'd hither, that I 
may make my moſt humble excuſes for the i irn 
of my wife. 1 
Dorimene. That's nothing at all, I can excuſe a com- 
motion of this kind in her; your heart ought to be pre- 
cious to her, and tis not at all ſtrange the poſſeſſion of 
fach a man as you are, ſhould give her ſome alarms. 
Mr. Jordan. The poſſeſſion of my heart is a thing you 
have intirely gain'd. | 
Dorantes. You fee, madam, that Mr. Jordan is none 
of thoſe people whom proſperity blinds, and that he 
knows, in all his grandeur, how to own his friends. 
Dorimene. *Tis the mark of a truly generous ſoul. 
Dorantes. Where is his Turkiſh highneſs? We ſhould 


be glad, as your friends, to pay our deyoirs to him. 


% 
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Mr. Jordan. There he comes, and I have ſent to 
bring my daughter 18225 hands. with him. 


SCENE IV. 


Mir. JORDAN, SSH SPM DORANTES, 
.CLEONTES in a Turkiſh habit, 


— 


a: i LK 


Dbox rs to Cleontes. 


8s IR. we come to compliment your highneſt, as 
friends of che gentleman your father-in-law, and to aſ- 
fare you, with reſpect, of our moſt humble ſervices. 
. Mr, Jordan. Where's the druggerman, to tell him who 
you are, and make him underſtand what you ſay ; you 
Mall ſee that he'll anſwer you, and he ſpeaks Turkiſh 
marvellouſſy. Hola there; where the deuce is he gone? 
Ito Cleontes.] Stref, ſtrif, firof, traf. The gentleman 
is a grande ſegnore, grande ſegnore, grande ſegnore ; and 
madam is a granda dama, granda dama. [ ſeeing he can- 
not make himſelf be underſtood.] Lack-a-day ! ſto Cle- 
ontes.] Sir, he be a French mamamouchi, and madam a 
French mamamoueheſs. I can't ſpeak plainer. Good, 

here's the druggerman. | | 
Mr. JORDAN, DORIME NE, D o- 


RXANT ES, LEONTES in 
Turkiſh habit, CO vIE L diſpuis'd. 


85 Mrs. Jo R DAN. 
5 WHERE 263 We can ſay nothing with 


992 
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ont you. {pointing to Cleontes.] Inform him « little 
that the gentleman and lady are perſons of great quality, 
who come to pay their compliments to him, as friends 


of mine, and to aſſure him of their ſervices. Ito Dori- 
mene and Dorantes.} Tou ſhall ſee how he will anſwer. 


Coviel. Alabala crociam, acci boram alabamen. 

Cleontes. Catalegui tubal ourin ſotor amalouchan. 

Mr. Jordan to Dorimene and Dorantes.] Do ye fee ? 
Coviel. He ſays that the rain of proſperity waters, 
at all ſeaſons, the garden of your family. 

Mr. Jordan. I told you that he ſpeaks Tarkiſh. 

Dorantes. This is admirable, | 


— 


SCENE 


CLEONTES, Mr. JORDAN, LUCILIA, 
DORIMENE, DORANTES, COVIEL, 


Mr. JORDAN. 


COME, daughter, come nearer, and give the gen- 
tleman your hand, who does you the Nau of demand- 
ing you in marriage. 

Lucilia. What's the matter, father, how are you dreſt 
here! What! are you playing a comedy? 

Mr. Jordan. No, no, tis no comedy, tis a very ſe- 
rious affair ; and the moſt honourable for you that poſ- 
ſibly can be wiſh'd. ¶ pointing to chene! This is the 
huſband I beſtow upon you. 

Lucilia. Upon me, father ? 

Mr. Jordan. Yes, upon you. Come, take him by 
the hand, and thank heaven for your good forrane. 

Lucilia. I won't marry, 


T ** 
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- Mr. Jordan. I'll make you, eee Roar? 

.. Lucilia. I won't do it. 

Mr. Jordan. Here's a noiſe indeed ! Come, eng 
Your hand here. 
Lucilia. No, father, I've told you before that there's 
no power can oblige me to take any other huſband than 
Cleontes ; and I am determin'd upon all-extremities ra- 
ther than — {diſcovering Cleontes.] Tis true that you 
are my father; I owe you abſolute obedience ; and you 
may diſpoſe of me according to your pleaſure. | 

Mr. Jordan. Hah! I am charm'd to ſee you return 
ſo readily to your duty ; 9 
have my 3 obedient, 


SCENE THE LAST. 


CLEONTES, Mrs. JORDAN, Mr. ] OR- 
DAN, LUCILIA, DORIMENE, Do- 
RANTES, COVIEL. | 


Mrs. JORDAN. 


HOW, how ? what does this mean? They tell me 
you deſign to marry your daughter to a mummer. 

Mr. Jordan. Will you hold your tongue, imperti- 
nence. You're always coming to mix your extravagances 
with every thing ; there's no poſlibility of teaching you 
common ſenſe, 

Mrs. Jordan. *Tis you whom there's no teaching to 
be wiſe, and you go from folly to folly. What's your 
deſign? what would you do with this flock of people? 

Mr. Jordan. I deſign to marry my daughter to the 
ſon of the grand Turk. 


& 
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Mrs Jordan. To the ſon of the grand Tur? 
Mr. Jordan. Yes, [pointing to Coviel.] Make _ 
compliments to him by the druggerman there. 

Mrs. Jordan. I have nothing to do with the 3 | 
man; and I ſhall tell him plainly to his face that he 
ſhall have none of my daughter. 

Mr. Jordan. Will you hold your tongue once more. 

Dorantes. What, Mrs. Jordan, do you oppoſe ſuch 
an honour as this? Do you refuſe NR 
for a ſon-in-law ? 
| Mrs. Jordan. Lack-a-day, Sir, meddle you with you 
own affairs. wy p | 

Dorimene. *Tis a great honour, tis by no means to 
be rejected. 

Mrs. Jordan. Madam, I deſire you too not to give 
yourſelf any trouble about what no ways concerns you. 

Dorantes. Tis the friendſhip we have for you, that 
makes us intereſt ourſelves in what is of advantage to you. 

Mrs. Jordan. I ſhall cafily excuſe your friendſhip. 

Dorantes. There's your daughter conſents to her fa» 
ther's pleaſure. boi 

Mrs. Jordan. My daughter conſent to marry a ya Turk? 

Dorantes. Certainly. | 14 

Mrs, Jordan. Can ſhe forget Cleontes d 

Dorantes. What would one not do to be a great lady? ; 

Mrs. Jordan. I would. ſtrangle her with my own. 
hands, had ſhe done ſuch a thing as this, 

Mr. Jordan. Here's tittle-tattle in abundance, I * 
you this marriage ſhall be conſummated. | 

Mrs, Jordan, And I tell you it tall not be confum- 
mated, * | 
Mr, Jordes. What a noiſe is here ? 


* 
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Mrs. Jordan. Go, you are a pitiful huſſey. 

Mr. Jordan to Mrs. Jordan.] om ! t you fa 
her for being obedient to me ? 

Mrs. Jordan. Ammann 
Coviel to Mrs. ſordan.] Madam. 

Mrs. Jordan. ern you ? 
Toviel. One word. 

Mrs. Jordan. I've nothing to do with your word. 
Coviel to Mr. Jordan.] Sir, would ſhe hear me but one 
word in private, I'll promiſe you to 1 her conſent 
to what you have a mind. - 

Mrs. Jordan. I won't confine to. Kt. . 

+ Coviel. Only hear me. | 

Mrs. Jordan. No. | 
5 4 Jordan to Mrs. Jordan.] os bm the hearing 

Mrs: Jordan. No, 1 won't hear him. 

A. Jordan. He 'H tell you n 

- Mrs. Jordan. He ſhall tell me | white, 

Mr. Jordan. Do but ſee the great obſtinacy of the 
woman! Will it do you any harm to hear him? 

Coviel. Only hear me ; you may do what you pleaſe 
afterwards. 

Mrs. Jordan. Well, what ? 833 

Coviel aſide to Mrs. Jordin We hid hes 
to you, madam, this hour. Don't you ſee plainly that 
II is done purely to accommodate ourſelves to the viſi- 

ons of your huſband; that we are impoſing upon him 
under this diſguiſe, and that it is Er Vieafelf who 
is the ſon of the great Turk? 

Mrs. ſordan aſide to Coviel.) Oh, ben? 
Coviel aſide to Mrs. Jordan.] And that 'tis me, Co- 


viel. who am the druggerman. 
Mrs. Jordan aſide to Coviel.] Hoh! in that cafe; I 


give up. 
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Coviel aſide to Mrs, Jordan.] Don't ſeem to know 
any thing of the matter. 

Mrs. Jordan aloud.] Yes, tis all done, I conſent to 
the marriage. 

Mr. Jordan. Ay, all the world ſubmits to reaſon, 
fto Mrs. Jordan.] You would not hear him. I knew he 


would explain to you what the ſon of the great Turk is. 


Mrs. Jordan. He has explain'd it to me ſufficiently, 
and I'm fatisfy'd with it. Let us ſend to fee for a no- 
ry. 

Dorantes. Tis well aid And, Mrs. Jordan, that you 
may ſet your mind perfectly at reſt, and that you ſhould 
this day quit all jealouſy which you may have entertain'd 
of the gentleman your huſband, my lady and I ſhall 
make uſe of the ſame notary to marry us. 

Mrs Jordan. I conſent to that too. 

Mr. Jordan aſide to Dorantes.] Tis to make her be- 
lieve. 1p 

Dorantes aſide to Mr. Jordan.] We muſt by all means 
amuſe her a little with this pretenſe. 

Mr. Jordan. Good, good. [aloud.] Let ſome-body go 
ſee for the notary. 

Dorantes. In the mean time, till he comes and has 
drawn up the contracts, let us ſee our entertainment, and 
give his Turkiſh highneſs the diverſion of it. 

Mr. Jordan. Well advis'd : come, let us take our 
places, 

Mrs. Jordan. And Nicola ? 

Mr. Jordan. I give her to the druggerman; ; and my 
wife, to whoſoever pleaſes to take her, 

Covicl. Sir, I thank you. fafide.] If 'tis poſſible to 
ind a greater fool than this, I'll go and publiſh it at 
Rome, 

THE END. 
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Danis, guardian of Orphiſa, 


ORPHISA. 
ExasTvs, in love with MED 
ALCIDORUS.. I". | 

„  Levsanper 1 
ALCANDER. ' 
ALciepvus. 
ORANTE. 1 
CLIMENE. 
DorRanTEs. 
CARITIDES. 
ORMIN. 
'PmILINTES. | 
MoNTaicn, ſervant of Eraſtus. 

_ L'EsepiNnes, ſervant of Damis. | 
La Rivigge, and two other ſervants of Exaſtus. 
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IMPERTINENTS, 
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abel MONT AI Ex. 


ERAST s. 


NDER what planet, kind "ia ouſt I be 
| p born, to be always plagu'd to death with im- 
pertinents ! I think fortune throws them in 
my way where- ever I go, and I ſee ſome new ſpecies of 
them every day. But there's nothing can equal to-day's 
impertinent. | I thonght I ſhould never have got rid of 
bim; and a hundred times did I curſe that innocent fan- 
cy, which took me at dinner, of ſeeing a play; where, 
thinking to divert myſelf, I unhappily met with a moſt” 
ſevere puniſhment, for my ſins; I muſt give thee an ac- 
count of the whole affair ; for I find my paſſion is ſtill up 
when I think of it. I was got upon the ſtage in an humour 
of hearkening to the piece, which I had heard ery'd up 
by ſeveral perſons : the actors began, and every body 
was ſilent, when, with a bluſtering air, and full of ex- 
travagance, in bruſhes a man with huge pantaloons, cry- 
ing out, Soho there! a chair, quickly; and ſurpris'd 
the audience with his great noiſe ; being interrupted in 
one of the moſt beautiful paſſages of the piece. Heaven 
defend us! ſays I, will our Frenchmen, who are fo often 
corrected, never behave themſclyes with an air of men 
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of ſenſe? Muſt we, through exceſs of folly, expoſe 
ourſelves in a public theatre, and fo confirm, by the 
noiſe of fools, what is every where ſaid of us among 
our neighbours ? While I was ſhrugging up my ſhoulders 
at this, the actors were willing to go on with their parts: 
but the fellow, in ſeating himſelf, made a new diſturb- 
ance, and crofling the ſtage again with- large ſtrides, tho' 
he might have ſa at his eaſe on either ſide, he planted 
his chair in the middle of the front, and inſulting the 
ſpectators with his braway back, he hid the actors from 
three fourths of the pit. There was a noiſe ſet up, that 
would have ſham'd another man; but he, ſteady and 
firm, did nat at all mind it, and would have continu'd 
| Juſt as he had plac'd himſelf, had he not, to my miſ- 
fortune, ſpy d out me. Ha ! marquis,“ ſays he to 
me, placing himſelf by me, How doſt thou do? Let 
„ me embrace thee.” I immediately bluſh'd that peo- 
ple ſhould ſee I was acquainted with ſach a ſhittle-brain'd 


mortal; though I was very little ſo : but it will be ſeen 


in thoſe people, who will be hugely great with you from 
nothing at all, whoſe kiſſes. you muſt endure, as you 
tender your happineſs, and who are ſo familiar with you, 
as even to thee and thou you. He aſk'd me, immediate- 
ly, a hundred frivolous queſtions, exalting his voice a- 
bove the actors. Every body curs'd him, and to ſtop 
him, I ſhould be very glad, ſays I, to hear the play. 
& Thou haſt not ſeen this, marquis, heh ! Rat me, 1 
« think it droll enough, and I'm no aſs in theſe things; 
* I know by what rules a work is to be finiſh'd, and 
“ Corneille reads every thing he does to me.” Upon 
this, he gave me a ſummary of the whole piece, telling 
me, ſcene by ſcene, what was to be done next, and 
even the verſes he could ſay by heart, he repcated aloud 
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to me before the actors. Twas in vain for me to re- 

8 ſiſt, he puſh'd his point, and towards the end got up a a 
4 good while before the time; for theſe fine fellows, to 

$ act genteelly, take ſpecial care above all things not to 

; hear the concluſion. 1'thank'd heaven, and reaſonably 

: thought that with the play my miſery would have ended: 

r 


but, as if I had come off too cheap, my gentleman join'd 


{ me afreſh ; rehearsd to me his exploits, his uncommon 

e virtues, ſpoke of his horſes, his good fortune, and the 
N favour he had at court, offering me his ſervice there with 

t all his heart. I thank'd him gently, with a nod, me- 

d ditating at every turn a handſom retreat; but he obſerv- 

d ing me upon the move in order to leave him, Come, 

5 « ſays he to me, let's go, every body's gone: and be- 

0 ing got out of that place, giving it me more home, 

5 „ Marquis, let us go to the ring and ſee my ehariot, 

a « *tis' well contriv'd, and more than one duke and lord 

d „ have beſpoke one of the ſame faſhion of my coach- 

0 © maker.” + I'thank'd him, and the better to get off, 
m told him that 1 had a certain entertainment to make. 
2 „ Hah!, I'll make one at it, egad, being in the number 

u, of thy friends, and balk the man of quality, to whom 
e « was engag'd.” Our poor pittance of chear, ſays I. 
a is by much too ſmall to dare invite a perſon of your con- 
* dition to it. No, anſwer'd he, I'm a man of no cere- 
J. * mony, and I only go there to have a little chat with 
1 „ thee; I ſweat to thee,” Im tir'd with great entertain- 
* «© ments: but, ſays I, twill be wrong if they expect you. 
a Thou art out, marquis, we have all a good underſtand- 
0 


ing together; and I think entertainments much plea- 

"> , ſanter with thee.” I ſtorm'd within myTelf, was me- 

lancholy and confus'd at the unhappy ſucceſs my excuſe 

had had, and knew not whither to. betake myſelf to get 
Vo. IV. M 
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rid of a trouble that was death to me; when à chariot; 
made after a moſt ſumptuous. manner, and loaded with 
footmen before and behind, happen'd to ſtop with a huge 
noiſe juſt before us; from whence out jumps à young 
fellow, dreſs d out after a ample manner; my imper- 
tinent and he ruſhing to embrace, ſurpriz d the paſſers · 
by with their furious encounter; and whilſt: they were 
both thrown into the convulſions of their civilities, I 
ſtole lily away without ſaying a word; not without 
having groan'd long under the torture, and curs'd the 
impertinent whoſe obſtinate fondneſs. kept me. from the 
_rendezvous which had been appointed me here: 

Montaigu. There are vexations mix'd with the plea- 
ſures of lie; every thing, Sir, goes not exactly to our 
_ liking; heayen thinks fit-we ſnould all have our imperti- 
nents here below, and without this, men would by too 
happy. 

Eraſtus. 1 the moſt imper- 
tinent ſtill is Damis, guardian to her I adore; who 
daſhes all the hopes ſhe is pleas'd-to give me in my ad- 
dreſſes; and notwithſtanding her kindueſs prevents her 
tg ſee me, I'm afraid I have already paſs'd the hour ap- 
e and twas in this walk Orphiſa was to be. 
Nontaign. The hour of an appointment has general- 
1 ſome latitude, and is not confin'd to the limits erg 

A 

Eraſtus. Tis true; but I tremble, and the e of 
my paſſion makes a crime even of nothing ne her 1 
lere, | 

- Montaign. If this perfect hive which you ſo well 
teſtify, makes a crime of ' nothing, towards her you 
love; in return, the juſt paſſion e ao 
makes * of all your crimes. 
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Eraſtus. But doſt thou, bean uns 


loves me? 

Montaign. What! do you Ai doubt of en 
love ? 

Eraſtus. Ah dis with e 
a matter a heart much enamour d, reſts intirely ſatisfy d. 
It is afraid of flattering itſelf, and amidſt it's various 
cares, what it moſt wiſhes is what it leaſt believes. But 
let us endeavour to find the delightful creature. - 2 

Montaign. Sir, your band gapes before. 

Eraſtus. No matter. 

Montaign. Pray, let me ſet it lhe. : 

Eraſtus. Pho! you ſtrangle me, Nur 1 it a- 
lone as it is. | | 

Montaign. Let me comb a little —— 

Eraſtus. Was ever ſuch ſtupidity ! Thou haſt almoſt 
TER 705 cn 0907-5 ur WEE 

Montaign. Your pantaloons —— | 

Eraſtus. Let them alone, you are over careful. 

Montaign. They are all rumpled. 

Eraſtus. I'll have them ſo. 

Montaign. Permit me, for goodneſs ſake, to bro 
this hat which is full of duſt. 

Eraſtus. Bruſh it then, fey 1 
this. 

Montaigu. Will you wear it cock d, as it is? 

Etaſtus. $'death ! make haſte. | | 

Montaign. Twould be a ſhame —— 

Eraſtus having waited ſome time.] Tis enough. 

Montaign. Have a little patience, 

Eraſtus. He kills me. 

Montaign. Where have you been thruſting yourſelf 4 

Eraſtus. D'ye deſign to keep the hat for ever? 

M 2 
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/ Montaign. *Tis done. | TID 

Eraſtus. Give it me then. e 
Mliontaign letting the hat fall.] Hey! 

Eraſtus. There, tis down! I'm finely help'd forward. 
: pgs take thee. 

- Montaign. Let me but with a rub or two take off — 

Eraſtus. I'll not have it done. A deuce take all 
troubleſome ſervants who fatigue their maſters, and do 
nothing but diſpleaſe by mere affectation of being neceſ- 


Fat yo SCENE IL 
ORPHISA, ALCIDORE, ERASTUS, MONTAIGN, 


Sets. Bonk ns ERNAS Tus. 


BUT Jon't I fee Orphiſa ? Yes, 'tis ſhe that comes. 
Whither is ſhe going ſo faſt, and who is he that hands 
her? He ſalutes her as . and ſhe turns 

her head another way⸗ 


SCENE III. 
ERASTUS, MONTAIGN. 


. 


EEA A8ST 8G. | | 
WHAT! ſee me here plainly before her and paſs 
me, | pretending not to know me! What can I think? 
What ſay you? Spcak, if you will. 
Montaigu. Sir, I ſay nothing, for fear of —_ im- 
pertinent. 
Eraſtus. And it is in reality being ſo, to ay nothing 
to me, in the extremity of this cruel torture. Make 
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fome anſwer to my dejected heart. What am I to ima 


5 Sine? . r. ! Tell me your 


opinion. 
Montaign. Sir, I'll be ſilent, and don't 2 to af - 
fect being neceſſary. 4 


Eraſtus. Plague on the impertinent puppy ! 1 Go fol. 
low them.; and ſee what becomes of them, and don't 
quit them.. 

. Montaign eng back 9 Muſt 1 nm at a di- 
ſtance ? © 

Eraſtus. Yes. 

Montaign coming back.] Without their Gao me, 
or making the leaſt ſhew of being ſent after them? 

Eraſtus. No, you'll do better to give them notiee 
that you follow them by my expreſs order. 

Montaign coming back.] Shall I find you here? 
Eraſtus. Heaven confound thee, for the moſt dal 
tinent fellow, in my opinion, in the world. 


SCENE IV. 2 
E AN AS TH. +5 mo 


O0 H! what trouble do I feel! How happy had it 
been for me, had they made me balk this fatal appoint- 
ment! I thought to have found every thing propitious to 
me ; and my eyes have ſeen what ſtabs me to the heart. 


$0C-EFRE WT. 
LYSANDER, ERA'S TU. 


LY$SAND- ER. | 
I KNEW thee, my dear marquis, at a great diſtance 
_ | | 
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under theſe trees, and immediately made up to thee. 1 


muſt ſing to thee, as one of my friends, a certain air of 


a little courant that I have made, which pleaſes all the 
people at court, who have any Kill ; and to which more 
than twenty have already made verſes. I have wealth, 
birth, and à good tolerable employment, and make a 
Ggure in France, conſiderable enough; but I would not, 
for all Pm worth, but have made that air, which I am 
going to ſhew thee : La, la, hem, hem; pr'ythee mind 
it. {He ſings his courant.} Isn't it pretty? 
Eraſtus. Oh! 


- Lyſander. This cloſe is pretty. THe figs the dot 


over again four or five times Ne ef e nn 
you of it? | 

Eraſtus. Very pretty, certainly. 

Lyſander. The ſteps I have winds: ts it ens leſi 
agreeable ; and above all, the figure has a marvellous 
grace. [He ſings, talks, and dances all together.] Stay, 
the man eroſſes thus: then the woman croſſes again: 
together, then they quit, and the woman comes there: 
doſt thou ſee this pretty touch of a feint here? this 
flcuret ? theſe coupees running after the fair one? back 
to back; face to face preſſing up cloſe to her? What 
doſt thou think of it, marquis b 

Eraſtus. All theſe ſteps are fine. - 

Lyſander. For my part, I defpiſe the dancing-maſters. 

Eraſtus. I ſee fo. 

Lyſander. Then the ſteps ? 

Eraſtus. Have nothing but what is ſurprizing. 

Lyſander. Would'ſt thou have me teach them thee 
out of friendſhip ? 

Eraſtus. Faith, for the preſent, I have a certain per- 


plexity — 


5 
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 Lyfander. Well then, it ſhall be when you pleaſe ; 
if I had theſe new words about me, we would read them 
together, and ſee which, were n. 

Eraſtus. Another time. | | 

Lyſander Adieu. My deareſt Baptiſt has not ſeen my 
courant, and I am going to ſeek for him. We have a 
mighty ſympathy in our taſte for tunes, and I'll defire 
him to add the parts of it. {Exit, ſinging as he goes, 


SCENE VI, 
ERASTY 5 1 4 


HEAVENS ! ! muſt quality, which people would make 
3 cover for every thing, oblige us daily to endure a hun- 
red fools! and make us demean ourfelves frequently, 
even to the compinifiace of *pplanding their imperti- 


SCENE VII. 


 "ERAS'T'V'S, MONTATIGN. 


| | de e 
S8 IR, Orphiſa is alone, and coming this way. 
Eraſtus, Oh! what hurry and diſorder am I in! I 
have ſtill a fondneſs for his n and my 
reaſon bids me hate her. 
Montaign. Your reaſon, Sir, neither knows what it 


would have, nor what power a miſtreſs has over a man's 


heart. Though one has ever ſo juſt cauſe to be in a paſ- 
ſion, a fine woman can adjuſt every thing with a word 
ſpeaking, N , 9 ; 


M3. 
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Elraſtus. Alas I conſeſs it, and the fight of her has 
already impreſs d a "I" npon all my reſentment. 


SCENE VIII. 
ORPHISA, ERASTUS, MON TAIGN. 
oO nns A. 5 

YQUR countenance ſeems to me not very chearful, 
ſhould it be my preſence, Eraſtus, that offends you? 
What means this? What's the matter with you? 
What uneaſineſs makes you ſigh fo deep a at the _ 
of me? | 
Eraſtus. Alas! Can you eee coubetimare 
what it is that occaſions this mortal ſorrow of heart? 
Is it not the effect of a malicious temper to pretend ig- 
norance of what you have done? He whoſe converſa- 
tion made you paſs me in full view 

Orphiſa laughing.) Is that what you are diſturb'd a- 
bout? 

Eraſtus. Do, inhuman ereature, ſtill inſult my mi- 
ſery; go, it ill becomes you to rally my ſorrow; to a- 
buſe, ungrateful as you are, and to injure my paſſion, 
on account 'of the *. which you know * owing to 
yourſelf. 

Orphiſa. Certalaly one muſt nth at you, and con- 
feſs too, that you are very ſilly to give yourſelf ſuch 
uneaſmeſs. The man you ſpeak of, fo far from plea- 
ſing me, is an impertinent fellow whom I was contriv- 
ing to ſhake off; one of thoſe troubleſome and officious 
fools, who can't ſuffer one to be alone any where, come 
immediately, with fawning compliments, to oſſer you 
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their hand, which one wiſhes them hang'd for. I pre- 
tended to be going away, to hide my deſiga ; and he 
would hand me even to my coach. I got rid of him 
preſently in that way, and came in again by the other 
gate to ſee for you. 

Eraſtus. Shall I give credit to this-ſtory of yours, Or- 
phiſa.? And is your heart ſincere to me 

Orpbiſa. You are a pretty gentleman indeed, to talk 
in this manner ; when I juſtify myſelf againſt your fri- 
volous complaints. I am very ſimple too, and my fool- 
ich kindneſs —— «A | 
| Eraſtus. Ah! be not angry. too 3 beauty. Be- 
ing abſolutely under your command, I will implicitly 
believe every thing you are fo good as to tell me. De- 
ceive, if you pleaſe, an unhappy lover; I ſhall reſpect 
you, even to the grave. Abuſe my love, and reſuſe 
me yours; expoſe to my ſight the triumph of my rival; 
yes, I'll bear with every thing from thoſe heavenly 
charms ; 3 I'll die for it, but, in ſhort, never will com- 


Orphiſa. When ſuch ſentiments. reign in your brealt,. 
I ſhall on my part 


SCENE IX. 


ALECANDER; ORPHISA,. ERASTUS, MONTATGN;. 


ALCANDER;- 


MAR @QUIS, a word with thee. [to Otpbils, ] Mas 
dam, be ſo gocd to pardon the. indiſeretion of preſum- 


ing to whiſper before you. lorphiſa goes out. 
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8 C E N E X. 
Aena. ERAS Tus, MONTAIGN. 


ALCANDER. 


11s with reluctance, marquis, I make thee this re 
queſt ; but there's a man has juſt now palpably affront- 
ed me, and I heartily wiſh, not to be behind-hand with 
him, that thou would'ſt immediately carty him a chal- 
lenge from me. Thou knowelt that, in the like caſe, 
J ſhould gladly repay thee in the ſame coin. 

Eraſtas having ſtood filent ſome time. ] I will not now 
act the bravo ; yet I have been a foldier before I was a 
courtier ; I ſerv'd fonrteen years, and think I may fair- 
1 . myſelf from ſuch a ſerape, with a good 
grace, and not fear that the refuſal of my ſword will 
be imputed to me as any cowardiſe. Duelling puts peo- 
ple in a wretched poſture ; and our king is no mere paint- 
ed monarch, he will be obey'd by the people of firſt rank 
in his kingdom; and I think he acts in this like a wor- 
thy prince. When his ſervice calls me I have a heart 
to do it: but I don't find I have one to diſpleaſe him. 
I regard his order as a ſupreme law; ſeek ſome-body 
\ elſe, and not me, to diſobey him. I talk with great 
frankneſs to thee, marquis, and am, in any other affair, 
thy moſt obedient. Adieu. 
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Se * E XI. 
BRASTUS, ue. 


Hy »£1:44 28 


1 Ex ASTUS. 1 
A LEGION * all impertinents for me. Where 
is this dear objett of my. wems ratie'd to ? [£5.54 
Montaign. I don't know. 
Eraſtus. Go ſearch every where to find her out. I 
ſhall wait in this walk. 


ACT II. SCENE TL 


ERASTU'S. 


W HAT! have my impertinents diſpers d at laſt} 
I think it rains impertinents from all quarters. . 
I fly from them, and meet them ; and for an additional 
torment, I cannot find her I with to find. The thunder 
and rain are quickly over, and have not chae' d away the 
beau monde. Would heaven, among the favours it be- 
ſtows here ſo profuſely, they had but chac'd away the 
people that teize me! The ſun goes down apace, and 
F am aſtoniſh'd my man is not come back yet, 


SCENE. II. 


ALCIPPUS, ERASTUS. 


ALC1PPUS. 


A GO OD day t'ye. 
Eraſtus aſide. What ! always my love diverted? 
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Alcippus. Give me conſolation, marquiſs, for the 


ſtrange hand I yeſterday loſt at piquet, with one St. Bo- 
vain, to whom I could have given fifteen, and the eldeſt 
hand. Tis a bow would” make one mad, it plagues 
me ever ſince yeſterday, and would make one wiſh all 
gameſters at the devil ; a blow moſt certainly to make 
one hang one's ſelf at the market croſs. 1 want but two, 
the other wants a pique : I deal, he takes ſix, and de- 


mands to deal over again: I ſeeing myſelf almoſt up, 


would not conſent to it. I go out ace of clubs (do but 
admire my misfortune) the ace, king, knave ten, and 
eight of hearts; and throw out, as my policy was to go 
for point, queen and king of diamonds ; ten and queen 
of ſpades. To my five hearts that I went out, I took 
in alſo the queen, which made me exactly a quint major: 
but my gentleman with the ace, not without my extreme 
ſurprize, ſpreads upon the table. a ſixieme of low dis- 
monds. I had thrown.out the queen of the ſame with 
the king, but he miſſing of his pique, I recover'd my 
fright, and reaſonably thought I ſhould make at leaſt two 
poor tricks. With the ſeven diamonds he had. four 
ſpades ;, and playing the laſt of them, it puzaled me 
cruelly, as not knowing which of my two aces to keep. 
I threw away the ace of hearts, as I think, with» good 
reaſon, but he had diſcarded four clubs. And there 
was I capoted with a fix of hearts, without being able, 


through vexation, to utter one. word. S'heart, do me 
juſtice for this horrible ſtroke; had one not ſeen it, 


could one poſſibly have believ'd it? 

Eraſtus. The greateſt * of fortune are obſerv'd 
to be in play. 

Alcippus. S'death, you yourſelf ſhall be judge whe- 
ther I am wrong; and whether 'tis without reaſon. that 
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this accident puts me out of all patience, for here are 
our two games, which I have directly about me; ſtay; 
this is the hand I went out, as I told you; and here— 
Eraſtus. I comprehend it all by your deſcription of it; 
and ſee the juſtice of the paſſion which ruffles you; but 
I muſt leave you, upon a certain affair; Adieu, com- 
fort yourſelf however under your: misfortune. 
- Alcippus. Who I?. I ſhall always have it next my 
heart : *tis to my mind, worſe than a thunderbolt; I'm 
determin'd to ſnew it to all the world. {He goes a lit- 
tle way, and ready to turn back, calls out.] A fix o 
hearts! Two tricks ! » 
-  Eraſtus alone.] What place are we got ia Turn | 
which _ one will, one ſees _ __ fools. 5 


SCENE: II. 5 
ERASTUS, MONTAIGN. 


„EIS TH.. 
HAH! How haſt thou ſuffer'd me to gu 
through impatience}. 

Montaigu. Sir, I could e 
Eraſtus. But doſt thou bring me any news at laſt? 
Nontaign. Doubtlefs, and from the object, on hom 

depends your deſtiny, 4 . * as _ 

ſomething to tell yon. 

Eraſtus. What! — already longs ts: hear 
this: ſpeak. 

Montaign. Do you wiſh to know what it is? 

Eraſtus. Yes, ſay quick. 

Montaign. Stay, Sir, if yon pleaſe; I've almoſt put 
myſelf out o breath with. running. 
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Eraſtus. — n een 
bia? ö 
Montaign. nf Ft eee EY 
order I receiv'd from this charming object, I'll tell you 
Troth, without bragging to you of my diligence, I went 
a huge way to find the lady; andif — 

Eraſtus. Plague o' thy digreffions. 

Montaign. Fy ! you ſhould EU © "four 
paſſions ; and Seneca —— | 

Eraſtus. Seneca's a fool, in thy mouth, ines he tells 


22-200. a word: that concerns me. ee bee 


3 


— To ſatisfy your longing, your Orphiſa— | 


nee 
Eraſtus. Let it be there. | 
Montaign. This fair one bids me tell you on her 


Montaign. Gueſs. 

Eraſtus. etre pe gige, re 1371 gh 
mour ? pert 
Montaign. Her order is, hat yowcns.te Pug hy his 
place, aſſuring yourſelf, that in a little while you ſhall 
fee her here, when ſhe has got rid of ſome country la- 
dies, who are a troubleſome ſort of animals to courtiers. 

Eraſtus. Let us then keep in the place that ſhe was 
_ Pleas'd to chooſe : but ſince this appointment gives me 
here ſome leiſure, leave me to think a little; [Mon- 
taign goes out.] I have a deſign of making her ſome 
verſes, to a tune which I know the takes delight in. 
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SCENE IV. 


ORANTE, CLIMENE, ERASTUS: 
at a corner of the ſtage W 


ORAN TE. 

ALL the well wd of y 5 

Climene. Do you think to carry it by obſtinacy ? 

Orante. I think my reaſons better than your”s. 

Climene. I wiſh lone ody would: gre” us: bodhk:the 
hearing. 

Orante ſeeing Eraſtus.] Aan 
ignoramus; he may be judge in our difference. [to 
Eraſtus.] marquis, a word with you, pray; allow us to 
appeal to you, to be judge in a quarrel betwixt us two, 
in a debate ariſing from our different ſentiments, about 
what is a ſign of the moſt perfect lover. | 

Eraſtus. Tis a difficult queſtion to decide, and you 
had beſt ſee for a more ſkilful judge. 

Orante. No, theſs ſtories you tall aim ao hid 
pole : you arc a noted wit, and we know you well; we 
know that every body, with juſtice, RI 
rater —— | 

Eraſtus. oh! I befrech you mos | 

Orante. In one word, Are 
you muſt beſtow a minute or two upon us. 
| Climene to Orante.] You retain here a perſon who 
is to condemn you : for in ſhort, if what I venture to 
believe of him is true, the gentleman will honour my 
reaſons with the victory. | 

Eraſtus aſide.] That I can't beat it into my raſeal's 
head, to invent ſomething to get me off! © 
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Orante to Climene.] For my part, I have too good 


proof of his wit, to fear he ſhould pronounce any thing 
to my diſadvantage. [to Eraſtus.} In ſhort, this grand 
debate which is 2 betwixt us, is whether a lover 
ſhould. be jealous. 

Climene. Or, the better to be our Wanights, 
who ſhould pleaſe moſt, one n is Jealous, or one that 
is otherwiſe. 

Orante. For w part, . diſpute,” Lam for the 
— 


—— k em e frotidens for the 


former: | 

© Orante. I think we ſhould give our vote on the fide 
of him who ſhews moſt reſpect. 

Climene. And 1, that if our inclinations muſt appear; 
, ſhould be in favour of him who diſcovers moſt love: 
-  Orante. Les, but one diſcovers the warmth of a loy- 
er's paſſion much better in reſpect, than jealouſy. 
Climene. And 'tis my opinion, that whoever has an 
attachment to us, is by ſo much the more amorous, as 
he is the more jealous. 

Orante. Fy, Climene, talk not to me of thoſe peo- 
ple for lovers, whoſe love teſembles hatred, and who, in- 
ſtead of reſpect, and gentle addreſſes, never apply them · 
ſelves to any thing but being troubleſome; whoſe minds, 
being ever prompted by a gloomy paſſion, | buſy them- 
ſelves in converting our leaft actions into a crime ; ſub- 
ject our innocence to their blindneſs, and want an ex- 
planation from us upon the leaſt glance of an eye ; who 
perceiving in us any appearance of ſadneſs, preſently 
complain it ariſes from their preſence; and when the 
aſt joy brightens up in our eyes, will have their rivals 

. in ſnort, who taking privi- 
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lege from the fury of their love, never ſpeak to us but 
with a deſign to pick a quarrel ; they preſume to forbid 
every body approaching us, and ſet themſelves up for 
tyrants over their very conquerors. The lovers forme, 
are ſuch as reſpect inſpires, ow W ſubmiſſion is a 
ſurer mark of our power. 

Climene. Fy, talk not to eee ee 
lovers, who feel no manner of tranſports; thoſe lake» 
warm galants, whoſe peaceable hearts reckon already up- 
on all things as ſure in their favour ; have. no fear of 
toling us, and through too great confidence, ſuffer their 
love, at every turn, to fall aſleep ; have a good intelli- 
gence with their rivals, and leave them a clear ſtage to 
puſh their point. A love ſo  fedate raiſes my choler, 
not to be jealous is loving with indifference ; and I would 
have a lover, to convince me of his paſſion, - float on e- 
ternal ſuſpicions; one who, by his haſty tranſports, 


gives a glaring token of the eſteem he has for her to whom 


be makes his pretenſions. One then applauds one's ſelf 
for his diſquiet ; and if he ſometimes treats us in too rude 
a manner, the pleaſure of ſeeing him on his knees before 
us, to excuſe himſelf for the violence of his paſſion, bis 
tears, his vexation for having diſpleas'd us, ate a charm 
ſufficient to appeaſe all our anger. 

Orante. If there mnſt go ſo much raving to pleaſe 
you, I can tell who could content you ; and I know 


ſome five or ſix people in Paris, who, as they make it 


appear; love to ſuch a degree as to go to cuſfs about it. 

Climene. If to pleaſe you there muſt be no jealouſy, 
I know ſome certain people would hit you exactly: men 
of ſo patient a humour in their love, that they could 
ſee you in the arms of thirty, without being concern'd 
at it. 
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Orante. In ſhort, yon are to declare, by your ſen- 
tente, which perſon's love appears preferable to you. 


I orphiſa appears at the farther end of the ſtage, and 
a ſees Eraſtus between Orante and Climene.] 
Eraſtus. Since I can't get clear without giving ſen- 
tence, I'll ſatisfy you both at once; and not to blame 
what is agreeable to either of you, e 
and the other loves much the beſt. 

"Climene. The ſentence is very judicious ; 8 
Eraſtus. No more, I am clear of it. After what I 
me ane | 


SCENE V.. 
oO HSA ERAST Us. 
ne Seing Ocpbila, yd ging up d her. 


HOW long you ſtay, madam, and how plainly I 
. 


Orphiſa. No, no, by no means quit ſuch pleaſant 


converſation. You are in the wrong to accuſe me for 
being too long a-coming ; and you had ſomething could 
make you eaſily diſpenſe with my abſence. 

Eraſtus. Will you fall into a paſſion with me with- 
out cauſe? and do you reproach - me for the plague 
ey have given me? Nay, I beſeech you ſtay —— 

Orphiſa. n e and go join your com- 


* 
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SCENE” VL 
E RAS Tus alone. 


HEAVENS! muſt impertinents of both ſexes con- 
ſpire this day to fruſtrate the deareſt of my wiſhes! 


eee 
re 


SCENE VII. 
DO RAN TES, ERASTUS, 


DoRaNTEs. 


HA! 7 does 
one every day meet with, to interrupt the courſe of one's 
pleaſures! Here am I in ſuch a rage at a very fine 
chace, which a booby —— ITis a ftory that I muſt tell 

 Eraſtus. I'm looking for a certain perſon here, and 
can't ſtay. 

Dorantes. I'gad, T'Il tell it thee as we go along. We 
were an agrceable ſelect company of us, who made a 
party yeſterday to hunt a ſtag ; and we went on puzpole 
into the country to lie upon the ſpot, that is to ſay, my 
dear, in the thickeſt part of the foreſt. As this exers« 


eiſe is my ſupreme delight, I bad a mind, that the thing 


might be well done, to go into the wood myſelf ; and 
we all concluded to bend all our efforts upon a ſtag, 
which every body told us was a ſull- made ſtag ; but for 
my part, my judgment was, without ſtanding to obſerve 
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the marks, that he was only a ſtag of the ſecond head. 
We had ſeparated our relays, as was proper, and. were 
breakfaſting in haſt, upon ſome new-laid eggs, when a 


plain countryman, with a long rapier, proudly mounting 
his breeding-mare, which he honour'd with the title of 


his good mare, came to make us an aukward compli- 


ment, preſenting us alſo, to complete the vexation, with 
a great looby of a fon, as much a fool as his father, 


He called himſelf a great hunter, and beg'd of us that 


he might have the favour of the chace along with us. 
Heaven preſerye every ſkilful perſon, when hunting, 
from a fellow that blows his horn unſeaſonably, from 
people, who, having half a ſcore ſcabby beagles at their 
| heels, cry, my pack, and are marvellous hunters ! His 
requeſt being granted, and his virtues eſteem'd, we were 
all purſuing our blinks. Withm the diſtance of three 
bow-ſhots, all of a ſudden was cry'd, 1tho ! Tho The 
dogs were laid on the ſtag ; I ſecond it, and blow aloud ; 
my ſtag unharbours, and paſſes a pretty long plain, and 
my dogs after him, but ſo well in breath that you might 
have cover'd them all with a cloke. He made to the 
foreſt. We then flip the old pack upon him, and I, in 
great haſte, take my horſe Allezan. Have you ſeen him? 
Eraſtus. I think not. 
Dorantes. How dis a horſe as good as he is hand- 
ſome, and which I bought a few days ago of Gavean. I 

leave you to judge whether he would deceive me in ſuch 
- matter as this, he that conſiders who I am; ſo that I 
am perfectly eaſy about him; and in reality he never 
fold a better horſe, nor a better made one. The head 
- of a barb, with a fair ſtar, the neck of a ſwan, ſlender, 
and very ſtraight ; no more ſhoulders than a hare, ſhort- 
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feet, i'gad, ſuch feet l double-rein'd-; to ſay the truth. 
I was the only perſon could find the way to maſter him; 
and young Jack Gaveau never mounted him without 
trembling, though he endeavour'd to ſet a good face on't. 
His buttocks are not to be equall'd for largeneſs, and 
legs, merey o me! In ſhort he's 4 miracle; if you'll 
believe me, T refus'd a hundred pieces for him, and one 
of the king's horſes to- boot. I mount, therefore, and 


was in high pleaſure to ſee the vintagers in rows at a great 


diſtance on the plain; I ſpur on, and find myſelf in a 

by thicket at the heels of the dogs, only I and Drecar : 
within that our ſtag ſtood at bay for an hour; upon 
this I cheer the dogs, and play'd the duce and all a- 
mong them. In ſhort, never was hunter in higher glee 5 
I imprim'd him myſelf, and all things went fwimming- 
ly ; ours join'd company with a young hind ; one part 
of my dogs divided from the other, and then, marquis, 
as you may eaſily imagine, they all hunted timorous,: 
and Jowler was at a loſs; he turn'd all o' the ſudden, 
which made my heart jump for joy; be ſtruck in afreſh 
upon the track, and J ſound my horn, and'cry, hark 
to Jowler, hark to Jowler; I trac'd him again with: 
pleaſure upon a mole-hill, and ſounded again a long 

while. Some of the dogs came back to me, when, as 
ill-luck would have it, the young hind, marquis,. 
paſſes my country bumpkin. My hair-brains, as was 

likely, falls a blowing his horn, and bellowing aloud, 
ba, Tiho, Tlhoy. My dogs all quitted me, and make 

directly to my booby ; ; I puts on thither, and diſcover'd 


| the track again in the high road; but no ſoaner, my 


dear, had I caſt my eyes on the ground, but I found 
out the change, and was heartily mortify'd. In vain 
did I ſhew him all the differences between the edge of 
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my ftag's hoofs, and his marks; he ſtill maintains to 
me, like a blockhead of a ſportſman, that tis the pack. 
flag, and by this diſpute he gave time for the dogs to 
get a great way off: I ftorm'd at it, and curſing the 
mortal with all my heart, I ſpurs my horſe full ſpeed 
over bill and dale, who bruſh'd through boughs as thick 
as my arm: I recover'd the dogs ta my firſt ſcent, who, 
to my great joy, run upon the queſt of our ſtag, as if 
they had been in full view. They. imprime him afreſh ; 
but was ever ſuch a trick ſeen before? To tell thee the 
truth, marquis, it frets me to death; our ſtag being 
imprim'd, runs by our ſpark, who, thinking to do the 
exploit of a moſt laudable huntſman, with a holſter. 
piſtol, that he had brought along with him, ſhoots him 
directly through the head, and cries out to me, a vaſt 
way off, Fee fetch'd the beaſt down. Good heaven! 
Did ever any body hear of piſtols in ſtag- hunting? For 
my part, when I arriv'd at the ſpot, I thought it was 
ſo-out-of-the-way an action, that I elaps both ſpurs to 
my horſe in a rage, and never ſtop'd gallop till I got 
home, without ſaying e er to this ig · 
norant puppy. 4 

Eraſtus. re e ies dd Desen thy prudence is 
admirable; jaſt ſs ſhould we ſhake off all impertinents. 
| Dorantes. When you pleaſe, we'll go to ſome place 
where: we ſhall have no fear of your country hunters. 

Eraſtas. Very well. [alone.] I think at laſt T ſhall 
loſe all patience, Let me make all haſte poſſible to ex- 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
ER AS u WONT Ae 


ExASTUS  _ 

T Is true, my diligence hath ſueceeded on one 

hand: the dear object was at laſt appeas d: but 
on the other, they quite weary me, and my cruel ſtars 
have perſecuted me in my amour, with double fury. 
Yes, der tutor, Damis, one of my moſt ſhocking im- 
pertinents, afreſh oppoſes my moſt tender addrefles ; 
has forbid me the ſight of his lovely niece ; and deſigns 
to provide her another huſband to-morrow. Orphiſa, 
however, in ſpite of his diſcharging ber, deigns this 
evening to grant one favour to my love; and I have 
prevail'd upon the fair one to permit me to wait upon 
her in private, at her own houſe. Love delights, above 
every thing; in ſecret favours, it finds a pleaſure” in 
breaking through oppoſition ; and when tis forbid, the 
leaſt converſation with the beloved beauty becomes a ſu- 
preme favour. I mult to my appointment: tis near 
upon the hour : and beſides, I weuld ora to 42 were 
rather before than after the time. | 

Montaign. Shall I follow yon? a 

Eraſtus. No, I ſhould be afraid you would diſorer 
me to ſome ſuſpicious perſon or other, 

Montaign. But —— 

Eraſtys. I would not have you. 

Montaign. I muſt obey your commands : but at a 
diſtance, at leaſt —— * 

Eraſtus. Twenty times over muſt I bid thee hold thy | 
tongue? Wilt thou never leave off this way of mak - 


. 


% THE TMPERTINENTE 
r 8 nn 
nent valet? # Et 44 Þ x HF Ay 


8 CEN E "It: 2. A 4 


| | 47.7.6 AA 
.CARITIDES ERASTYU 8+. 

Vas u 2 
| Cris. 
a SIR, de an unſcaſonable time ee 
nour of waiting upon you, the morning is molt proper 
for the performance of that duty: but it is not very 
caſy to meet with you; for yon are always either a- 
ſleep, or abroad; at leaſt your ſervants always tell me 
fo ;. and: I took chis opportunity to find you ; tis a 
great happineſs too that fortune favours me with, for 
two moments later, and I had miſs'd of you again. 
Eraſtus. Sir, do you want any thing with me? 

Caritides. I acquit myſelf, Sir, of the duty I owe 
you ; and me eee MI the boldneſs that one 
me, wann 

Eraſtus. Without 7 — ceremony, what have 
you to fy to me? 

Caritides. As the ak. the wit... the 1 
which every body extols in you —— 

Eraſtus. Les, I am ako much extoll'd; Proceed, 

| * 

Caritides. Sir, it it is an actions Sifreulty : upon a man, 
when he is oblig'd to produce himſelf to any perſon : 
and one ſhould always be introduc'd to great men, by 
people who ſet us forth a little; whoſe diſeourſe- being 
hearken'd to, diſplays, with "he weight, what our 


little merit can ſhew : m. I ſhould have been 
glad 
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glad that ſome - body, who were well apptiz'l of it; could 
have told you, Sir, who I am. - 

Eraſtus. I ſee ſufficiently, Sir, what you are, and 


Pp — CALL FATE 


your manner of accoſting me gives me to know that. 
Caritides. Yes, I am a man of learning, who am 


charm'd with your virtues ; none of thoſe learned 'men 


whoſe name ends only in us - there is nothing ſo com- 


mon as a name after the Latin termination; they who 
are habited after the Greek manner, have a much bet- 
ter mien ; and that I might have one which ſhould ter- 
minate in es, I call myſelf Mr. Caritides. 
Eraſtus. Mr. Caritides be it. What would you G2 
Caritides. I have a petition, Sir, which I would read 
to you, and which, in the ſituation your employment 
places you, I preſume to conjure * rap to me to the 
king.” „ 
Eraſtus. Lack-a-day, Sir, you can , preſent it your- _ 
ſelf. | 
Caritides. It is true, Sir, Pe king grants this extreme 


favour, but through this very exceſs of his unparallel'd 
goodneſs, ſo many villanous petitions, Sir, are preſent- 
ed, that they ſtifle the good ones; and what my hope 
_ reſts upon, is, that enen when 


the king is alone. 

Eraſtus. 1 n. n and take your own 
time. t2 4 

Canitides, - Ah! Sin the door-keepers are terrible 
fellows, they treat men of learning with a filip o' the noſe, 


as if they were mere fcoundrels ; and I can get no far- 
ther than the guard-room. The ill treatment I muſt 


endure would make me retire from court for ever, had 
I not conceiv'd ſtrong ye that gon will be = "v1 
Vor. IV. $7273 13h N 1 * 
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| nas with his Majeſty. et bb cee 


Eraſtus. Well, 8 T-will proſene l. 

 Caritides. Here it is ; — 6e e7 0m 
ever. 

Brads, Ne "54 4.0 

Caritides. That you muy be aequaned with it, 5, 
e eee % 
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a OUR moſt humble, moſt becken moſt faith, 
and moſt learned ſubject and ſervant, Caritides, 
* a Frenchman by nation, a Grecian by profeſſion, 
having conſider'd the great and notable abuſes com- 
< mitted in the inſcriptions upon ſigns of houſes, ſhops, 
* taverns, ninepin-allies, and other places of your good 
« city of Paris; in that certain ignorant compoſers of 
* the. ſaid inſcriptions, do ſubvert, by a barbarous, per- 
* nicious, and deteſtable orthography, all manner of 


ſenſe and reaſon, without regard to any etymology, 


«+ analogy, energy, or allegory whatſoever, to the great 
« ſcandal of the republic of letters, and of the French 
* nation, which is diſcredited and diſhonour'd by the 
* faid abuſes and groſs faults, in reſpect to ſtrangers, 
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and notoriouſly, in reſpe& to the Germans, curious 
readers and inſpectors of the ſaid inſcriptions 
Eraſtus. This petition. u very Jong, and may very T 


likely weary —— 
Caritides. Oh! Sir, not a word can be retrench'd 


from i it. 


[He goes 6904 

« Humbly ſupplicates your majeſty, for the 7 of 
„% your kingdom, and glory of your government, to in- 
« ſtitute an office of comptroller, intendant, correQtor, 
© reviſer, and reſtorer-general of the ſaid inſcriptions ; 
„and to honour your ſupplicant with this, as well in 
« conſideration of his rare and eminent erudition, as of 
« the great and ſignal ſervices he has done to the late, 
* and to your majeſty in compoſing an anagram upon 
« your ſaid majeſty in French, Latin, Greek, Hebrew, 

« Syriac, Chaldee,. Arabic — | 
Eraſtus interrupting him.] Very well: give it me 
quick, and retire ; 6 e e 


good as done. 
Caritides. Oh! Sir, if you ſhew but my . "is 


all in all. If the king but ſees it, I am ſure of my point: 


for as his juſtice is, in every thing, ſo great, he cannot 
reſuſe my demand. And now, to exalt your name to 


the ſkies, give me your name and ſurname in writing, 


and Ill make a poem that ſhall bave the form of an 
acroſtic; at both ends of the verſe, amg 


miſtich. 


Eraſtus. Yes, Mr. Caritides, you b 
morrow. [ Alone. ] In good truth, ſuch learned fellows 
are moſt admirable aſſes. Another ne 


laugh'd heartily at his folly. 
N 2 
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; SCENE II. 


o R N 1 N. ERASTUS 


k 


* 


OR MIN. 


THOUGH an affair of great conſequence brings me 
"hither, I was willing that man ſhould leave you before 
K. ſpoke wi h you. 
| _ Eraſtus. Very well, but Kſpatch, for I muſt be gone. 
© Ormin. I don't in the leaſt doubt, but the fellow 
_ who has juſt left you, Has very much tir'd you, Sir, 
with his viſit. Tis a troubleſome old mortal, who is a 
' Little crack-brain'd ; and to get rid of whom I have al- 
ways ſome contrivance ready at hand. In the Mall, 
at Luxemburgh, and in the Thuilleries, he fatigues all 
the world with his idle notions; and ſuch perſons as 
vou ſhould avoid the converſation of theſe pedantic ſcho- 
lars who are good for nothing. For my part, I have 
no fear of being troubleſome to you, ſince I come, Sir, 
to make your fortune. 
Eraſtus aſide.] This is ſome whifling alehimil, one 
of thoſe fellows who are not worth a groat ; and are e- 
ver a promiſing you ſo much wealth. [lond.] You have 
hit upon that bleſſed ſtone, Sir, which, of — can 
enrich all the kings of the earth? 5 
Ormin. A pretty fancy! Oh! you are out, gie; 
heaven preſerve me from being one of thoſe ſort of fools 
I dom t feed upon frivolous viſions, I bring you here 
- folid words of a propoſal which I would communicate by 
i you to the King, and which I always carry about me 
ſafe under ſeal. None of thoſe foulith projects, thoſ: 


» * * 0 
A as 
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vain chimeras which the ſuper- intendants have dinn'd'in” 
their ears; none of thoſe beggarly propoſals, whoſe pre- 
tenſions go no farther than to talk of twenty or thirty 
millions of livres; but one which ſhall annually,” at a 
moderate computatich, bring in to the king four hun- 
dred millions hard money; with cafe, without riſque or 
ſuſpicion, and without the leaſt hardſhip upom the ſub- 


e jet. In ſhort, 'tis a hint of inconceivable gain, and 
re which, at the firſt word, you will find to be feaſible. 
Yes, provided I can but be enconrag'd by you — _ * 
e. | Eraſtus. Well, WII I am a little in 
w _ haſte. 
Ir, Ormin. If you would promiſe me to keep it ſecret, 
a I would diſcover to you this important project. 
l- Eraſtus. No, no, I wont be let into your ſecret; 
Il. Ormin. Sir, I believe you too diſcreet to betray it, 
all and will, with great frankneſs, inform you of it in two 
as words — we mult mind leaſt ſome- body ſhould over- 
10- hear us. — [ Whiſpers Eraſtus.] This marvellous To 
we 1 which I am the inventor, is that 
ir, Eraſtus. A little farther off, Sir; for a certain alk 
Ormin.. You know, without my needing to tell you, 
YNe the vaſt profit the king receives annually from his ſea- 
e- ports. Now the project, which no- body has hit upon 
ave as yet, and tis an eaſy matter, is that you ſhould turn 
can all the coaſts of France into famous ſea- ports. This 
would amount to immenſe ſums ; and Ff -— © T1 
ir ; Eraſtus. The project is good, and will pleaſe the king 
pls ! exceedingly. Adieu. We ſhall/ſee you. 
ere Ormin. At leaſt ſtand by me for Kr difcover'd 
by the; firſt hint of it. 
me Eraſtus. Yes, yes. 1 hs 
3002 Ormin. If you would lend me a brace. of pieces, 


N 3 
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which you might repay yourſelf, Sir, * 
of the invention —— 


| " Hinds abvee- Fite pieces OE. and ceratdle} Yes, 
Vith all my heart. [alone.] Would heaven I cauld get 
rid of all the impertinents at this rate! To fee the un- 
ſeaſonableneſs of their viſits! I hope at laſt I ſhall get 
clear. Gee NO PESO ee e 


SCENE IV. 


PHILINTES ERASTUS. 


TIT 7 TOY 5 7 3 7 HTS 
MARQUIS, I have heard frange news juſt now. 
'Eraſtus. What? 

Philintes. That & man has quarrel with thee # Lit 
ile while ago. | 

Eraſtus. With me? ; 

Philintes. What ſignifies difſembling the matter? I 
have it from good hands, that you have had a challenge 
ſent you; and as your friend, I come, at all. events, 
to offer my ſervice to you againſt all the world. | 

Eraſtus. I'm oblig'd to you; but believe me, you — 

DP Philintes. You won't confeſs it; but you come abroad 
without ſervants: ſtay you in town, or go into the 

country, PP 


you. 


Lrafius ande plague aal and N 
Philintes. To what end do you hide it from me? 
Eraſtus. I ſwear, marquis, they have er- _ 

you. | 

Philintes. In vain do you ay a,. 
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Eraſtus. May I be thunder-ſtruck, eb 19d: ni; 
quarrel —— 

Philintes. Do you think 1 believe'you'?- e 

Eraſtus. Bleſs me ! I tell you without diſguiſe, that ' 

Philintes. RN Rs I Ng 
lous upon this point. 

Eraſtus. an we?” 

Philintes. No. 

Eraſtus. Pray leave me. 

Philintes. By no means, marquis. 

Eraſtus. A hade Play calls me this evening to' 
certain place —— 

| Philintes. nme Ammann 
n 10-what 'place'1s U | 

Eraſtus. S'death | ſince you will have me have's 
quarrel, I conſent to it, to ſatisfy your zeal ; it ſhall be 
with you who plague me to diſtraction, and from whom 
F cannot, dy fair means, diſengage myſelf. | 

- Philintes. This is accepting a piece of ſervice not at 
all like a friend: but ſince I do you fo ill an office, 
adiou. . Determine all your affairs withour me. 

- Eraſtys. You'll be my friend when you leave me. 
(alone. But what misfortunes perſecute me! They'll 
OI OR TE NT. NY 


S CEN E v. 


- D'AMTS, L'ESPINE, EXASTUS, 
7 RIVIERE and his Comrades. Wy 


11 | Danm1s to LEſpine: | 
WHAT! does the traitor hope to gain her in 


ſpite of me? Wr 
N 4 | 
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Eraſtus aſide.] I have a glimpſe of ſome-body there, 
before -Orphiſa's door. What! muſt I always have 
ſome obſtacle- or, other 'in he * t a paſbon ſhe is 
pleas d to authorize? 

Damis to L'Eſpine.], Yes, 1 haxe learn'd that my 
niece, in ſpite of all my care, is to have a private in- 
terview this evening with Eraſtus, in her chamber, no 
witneſſes preſent. 

La Riviere to his ao What ! 4o I hear thoſ: 
people there talking of our maſter? let us ad nearer 
ſoftly, without: diſcovering ourſelves. '  / | 

Damis to L'Eſpine.] But before he has room to/ac- 
compliſh his deſign, I muſt ſtab. that traiterous heart of 
his in a thouſand places. Go and fetch. thoſe folks 1 
ſpoke of juſt now, to place them in ambuſh where 1 
would haye them; that at the mention of the name of 
Eraſtus, you may be ready to revenge my (honour, 
which his paſſion has the inſolence to injure; break off 
the aſſignation which calls him hither, 1e aer Dis 
criminal paſſion in his blood. | 

La Riviere with his comrades attacking, Damis ] Tri 
tor, before they can ſacrifice him to thy ya 
muſt have ſomething to ſay to us. ls] 

Eraſtus. Though he would have 8 d me, the 
point of honour urges me to ſuccour my miſtreſs un- 
cle. [to Damis.] I'm your man, Sir. [draws his ſword 

againſt Riviere and his companions, whom he drives off.] 
DPDamis. Heavens! by what ſuecour is my life pre- 
ſer wd from certain death? To whom am I oblig'd for 
ſo ſingular a piece of ſervice ? _ 

- Eraſtus returning.} I have my act of ju- 
ſtice in ſaving you. 10 2 4 11 

Damis. O heaven! can I believe my « ears? Is it 
Eraſtus's hand —- £4 
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Exaſtus. Les, Sir. yes, tis I; too happy in that 
my hand has ſay'd you too unhappy oy that I have 
delery'd your diſpleaſurt. Id end o/ aui 
_ What ! is he whoſe fo I had reſold up- 
the perſon who has fought in my favour ? Oh ! 
nie too mh; mx heart is forc to ſurrender; and 
whatever, this night, might be the intention of your 
love; this ſurprizing piece of generoſity onght to ſtifle 
all animoſity. I bluſh at my crime, aud blame my 
captice. My hatred Has toò long injur'd. you; and that 
I may; dy h moſt Ihining inſtance, condemn it, I join 
eee ta the ubject of . wiſhes. | 


| 52941) odoE 1 2599.10) Siotitfisgen 


S CEN E VI. 
ORPHISA, DAM IS. ERASTUS. 


ORPHISA, coming out of her houſe with a candle. 
SIR, what accident has orcafiond that dreadful di- 


ſturbanee —- 


Damis. Nathing, my niece, but what is very agree- 
able, ſince, after my fo long Blaming your paſſion, tis 
what gives you Eraſtus for a huſband. His arm has 
fav'd me from a death I moſt narrowly efcap'd'; and 


I defire the gift of your hand may requite him for me. 


Orphiſa. Sir, if it is to diſcharge the debt you owe, 
I agree to it ; above all on the account of the life he 
has ſav d. 

Eraſtus. My heart is fo farpriz'd at ſach a wonder, 


chat in this ecſtacy I doubt whether I am awake, 


Damis. Let us celebrate the happy ſtate you. are go- 
N s 
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nn and let our violins come and regale us. 
12 i Ness ene 
|Eraſtus Who fo loud chere ?? 
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baus 0RPHIS, BRASTVS, skikk. 
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SIX, 438k b their kits and tabors, 

Enter maſques who take up the whole Rage. 

Eraſtus, What ! impertinents for ever ! Sake; thee? 
_ drive out theſe tatterdemallions. 


4 
239 


44 21 1 N . 1 4 A 
- 0 3 8 >» ” 4 \ . 1 þ 2 r . 
* Ad „ 1 2 «A 4 - * 4. . v . : 1 q N 3 
OP 4g 2 3 * I. 


Band £ ih een ad te uo vaio A812 180 


"THE END... 
y | l O T 0” 4 | 1 7 
y 2 7 ba, a 49 1 H — 4 *- : — . »# | +. 13 1 { F : 2 


* 


en 


. * - » 
Tae 4+ 2 TO | „ um n 
939 4 - , "a , * . „ * . 2 pl . * 3 7 - - 1 = 
4 i FT d 
#1 8 4 9 1 _ 4 " © o 5 . «. 
+, * #3 4 4 i „ #3 ; 1 412 p » "# a - 1 4? G : > 14 "ks : is 


as i 05 tene PAGER ei, ae 
; K 9 8 2 * FE —_—_— * 

W 6-7 tten 460 : Ain g man am 75 wa 

nta GIF 1449 f 19 * 1 261 32> 1 

K „ 1 - " « £ 4 * - 2 9 u . "x + 

7 : 0 4 g 441 — ? N - 1 #6 4 hug 


* 
. 
. 
* 
* 
+ 
„* 


* rng (364429 lt mt 1688 
-27 $3: #877 ir gerd ods 515295; 67 29.4 ne 
2 75 


: T HE 


S 10 Þ LI AAN: 


1321050 dizi n 51048 4 off 

P MEAL I reel 0 N. >>> "1124 $420 
14947 ne 47 oat garinn 2 £10 09099) 

* een 

LovE makes a PAINTER. 
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ere d 


Don PEDRO, a Sicilian gentleman. | 
ADRrasTvs, a French gentleman, in love with Iſiodora. 
Is toon A, a Grecian, ſlave to Don — 

ZAIDE, a young ſlave. 84 2 
RELA L een AVOLL 
HaLI, a Turk, ſlave to Adraſtus. 

Two Lacquies. 


— tes ati. 4 * 


as 


6 


- l 
.* 


wee. 


* 4 


A 
SCENE at Meſſina, in a public place. 
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IST. Come no farther, and ag on hs fen 
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DR aner a heah. wall ber un over; the ſky 
is dreſt like Scaramouche-to-night; and I ſee not one 
ſtar, to ſnew one the end d one's noſt. What u ſcur- 
vy condition is that of a flave! Never to lde for Wur- 
felf, and to be intirely ingroſttd by the paſſiens of # 
maſter! To be govern'd by nothing but his humourte 
and to be reduc'd to make all the cares'he's'pheard ts 
take Into his head, one's dwtr proper buſineſs ! Me. 
here, makes me eſpouſe all his anxieties; and becauſe 
he's in love, tis 'neceſſary 1 ſhould! have no reſt by 
night or by day. But here are the flambeaus, and 
without doubt tis le obo that : » 
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SCENE III. 
«nm 15 two Lacquies, carrying each 
"Bs raed HALL |. 


ADRASTUS, 


IS it thee, Ha!: 
Hali. And who could it be but me, at theſe hours 


s che night? Beſides you, and myſelf, Sir, I don't 


delieve „ e n r - en the 
ſtreets at preſ ent. 

Adraſtus. No mats eln * man can be found, 
who feels, at heart, the pain that I feel: Jordin Mort, 
tis nothing to have the indiſſerence or the cruelty of the 
beauty one loves, to combat; one has always, at leaſt, 
the pleaſure of complaining, and the liberty of 
But not to be able to find one opportunity to ſpe 
with her we adore ; not to know from the fair one, 
| whether the Iove her eyes jeiſpire us with, is pleaſing, or 
diſpleaſing to her, is, in my fancy, the moſt vexatious 
of all diſquietudes; and to this am 1 reduc'd by this 
impertinent jealous fellow, who watches with fo much 
without dragging her at his heels, «+ 9p ad 0: 1 

Hali. But there erer in love, various ways of ſpenk- 
ipg.to each other; zend it ſhould-ſcem o me, that your 
es and hers, eee lee pee 
wood many things, | It, 

- dfaſtys. *Tis une dt ln e 
together by the eyes: but how te know: that-each- of 
us; on our port, have mutually explain 'd this language 
$: we ongbt . And: what know I. after all, whether 
ſhe well underſtands all that my looks ſay tober 25 and 
whether hers tell me, Wm 
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Hali. . 

gether after another manner. v1 of & #:2103 03249 

Adraſtus. Have you your 2 e 
Half; Tea © red? 9997 rn dt ene lib 

- Adraſtus. Bid them come nexrer. «{alone.} I'll have 

them ſing here till day-light,” and ſee whether their mu- 

OI em ONE ſome window. 


(+2512 36 G; MHM lis 17.2) $7! 5 
2841 SCENE Yo 6 11.4 
TR AST 1 Eu. W 
1 nnn 


HERE they are. What wall they fing ? 

Adraſtus. What they ſhall think'beſt? 
r 

Adraſtits." No, M not dat will fat me. 


Hali. Oh ! Sir, tis a fine Beccare. * I 
Adraſtus. What te Gece dot How mean n a 
fine Bec e 1 13%) Wy NN crore 


Hali. Sir, \T am for the Beeears, '" You Kew Gr 
am a Conndiffeur in that. The Beccare \charms me: 
ſetting aſide the Beecare, no foundncfs in harmony. 
Hearken a little to this tfiree-yart" ſong. > 

Adraſtus. No. PH have ſomething tender and patio 
nate ; ſomething thit 'entertaiys" mie with 8 Woch 
thoughtfulneſ s. zun 1 Wie 

Hali. I fee plainly you ure e Bowl 3 dere 
a way to pleaſe us both. They muſt een ſing a cer- 
tain ſcene of a ſhort play, which I ſaw them 
There are two amorous ſhepherds, all full of languiſh- 
ment, who, in the, Bemol, come © ſeparately to make 
their compli a de grove aervurd they Are 


erer: nag un Wel a u oh 


0 * —— 1 — 
2 Xꝰ: . — 00 oi $9066 7 wat I} is + ohh * - fits tl 4 pa * _— us | 
. — * - « * i * oy 1 p 
1 


— 


%% TAT STL IAN. 


to each other the cruelty: of their miſtreſſes, and there- 
upon comes a jovial ſwain, with an admirable Beccare, 


Who laughs at cheir fol: 


Adraſtus. | Agreed. Let's ſee what it is.. 
o Hali.! Here's: exactly a proper plact i to ſerve fhr a 
ſeene; and there are flambeaux to light the play 
Acdraſtus. Place yourſelf oppoſite to this houſe, that at 
the leaſt noiſe within, I may order the 25 to be ſtruck. 
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Forgive, ye rocks, and hear my praur r 
Let me but tell bat anguiſh:racks. my breaſt. 


Ys e are, my mauing. dir 


ball melt your, ſlinty bearts to; pity. gli 
». Myſician, repreſenting. Thyrſis. 
er Wag dhv eee ee 
— dawn with ſprightly\/0ng 4s Waidistacl S lan 
, with each returning day. clo: 
My forrows vent in doleful lay. vieizly 521.7 eri 
„ M deer Philens; £0. A624. 01-46% 
ii Phylena, My Thyrſis dear. ; 207 el e: 
N [Fs Jaa! „ Phyrſis. Great. is m Paine, G = N 
9 — N 0? e Thylena e 4s, great. e. 8 "22+ Ae 


toro 6 hyrſis,  Climene's. deaf to. all my eng ad: 
Fbylena. Cloris nor love, nor pity knows. 
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N aten 16 Both together. 16 * 
Sib, inhuman are thy lau: © 00 
Their breaſts with ardent paſſion warmy: 2 þ 


T's © c LIE: II. 5, 
PHY LENA; THYRSIS, A SHEPHERD. : 


Z. Mv$1ctan repreſenting a ſhepherd. | 
| YE captivated youths, no more IEEE WY 
| The cruel and the fierce adore : 
© Upon himſelf no wiſer ſwain 1 
Vill &er revenge the nymph's diſdain. 
Give me the maid that's ſoft and hind, 
 *Tis ſbe alone my heart can bind. | 
_ Theſe plains are throng'd by numerous fair, 
Whom I addreſs with ftudious care ; 
To each IT vow, to each complain, 
In humbleſt guiſe, in ſofteſt ſtrain : 
But if a tigreſs I muſt 0 | 
I court her as a tiger too. p 
_ ©» " Phylena and Thyrſis together. 
Happy the fwains who thus the fair purſue ! 
_ Hali. Sir, I heard ſome noiſe within, juſt now. 
- Adraſtus, Let usretire quick, and put out the flambeavX. 


S CE NE IV. 


D. PEDRO, ADRASTUS, 11 7 


Joi 


D. PzDRO coming out of his houſe in bis aight-com: 
and night-gown, with a ſword under his arm. 


I'HAVE. heard, —— — | 
wat lure hd ood 


% 
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door; and doubtleſs, this is not done for nothing. I 


Adraſtus. D'ye hear nothing more ? 
Hali. No. [D. Pedrd ib And em; an F overbears* aw. | 
Adraſtus. What! can't all our efforts obtain one mo- 
ment's diſcourſe for us with this lovely Greek? And 
- this curſed jealous-pat, this traitor of a Sicilian, will he 
always debar me from all acceſs to her? 

Hali. I wiſh, with all my heart, the 4—1 had him, 
for the plague he gives us, troubleſome cur, a hang-dog 
as he is. Oh! if we had him but here, what pleaſure 
ſhould I take to revenge upon his ſhoulders, all the 
fruitleſs ſteps his jealouſy has made us take, 

Adraftus. We muſt, however, find ſome means, ſome 
invention, ſome cunning trick to catch our bear; Iam 
too far engag'd here, to brook a OMIA. and 
though I ſhould employ —— _ 
 Hali. Sir, I don't know what this means; but the 
door is open; III go in ſoftly, if you pleaſe, to dif- 
cover whence this happens. 

| D. Pedro retires within his Bor. | 
Adraſtus. Yes, do ſo, but without noiſe, I ſhan't be 
far behind thee. Would to heaven it were the charm- 
ing Iſſodora! 

D. Pedro giving Halk a blow.]/ Who's there? 

Hah ſtriking D. Pedro again.] A friend. by 

D. Pedro. Why, hoh! Francis, Sake * 
Martin, Peter, Thomas, George, Charles, Bart'lemew; 
here, quick, my ſword, my target, my halbert, my 
piſtols, my blunderbuſſos, my carbines ; quick, diſpatch ; 
here, kill and ſlay, no quarter. | 


1 
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ADRAST v $. ” 
1 DON? T hear a foul für. Hall]! Hali! .. 
. Hali hid in a corner,] Sir. 4 10 
_ Adraſtus, Where doſt thou hide thyſelf ? bb e. 
Hall. Are all theſe fellows come out ? ip 


; 


 * Adraſtus. No, no- body ſtirs, 


Hall coming out of the place where he had hid bim- 
ſelf, If they do come, they ſhall be heartily drubb'd. 
_Adraſtus. What! muſt all our pains then be in vain? 
Muſt this troubleſom jealous fellow always balk our deſigns? 
Hall. No, the rage of the point, of honour ſeizes 
me; it ſhall never be Bid that they triumph over my 
dexterity. My quality. of ſharper diſdains all theſe ob- 
ſtacles, and I ſhall take upon, me fully to diſplay the 
talents which heaven has beſtow'd upon me. L 
Adraſtus. 1 only wiſh that by ſome. means, by a ler- 
ter. by word o' month of any body, ſhe were but ap+ 
priz'd of the ſentiments I entertain for her, and I could 
—— hers in return upon this head. Then Wee 
one might eaſily” find out ways 
Hall. Only let me alone. Ill make many; expe- 
riments of all kinds, that ſomething or other in ſhort, 
muſt ſucceed for us. Come, the day breaks; Ig 
fetch my people, and come wait here till n ſhock 


comes abroad, 9 897 


SCENE WE -« 


D. PEDRO, 1s io nA. 
I$10 DORA. 


2 1 CAN'T A aphex pleaſure, you-can take a 
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_ awaking me ſo early in the morning; thjs does not ſuit 
very well, I ſhould think, with your deſign of having my 
picture drawn to-day; and tis by no means the way to 
have a freſh colour and ſparkling eyes, to riſe at break o* day. 
D. Pedro. I have an affair which obliges me to go a- 
broad at this time. 

Ifiodora.. But, I think, the affair you have in hand 
might very well have diſpens'd with my abſence; and 
you might, withont any inconvenience to yourſelf, al- 
low me to taſte the ſweets of a morning nap. 

D. Pedro. Tes, but I am highly pleas'd to have you 
always in my fight. There is no harm in being guarded 
« little againſt the deſigns of [pics ; and this 885 a- 
gain, people came and ſung under our windows. 

Ifiodora.” *Tis true. The muſic was admirable. | 

D. Pedro. That was all done for you. 

Iſiodora. I would believe fo, ſince you tell me (>. 
VD. Pedro. Do ves who it was s that gave this ſe- 
renade : $3.4 07 

Iſſodora. No; | but whoever it was,” I am 2 ob- 
Ig d to him | | £4 
in pete. oe . 

©" Ifiodora. Without — fince he endeavours to 4 
vert me. ; 

D. Pedro. You like then that people ſhould bein love 
M Ifiodors! Mightily, that can't but be always obliging. . 
. Pedro, And do ybu with welk to all thoſe vnd take 
this pains ? | + cas 3104 L 

Ifrodora. Certainly! 7 7! 

D. Pedro. That's ſpeaking your thoughts very plain. 

Iſiodora. What ſhould one diſſemble for? Whatever 
looks one may put on, one is always very glad to be be- 


loyd this homage to our charms is never diſpleaſing to 


= 
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. 
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us. Whatever they may ſay, believe me, the great am- 
bition of women is to inſpire love. All the pains they 


take are for no earthly thing but that; and one does 


not ſee a woman ſo diſdainful, but in her heart applauds 


herſelf for the conqueſts her eyes make. 


D. Pedro. But if you, for your part, take pleaſure in 
ſeeing yourſelf admir'd ; do you know that I who wy 
you, take no manner of pleaſure in it? 

_ = Thodora, I don't know why ſo; if J were in . 
any body, I ſhould have no greater pleaſure than in ſeeing 
him belov'd by all the world. Ts there any thing can 
more ſhew the agreeableneſs of the choice one makes? 


And is it not what we ſhould applaud ourſelves for, that 
what we love all the world thinks lovely? 


D. Pedro. Every one loves in their own way, and that 
is not my method. I ſhall be exceeding glad that people 
don't think you quite ſo handſom, and you will oblige me if 
you don't affect ſo much to appear ſo in the eyes of others. 

Iſiodora. What! jealous of theſe things? 

D. Pedro. Yes, jealous of theſe things; but jealous is 
a tiger, and, if you pleaſe, as a devil. My love would have 
you wholly to myſelf: it's delicacy takes offence at a ſmile, 
at a glance that any perſon forces from you, and all the 
care you ſee me take, is for nothing elſe but to debar 
all acceſs of galants, and ſecure to myſelf the poſſeſſion 
of a heart, the leaſt thing relating to which, 1. cap't , 
bear any body ſhould rob me of. 


Iſiodora. In good truth, would you have me 1 2 3 


You take a very wrong method; and the poſſeſſion, of a 
heart is very ill ſecer'd, when 2 think to keep it by 
force. For my part, I proteſt to you, were I galant to a2 
lady, who were in the power of another, I ſhould bend all 
my ſtudy to make that other perſon jealous, and oblige 
him to watch the fair one I had a mind to win day and 


ne THE'SFCLLAAN, 


night. Tis an admirable way te advance our affairs; 
and perſons will not fail taking advantage of the uneaſi- 
a | 

D. Pedro. 50 then, ſhould any one make love to you, 
he would find you diſpos'd to receive his addreſſes. | 
- Ifodora. I ay not a word to you on that bead. But in 
ſhort, women don't love people ſhould lay a reſtraint up- 
on them, and tis running a great riſque, only to diſco- 
ver 2 ſuſpicion of them, and keep them lock'd up. 
D. Pedro. You make me a poor recompence for what 
you owe me; and, methinks, a ſlave whom I have ſet 
at liberty, and deſign to make her my wife —— 

Ifiodora, What obligation have I to you, if you 
change my ſlavery into one much more ſevere ; if you 
let me enjoy no manner of liberty, and teize me, as 
„ e eee 

D. Pedro. But all thisproeeeds only from enceſ of love. 

eee eee eee eee 
would hate me. 

D. Pedro. ae 
but I pardon theſe ſpeeches, on account of the uneaſi- 
meſs you may be under by getting up ſo early. 


D. PEDRO, ISTIODORA, HAL I dreſs'd like a 
Turk, making a great many bows to P. Pedro, | 
A&A «tt... sl. 
B enn 
Hali ſtands between D. Pedro and Iſiodora. He turns 
to Iſiodora at every word he ſpeaks to D. Pedro, and makes 
| <Hgnsto her to let her underſtand the deſign of his maſter.) 
ir, (with the lady's permiſũon) I ſhall inform you (with 
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the lady's permiſſion) that I came to ſee you (with the la- 
dy's permiſſion) to deſire of you (with the lady's permiſſion) 
that you would be ſo kind (with the lady's permiſſion)— 
D. Pedro. With the lady's permiffion, come a little on 


chis fide. 5 NA eng ae Rn 


Hali. Sir, I am a virtuoſo. | 

D. Pedro. I have nothing to give. © © 

Hali. That is not what I aſk. BUT ponds « Beds 
in muſic and dancing, I have inſtructed ſome ſlaves who 
would be glad to find a maſter who takes pleaſure in theſe 
things, and as I know you are a perſon of note, I would deſire 
you to ſee and hear em, to buy em, if they pleaſe you, or 
to direct em toſome of your friends, whom they would ſuit, 

Ifiodora. This is a thing worth ſeeing, and will di- 
vert us. Bring them hither. 

Hali. Chala bala — This is a new ſong, and is quite 
in ſeaſon. Mind it well. Chala bala. 


SCENE VIII. 
D. PEDRO, ISTODORA, HALT, TURKISH SLAVES. 


A ſlave ſinging to IS IO DA. 

ASVAIN purſues his lovely fair, 
With eager heart, from place to place, 
But an old churl, with jealous care, 
For ever interrupts the chace, 
And leaves no commercez-.or acceſs, _ 
But by the language of the eyes ; 
Say then, what greater pain than this, 
Can lover fear, or heavt deviſe ? 

To D. Pedro. 

Chiribirida ouch alla, 
Star bon Turca, 
Non aver danara 
Ti voler comprara, 


tad. A. Aa — — ” 
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| M ſervir a ti, 
— — 


Far bona coucina, 
Far boller caldara, 3 8 


Parlara, parlara, 


Ti voler comprara. 
Slave ſings to Iſiodora. | 


Ii more than death, at every ſtroke, 
I expiring tortur'd lover feels ; 
But if bis ſaint, with one kind look, a 
Her fa ring. martyr cheers and heals, . . 
Aud grants bim but this farther boon, 


In public. to confeſs. his love, 


755 His rival t jealous arts would ſoon 


IT be ſubjeft of bis mockery prove. 


To D. Pedro. 
Star bon Turca, 


Non aver danara 


Ti voler comprara, . .. <4 
Mi ſervir a ti, | 


Se pagar per mi, 


Far bona coucina, 
Mi levar matina, 
Far boller caldara, 
Parlara, parlara, 
Ti voler comprara. . 
e 
Die know, my arch wags, 
That either I judge ill 
Or this pretty ſong 
Smells ſtrong of a cudgel? * . 
| Chiribirida 
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Chiribirida ouch alla, 
Mi ti non comprara, 
Ma ti baſtonnara, 
8. Fro non. andara, 
„ andara,, 
0 op dine 7 

Oh, oh! the wauton rogues [to Iſiodora. ] Come, let 
us go in again, I've chang'd my mind, and ſince the 
weather too is à little over - caſt. [To Hali who ſtill con- 
tinnes there.] Ay, raſcal, let me find. you there. 
Hall. Well, tis true, my maſter adores her; there's 
nothing he is more deſirous: of than to ſhew her that he 
loves her; and if one conſents to it, he'll marry her. 

D. Pedro. Tes, yes, I keep her for him. 

Hali. , We, ſhall have her, in ſpite of you. 

D. pedro. How, ſcoundrel ! | 

Hali. We'll have her, I tell you, in ag your n. 
ee If I lay hold — . 
Hali. our guard ine, ſhe. hall be. ours 
1 have ſwore it. 

D. Pedro. Let me come; ſcamper, or I ſhall catch fn 
Hali. We ſhall catch yon; ſhe ſhall be our wife, that's 
determin'd; [alone.] I'll bring it about or I'll ſwing for't. 


"SCENE IX. 


ADRASTUS, HALT, TWO LACQUIES. 


=» 


ADRASTUS. . 


WE L L. . Hali, how proſper our affairs? 
Hali. Sir, I've made a little ſort of a puſh already, 
but I 
Acdraſtus. Don't trouble thy head, I have, by accident, 
a met with all I could wiſh, and am going to enjoy the Bap- | 


—— — p — 
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pineſs of an interview with this fair one at her own home. I _ 
Was at my friend Damon's the painter, who told me, that to- 
day he was to draw the picture of this adorable creature; 
and as he has been, this long time, one of my molt inti- 
mate friends, he was pleas d to favour my paſſion, and ſends 
me in his place, with a ſhort letter to gain me acceptance. 
You know, T always took delight in painting, and that I 
| ſometimes handle the pencil, contrary to the cuſtom of 
France, which will not allow that a gentleman ſhould 
know how to do any thing: thus I ſhall have the liberty 
of ſeeing my charmer at my leifure. But I make no 
doubt but our impertinent jealous mortal will always be 
preſent, and hinder all the diſcourſe we might have to- 
gether; and to tell thee the truth, I have a ſtratagem 
in readineſs, by the means of a young flave, to get this 
fair Greek out of her jealous-pate's n — I can = 
vail with her to conſent to it. 
Hali. Let me alone, III ſhew you the way a Bale, 
how you may entertain him. [Whiſpers Adraſtus.] It 
ſhall never be ſaid that I am of no ſervice in this xffair, 
When do you go? | 
Acdraſtus. ei ; and I have already prepar'd 
every thing. a 
Hali. I'm going to prepare myſelf too, on my part. 
Acdraſtus alone.] I won't loſe time. Ho A150 1 
lang for the pleaſure of ſeeing her. Ada 


S C EN E X. | 


D. PEDRO, ADRASTUS, Two LACQUIES. 


D. PzDRO. 

WH o do you want, Sir, in this houſe ? 

Adraſtus. I want ſignior D. Pedro. | 
D. Pedro. You have him before you. 


T HE SICILI AN. Jig 
: | Adyiſtus. NOREEN the + eroble of reading 
this letter. 
D. pedro. I ſend you, in my room, this French e 
to draw the picture you know of, who, being a perſon ambiti - 
ous of obliging people of worth, was very ready to undertake 
this trouble, upon my propoſing it to him. He is, beyond con- 
tradiftion, the firſt man in the world for theſe ſorg of perſorm- 
ances 3 and I thought I could not do you a more agreeable 
piece of ſervice, than to ſend bim to yon, as your deſign is to 
have a finiſbd picture e her you love.” Have a care, above 
all things, how you mention @ word of recompence ; for- 
he's a man' who would be affronted at it, and who does. 
_— only for his glory and reputation. 
D. Pedro. Siguior Frangois, tis a great FIRE you 
2 me; and I am very much oblig'd to you. 
__ Adraſtus.. me 
cter and merit. | 
D. Pedro. III being the pom who is to be drawn. 


SCENE XI. 


ISTODORA, D. PEDRO, ADRASTUS, 
5 and two LACQUIES. © 


A D. .P z Þ 8.0. to Ifiodora. 


| HER E's a gentleman that Damon ſends us, who is ſo 
kind to give himſelf the trouble of taking your picture. 
{to Adraſtus who embraces Iſiodora by way of ſalutation.] 
Hold, fignior Frangois, this _ of f. is not cu- 
. in this country. . 
- Adraſtus. Tis the French manner. 
D. Pedro. The French manner is well enough for 
you women, but it is a little too familiar for ours. 
Iſiodora. I accept this honour with a great deal of joy; 
L O 2 
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the adventure very much ſurprizes-nie ; and, to ſay the 
truth, I did not expect ſo illaſtrious a painte. 
Adraſtus. There is no- body ſure who would not reckon 
it a great glory to touch upon ſuch a piece of work. I 
have no great ſkill ; but here, the ſubject farniſhes but too 
much of itſelf; and there is room to enn 


22 een r e 


Iſiodora. The original is a trifle, bt the Kill of 
ne en hide it's ee \ ot 
- Adraſtus. The painter ſees none in ”s and all he 
withes is to be able to repreſent thoſe graces to the en 
of all the world, as great as they appear to him. 
Iſiodora. If your pencil flatters as much as your tongue, 
you are going to draw a picture which will not be like me. 
Adraſtus. Heaven, which form'd the original, deprives 
us of the power of doing a picture which ſhould flatter. 
Iſiodora. Heaven, ſay what you will, did not ——- 
D. Pedro. No more o' this, pray let's ha“ done with 
compliments, and go about the picture. 
Adxaſtus to the Lacquies.] Come, bring ev'ry thing. 
| [They bring every thing neceſſary to paint Iſiodora. 
E " 2 to Adraſtus, 1 Where would you have me place 
myſelf? 
Adraſtus. Here. This is the moſt advantageous place, 


and beſt admits of thoſe Par entry awe - A, 


we want. | 
| | Vhodora gute: down.) Am T right fo ? | 
Adraſtus fitting.] Ves. A little more erect, if you pleaſe ; 
a little more on that fide; your body turn'd ſo; the head 
lifted up a little that the beauty of the neck may appear. 


This a little more uncover'd. [Uncovering her neck alittle 


more.] Good. A little more; the leaſt more imaginable; 
D. Pedro to Ifodora.) There's a great deal of trouble 
in placing you; can't you keep yourſelf as you ſhould do. 
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Iſiedora. Theſe things are quite new to me; and 'tis 
the gentleman's part to place me as he would have me. 
Adraſtus. Tis extremely well now, and you behave to 
a wonder. [Turning her a little towards him.] So, if you 
pleaſe. erg MPS wer ur- give the be 


. n unte u. 13 
D. Pedro. — 


Adraſtus. Alittle more on this Ude: yeur:eyes-tuca'd | 


always towards me, pray ; your looks fix'd upon mine. 
Ifiodora. I am not like thoſe women, who, when they 


have tbeir pictures drawn, will have a portrait that's none 


of their own; and are not ſatisfy'd with a painter, if he 
makes em not handſomer than they really are. There need 
only to ſatisfy them, one picture be drawn for all, for eve- 
ry one requires the ſame things; a complexion intirely of 
lilies and roſes, a well-made noſe, a little mouth, and large 
lively eyes, well divided; and, above all, the face not 
larger than one's fiſt, though 'twere a foot ſquare. For my 
part, I deſire a picture of you that may really be myſelf, 
and that mayn't oblige people to alk who it is. 


Acdraſtus. Twere very hard if they ſhould aſk that of 


yours ; for you have features which very few reſemble. 
What ſweetneſs, and what charms have they! What 
hazard one runs to paint them 
D. Pedro. The noſe ſeems to me 2 little too large. 
Adraſtus. I have read, I don't know where, that Apelles 
formerly painted a miſtreſs of Alexander, of marvellous 
beauty, and that in painting her, he fell ſo deſperately in 


love with her, that he had like to have loſt his life; inſo- 


much that Alexander, in generofity, gave him up the ob- 
ject of his wiſhes. [to D. Pedro. ] I might do now, what 
Apelles did formerly; but, perhaps, you would not do- 
what Alexander did. [D. Pedro looks ſour. 

Ikodora to N. Pedro.] All this ſhews the nation; the 
9 3 
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gentlemen of France have — . gulantry 
which diſplays itfelf every where. 

Adraſtus. One i 80d Saſdy dsc aer 
things, and you have too diſcerning a judgment, not to fee 
the ſource from whence theſe things I haye ſaid, proceed. 
Yes, tho Alexander were here, and he were your lover, 1 
could not forbear telling you, that I never ſaw any thing 
fo beautiful as what I now ſee, and that — 

D. Pedro. Seignior Francois, methinks you ſhould not 
talk fo much, it takes you off from your work. 

- Adraſtus: Oh! not at all; I always accuftom myſelf to 
talk when I paint; and a little converſation is neceſſary in 
theſe affairs, to revive the fancy, and keep the face in fuch 
ys bt ere eee reep ius 


SCENE. XII. 


1411 dreſs'd like a Spaniard, D. PEDRO, 
ADRASTUS 1$T0'D ORA.” 


e RA 
WHAT means this man here? And who fiſſers 
people to come up ſtairs, without coming to * 

tice of it? 

Hali to D. Pedro.) T enter here with Recha; but 
ſach liberties are allow'd en 5 Am 1 
- Known to you, Sir? | | 

D. Pedro. No, Sir. | 0 

Hali. I am Don Gilles 4 Avatos'; and the hiſtory of 
Spain muſt have inform'd you of my merit. 

D. Pedro. Is there any thing I can ſerve you in? 

Hali. Les, advice upon a point of honour. I know 
that in theſe ſort of matters, there is not a more con- 
ſummate gentleman than yourſelf ;- but I beg the favour 
of you, that we may ſtep a little aſide. Ne 
D. Pedro. We are far enough diſtant. 
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Adraſtus to D. Pedro, who ſurprizes him as lie is whiſ- 
pering Iſiodora.] mm 
hour of her eyes. 25 £4 
Halli taking D. Pedro aſide} Sin; L nech d 8 Nap & 
the face. You know what a ſlap o' the face is, when tis 
given with the open hand, full on the middle of the cheek. 
This flap o' the face ſticks grievouſly in my ſtomach ; and 
F am uncertain whether to revenge the affront, I onght 
233 or rather have him aſſaſſinated. | 

D. Pedro. 1 eee eee, 
1 = 

Hall. Pray, hat'us ſpeak toy. 

Adraſtus kneels to Iſiodora, during ahi a Ape) pe⸗ 
"tro and alt whilper!] Les, Charming Ifiodota, my looks 
have told it you this two months paſt; and you muſt have 
underſtood em. I love you above every thing that man 
ean love, and I have no other thought, no other end, no 
other paſſion, but to be yours for my whole life. . 
Iſſodora. hmmm 
you perſuade. 

Adraſtus. ber de I wperbbsde pon as to r 
with ever ſo little a degree of kindneſs for me ? 

Iſiodora. I only fear I have too much. 

Adraſtus. Have you enough, lg egend; rr en 
to the deſign I have told you of? rn. 

Iſiodora. I can't tell you as yet. 

Acdraſtus. What d'ye wait for, as to that ? 

Ifiodora. To form a reſolution; | 
Acdraſtus. Ah! when one is thoroughly i Love one 
preſently forms a reſolution. "a 

Ifiodora. Well, e e eee 

Adraſtus. But, tell me, do v thatiit hun 
be this very moment ? 

Iſiodora. When one is once rſolyd pon» thing do 


ws ck at the ths 2 


\ ; 


ns THE.SICTILEFAN 


D. 2 Wr 
r 

Hali. Sir, has you bidet any Hap's' the 
face, — ORAL PLP, a 
the fame for you. oo LOSE 4.535: £63 
D. Pedro. —— you down a- 
gain; but theſe freedoms are allow'd amongſt gentlemen. 
- Adraſtus to Iſiodora.] No, there is nothing can eſſace 
from my mind the tender proofs ¶ Adraſtus perceiving 
that D. Pedro obſerv d him in cloſe converſation with Iſio- 
dora. ] I was looking upon this ſmall dimple that ſhe has 
on her chin; and I thought at firſt that it had been a mole. 
But we have done enough for to-day, we (ball finiſn an- 
other time. {to D. Pedro, who would look at the picture.] 

No, don't look at any thing as yet; let it be lock'd up, 
pray. ſto Iſiodora.] And you, madam, I conjure you 
- not to droop; and to keep yourſelf in gaiety of ſpirit, 
for the deſign I have of finiſhing our Wok,, 
Iſtodora. 4 


| that purpoſe. 
8 SCENE XIII. 
D. P E DR o, IS IO DORA. 


2 IS IO DORA. | 
WHAT fay you of him? This hea appears 
to me the moſt civil in the world; and one muſt own 
that the French have fomething galant and ot in 
them, that other nations have not. 

D. Pedro. Tes, but they have e that 
e and make love at 
random to every woman they meet. 

Iſiodora. That's becauſe they know theſe ug: pleaſe 
the ladies. 4 | 
D. Pedro, Yes, —— ladies, my 
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very much difpleaſe the gentlemen ; and one does not 

rern * 

ſtreſs,” under your noſe. F ; 
1. What ahey de is only for diverſion. / 


SCENE XIV. 


2 AI DE. D. PE DR O, 1S10DORA.. 
Z 4 153... 7 

OH! good Sir, Mable den an en ie ene of a 
furious huſband who purſues me. His jealouſy is incre- 
dible, and works him up to in exceſs beyond imaginati-, 
on. He goes ſo far as to defire I ſhould always be veil'd, 
and becauſe he caught me with ,my: face a little unco - 
ver'd, | he ſyatch'd up his ſword, and forc'd. me to fly 
to your houſe to demand your protection againſt his in- 
juſtice. But I ſee him appear. For heaven's ſake, good 
Sir, fave me from his fury. 

D. Pedro to Zaide, . step in 
thither with her, and fear nothing. 


SCENE: TT 148; 
LADRASTUS b. FED O. : 
D. Pz8DR 0, | 


OH. 'fy !-is it you, Sir? 10 mach. jealouſy in « Freneh- 
man | I thought we had been the only perſons capable of it. 

Adraſtus. The French always excel in every thing they. 
do: and when we take upon us to be jealous, we are twen- 
ty times more ſo than a Sicilian. e infamous creature 
thinks ſhe has found a ſure refuge in your houſe, but 
you are too conſiderate to blame my reſentment. Pray 
ſuffer me to treat her as ſhe deſerves. 

D. Pedro. Nay, for goodneſs ſake, tay. TRE 
fence is too-ſmall-for ſo great a fury. 

Adraſtus. The greatneſs of an offence of this nature. 
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not ſo moch in the things people do; 'tis in tranſpreſſing 
the orders one gives; and in ſuch affairs'as this, what is 
but a trifle becomes very eriminal, when tis forbidden- 

D. Pedro. In the manner ſhe told the ſtory, all ſhe did 
was without deſign; Ane ee you to be re- 

concil'd together. 

Adraſtus. How ! do you take her part, youwhoure 
fo delicate upon theſe ſort of things? 
D. Pedro. Tes, I take her part; and if you will oblige 
me, you will forget your paſſion, and you will be recon- 
cil'd to each other. Tis 2 favour I aſk of you; and T 
„% 
W | 

 Adraſtus.' I am not ended een 
to refuſe you any thing : bee vpe pe ag | 


1 1 
S CEN E XVI. 
ZAIDE, D. PEDRO, ADRASTUS at e * 


D. In 0, to Zaide. 


HO H there, come; yon have nothing to do but to 
follow me, I have made your peace. You could ne- 
ver fall into better hands than mine. 

Zaide. I am oblig'd to you more than can be con- 
ceiv'd : but T muſt take my veil, ops bg, 46p 
ie dae without te. 7 


SCENE XVII. 
D. EDR o ADRASTUS. 


D. D . | 
- HERE's for cinbs : nl Lefive d e 
pears full of jy, when I all be chat had made up 


— 
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SCENE XVIII. 
ISIODORA in Zaide's veil, ADRASTUS, P. PEDRO. 
D. PEDRO to Adraſtus. 

SINCE you were ſo kind to abandon your reſentment, 


| allow me here to make you Join hands, and to conjure you 
both out of love to me, to live in perfect union. 


Adraſtus. Yes, I promiſe you that out of love to you, 
I ſhall live with her in the beſt manner in the world. 

'D. Pedro. You moſt ſenſibly oblige me, and 1 ſhall 
not forget it. 

Acdraſtus. 1 give you my word, ſignior Don Pedro, 
«a in regard t to you, I ſhall treat her i in the beſt way 
I poſſibly can. 

D. Pedro. *Tis too great a favour you do me: [alone.] 
'tis good always to make peace, and to ſoften matters, 
Hola, Iſiodora, come. | 

8 C:B-NE 12XEX,.: 
ZAIDE, D. PEDR o. 2 
te 

HOW! What's the meaning of this? 

Zaide unveil'®Þ The meaning of this! that a jealous 
man is a monſter hated of all the world; and that there 
is no perſon but would be delighted to do him a miſchief, 
had he no other intereſt in it; that all the locks and bars 
in the world will not hold people, and that 'tis the heart 
ſhould be ſecur'd by gentleneſs and complaiſance ; that 
Iſiodora is in the hands of a gentleman whom ſhe loves, 
and that you afe caught for a dupe. 

D. Pedro. Shall D. Pedro, bear this mortal injury! 
No, nb, I have too great a foul, and I will demand the 
ſupport of law to proſecute the perfidious man to the 
utmoſt, . Here is a ſenator's lodging. Hola! 


* 


— 
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SCENE THE LAST. 
A SENATOR D. PEDRO. 


SENATOR: 

| ' YouR fervant, ſignior D. Pedro. How luckily you 
come 
D. Pedro. nn to you of an affront 
offer'd me. 
Senator. I have made one of the fineſt maſquera des 
in the world. 
D. Pedro, A traitot of a Frenchman has play'd me a 
trick. | 
; — You never in your life faw any thing o "oh 

D. Pedro. He has carry'd off a young woman to 
whom I had given her freedom. 

Senator. They are people dreſs'd like Moors, who 
dance admirably. 

D. Pedro. Do but ſee whether tis an injury that 
ought to be born with, 1 4 

Senator. The habits are marvellous, and — > on 2 

D. Pedro. I To the W juſtice againſt 


this action. I. 55 
Senator. I muſt bebe you lee this; they are going 


to rehearſe it, to give the publie the diverſion of it. 

. Pedro. How! What is't you talk of? 
Senator. I talk of my maſquerade. e 
D. Pedro. I talk to yon of my affair. 
Senator. I'll have no other affairs to-day but plepſtce. 

Come, gentlemen, come; let us ſee whether it will take 

well. 

D. Pedro, Plague o the fool, with his inaſquerade. 

Senator. Duce-take the troubleſom fellow with his affair. 


The End of the Fourth Volume. 


